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P R O L O G U E^ 

Spoken b7 Mr. PALMER. 

CfHE Crnuc Mufe^ M priviUfd to wear 
-^ A majk on her ownface^ ftrips others hart^ 
And nvhilji fin gives all nature to your view^ 
Shall not her mirror Jbew th* Impoftor toof ^ 
For tho* moft knaves in this ingenious age 
Out'trick tb4 lawy we trap them on tbejlage { 
But then pme poets make their knaves fo mUtfj^ 
That when they pluck their vizors oH\ you pity. . 
Now that's a fault tf poets dead ana gone^ 
Our hard has kept his confci^nce clear for one % 
Indulge his knave in a few roguifi faUies^ 
To call him witty wou*d he downright malice ; 
Jiis hitter^ enemies^ with all their railing^ 
Jlre weU difpofd f acquit him of that failing*, 

Time was indeed^ but that good time ispaji^ 
When novelties eBd not grow old Jo f aft : 
Woe to the piece^ tho* atfirfljigbt 'twere ftriking^ 
If Jecond fight fteps in and mars your liking / 
Like a new face^ it glitters for a dayj^ . . 

All rnny crowds folHw^ ftare-^^nd turn awajm 
Love hath ifs honey-moon^ buty that once o'er^ 
Fromfw/et t$fiat^ from flat {tjurns, to four \ 
Crofs follows cooly as cooffucceeds to civtlj 
My duck ! my darling f onccy 'and then^^My devil t 
Ev'n Wit's fine edge is dulPd by too much wmring^ 
And truths twice told will tire us in the hearing : 
The Oratory that tries his lungs too often^ 
WiUfet the lungs of other men a coughing i 
Nofooner up, thanftrcfit all parties join 
In one unanimous refolve — to dine ; 
The lejfening fenate mehs away by dropSj 
A^ metaphors are left for mutton-chops. 

How then ? If novelties befo uncertainy 
Sad news for our old friend behind the curtaits^ 
Whofe Mufe hath pujh'd her helicon about 
So quicky we almoft fear the tap is out : 
Iftruthy wity eloquence are but ajeftj 
Hffwjhoitd a mere ImpoHor ftand the teftf 

r II give the Bramble's anfiver to the Oaky 
Small ftifks will ilaze^ when great ones onlyfmoke» 
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A C T I. 

^/r Solomon Sapient ^^^ Captain Georos 

Sapient maiing. 



George. 

GOOD looming to you,, brother. 
Sir SoL Moil valorous and renowned cap^ 
tain, give me your band. How fares it, my brave 
fellow? 

George. I am glad to fee you fo merry, brother 
Solomon. 

Sir Sol. Mcrtf and wife too, or I have that 

name f^ nothing. I warrant now you have had 

^your turn u|)on th<^ terrace, pacing up and down 

B t# 



A fHE IMPOSTORS: 

^to the meaftipe of yoxur did quarter deck— isn't it 
fo? ' ^ * ' ' ' ' 

Qeorgt. Aye/ aye, luhit is tvtxy thing. Is your 
noble gueft die Vifcouht Janus jlirring yet ? ' 

Sir Sid. Not yct^ not yet : I am w^itin^ hp re \A 

giw hi^lprdftip the.goo4jmoining.^ 

George. Then you muftn't wait much longer \tt 
me tell you^ or it will be mid-day before his morn- 
ing's Begun : give him a good rowze inftead of it 
and pipe all hapds tp breakfail. '^ > 

Sir Sol. What kind of manners wou'd that be, 
friend George? We muft have no rowzing nor 
piping here ; no fuch fea noifes with a noblemaa 
of his high birth and breeding. Where arc all 
my lellows ? ^here is Oliver? 

*■ ' ' 'V • - 

^Oliver. Here am. I» yaw worlhipi hcM is 
Oliver. .« , - 

;. <Sxr SaL And .a preclou3 HQtteotpt you have macb 
of yourfelf; Is that a trim to wait upon a lord ia? 
<5o, get you gone, foaitey whelp, and kt me fee 
yoii in your -ftew liv©ryi:fiip:.Oo y#tir-othiei' ^jfkik 
and then preftnt my €em|ffimenis to Lord Jam^ 
and. beg to-know h6w he ^-refted; ' :• <• - 

Ge^ge. Chearly, my ^od fellow ! dowfe* yoor 
f)ul> weather fi^ and hoift your holiday ^.cdbur^ 
in honor pf t;he o(:^ai)On. ^ . . . : 

Oliver. Wdl, - if it mdft be fo, it muft, y«>ur 
^orfhip ; biit Vd as feon be fct in 4he pillory & 
f olfted intGi that new-fangle4 doubietl^ • • { g^p 



iir^l And hark ye. Sir, a word with yoU— I/* 
me to no wmt of your woiih^s Icf^^e off your 
quartor^effions cam> and Tpeak t(^ me in «l lan- 
guage ftich is wtI14>red ear^'atie tk'd to^ ^ 
0//W. AS how fbrfeoth ? 

Sir Svk This it is : when you fpeak of me, lee 
It be bjr my proper ilile aiid title,* Sir Solomon 
Sapient r when you ipeak to me> fimple Sir Selo^ 
xion will iuiiice» 

Oliv^. Simple Sir Solomon, it fhall fuffice, 

[iSx/V Oliver. 

Sir Sot. The Czar Peter was not more pfagu'ci 
trim the beards and whiflcers of his Mufcovitcs, 
ban I to trim thefe clod*pated bumpkins out of 
lieir long ikirts and pudding-cuffs. 

George. And afti^ all do you think 'em worth 
le pains ? Surely my friend Oliver is at leaft a 
latjch f<:»r iyi diifiAir Philiberty the liule ugly Jew- 
ke fellow, that calls himielf Lord Janus's vale^* 
>ohambr<% Hi« lordihip's fuite la not vcxy 
lendid.' 

Sir ScL That's* true, George; you fay true: 
ord Janus does not . affed pomp i he travels aa 
were inoognitoi Hia lorcUhip at this diftmce 
>m the capital may be liken'd to a comet in the 
tremity of it's orbit, when he approaches to the 
iat of his attraftiidn he will (end forth a fhining 
i Si brilliant train : Lord Janua is a man of fpe« 
[ati<>D and enquiry. 

George^ And IhtMi'dn't yojki be a man of enquiry 
', brother Solomon ? 

\ir SoL And where woti'd your wifdom fend me 
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4 T H E I M WOrS T OTR S : 

to enquire ? Of CoUins's Peerage I i Ukve l|i» pe« / 
digree by heart ri can trace him from the iieptar-'? 
chy s his very mle^of Jamis proves the i ciccnai^) * 
fpe&ioh of bis aticeftoFs;.''tis as nUidi aSota fky^ 

they had all their eyes about 'em: his armorial 
bearings are typical of fagacityj :two vizors in a 
wieath of ferpents.: bis fupportec^. ane an aliegpsy i 
on the dexter fide a fox, denoting, cunning;^ pa 
the finifter^ a goofe^ which is the emblc^ of wari*. 
nefs. 

GeQrge% I wilh you wou'd take a leflbn fronfi that 
wary gopfc. 

Sir Soi. I Ihall take a leflbn from no gbofe, nor' 
go tb one for counfel, fo pKythee fpare your pains< 
ill advifiag me ; why will you concern yonrfelf iw 
a bufinefs, that is out of your line ? why will you 
be thrufting in your oar ? . • 

George. 'Twou'd not be the firft IVc handled 
by a pretty many, if I did. 

^ir SfoL Then keep to your element^ dear George,* 
keep to your element, the boii^rous ocean : you 
have not made human nature your ftudyj ,you 
have not been m the world as I have. 

George. I have been round it, b<x)ther, 
. Sir Sol. Aye, there's the cafe, you have peel'd 
the orange but not tailed the fruit* I am the 
man, the happy man, who when I firft fet eyes^ 
Upon this noble peer, .intuitively developed all the 
latent virtues of his heart j and now you ihall knowv 
George, that I expeft his lordftiip to propofe for 
Eleanor out of hand. ' 

'' George. I dotfr doubt it, • 



.AC O M E J5 Y. — ^ 

^^ib/. And wity:don'!t you 4oiibe itf 
Gorge. Bccatife my- niece will have i fine for- 
tune aod ivhat IS' niDrb.is a vary fine girL 
SirSd. Hiifli'! iktPc coims Moafieur Philibert. 



IT 



, iPH^yMRT ^/tfrj. 



' Phff. Ah ! "bprtgirur, gentlemen bote ! I have d< 
^onor to wiih yotf de vcfy goot morning; to my 
loble patro'D freriliirement, and to Monfieur Ic 
Tapitaine alfo. 

Sir ^6f. 6obd 'cTa^' to you, Monfieur Philibert : 
hope your noble lord and mafter rcfted well latt 
ight. 

Phil: \ tahk y6u; Grace aDieu/he has Qept^ 
ke a lefetle pig \^ he make you very many baife- 
lains, arid demand ten' toufand pardon, for dat he 

occupee with one gentleman, who is jufte arrivS 
r Londtcs with '• beaticoup d'affaires for him and 
ipiers, ma foi, plus interreflintes. 
Sir Sot. Who is the gentleman, may I a(k ! 
Phil. Ah! he is very great man to mi lor, he 
all in all to my lor, his avocat, his what d*ye 
II it, his homme d'affaires, his Monfieur, Mon- 
Lir— -(pefle !) Ah ! jfc comprens-— Monfieur Po- 
arp — Mais, voila! mi lor, foi meme — ^Ah! jc 
5 i^avi, he is habilie to a mcrveil. 

[^Lord Janus runs in and embraces. Sir Solomon, 
L. yanus. My dear Sir Solomon, I have broke 
n bufinefs to embrace you and apologize for 

intrufibn I have made upon your morning 
rs by the fudden arrival of n^y friend and 
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S THE tWI^O-STOtRS: 

^ niie r fti^nH: • ( 4i4VQ tl^i lioaotir «f ^ feei:ogi:tiie 
gentleman? . > 

L. 7tf»«j. Yow poKtcncfi oi?terpowers me : Mr. 

attentions v>. iW 'i?t^r<ssft i 4© M^in.felft my.xigbir 
h^nd, a very trufly j)erfon and a tru.e friend, 

SirSdL CcKxi my l6rdj> any fricndof yow-3 wiyfti 
be welcome here : I pray ycxu.make my poor hoafc 
yoiar own, Woii't you be pleased to fcndl to th^ 
gentleman ; or (hall I attend upon him ? * 

L, Janus. By no means— 'Phiiibert><ecowtc» I Xjii 
to Mr. Polycarp and tdl him 1 (hail have thu 
•honour of prefenting him to Sirr Solomon, 

Fbil. I go, mi lor. {.Sxit^ 

L. Janus. Worthy Captain Sapjent, I kife ypur^ 
hands : 1 proteft I did not fee you. 

Gmge. My lord your very humble feifvant-r-If 
you arp upon buGnefs I beg I may retire^ 

X. Janus. I humbly entreat you wiB not ; I flatter 
myfelf you will ftay and be my advocate with youc 
lovely niece, when I have Sir Solomon*s permilSot^ 
to caft myfelf at her feet. 

Sir SoL I fancy your lordlhip wiH want no adk 
rotate there, 

JL.* Jams* It tran^iorts me with joy to hear yw 
fay fo — The arrival of this gentleman is mcrf^ op-i 
poctune for my wiflies 5 he is pcrfe6Hy cori£i4ciicia( 
and will fatisfy you in all ^liculavs^ 

Sir 



SirM My hHp tfafo C9ndi^ is trulf aokle 

and ex^ficity and be siflbr'd your loidfhip's alK« 

ancd Gfldtiot fail to r^Hx^k ^ gfeMA' honor apd 

happfipQ& ii|)«hv!>fA!r «itl my ftOMly^Thu. is tbft 
^ndemin 1 prdiuhe* 



•i I 



^OLYCAR? ^»*^i fillow^d hy FiifiTBEitT carrying 

4 

L,Jd$m. This ,i^ my fricpd Pdiycatp, S}r 
oloinQo^J4r..JPoJfw|i, I tore nowt lit pi^ 
f making you kaown ix> my boqw'd hoft . Sir 
3lonooh Sipknt^^ g^tki^ 1 look 

dciifc^tt tny iStttum happincfe in 1& : This,^ir,- 
the bravt Captam Sapienti brother of 6ir So1q<* 
oity a iiAme d^ dqet lionor 4io the naVa> aaiuls 
Old.Eogland* 

P^/vr. I h^aor both the one and the od>er as i do 
; mirror of wifdom and the foul of valor li^w^ 
M ^^, aHpiimfy\^^\x SolcpKin^ I blulh (ofay 
lUft begin my acquaintance by reijiiefting a fit* 
' of you. Hetie.are two trunks bek>ngihg to my 
>Ie dieotri thor contents moft valuable and iio^ 
tant I I requfCft a fafe dcpofit for them in your 
ng box or clofet : we can nev^r be tdo <9Ue* 
of the property of our employers* 
.. Janus. That is fo like your methodicBl fwm*» 
friexid Polycarp i I dai^ lay there's nothing 
in but fixne fufty parchments* 
ofyc. I don't know how fufty they may be^btie 
Q w they are good for ten thoufand 9 year« 
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« THE JMBO^STdRS! 

» Sir Sol. If they were ten times ten they fhal^be 
forthcoming. Brother. Gebrge, have the goodnefs 
lOriput thmi iiL my irc9i €|i^ •^in the audit cham* 
berj: .berie v^^t key. [gives if U She Captains 

L. Janus. Pardon me, SinvSoloinony I caonoc 

t)ibk of Captain Sapient being troubled with fuch 

lumber. ^ . •. . , 

^ George. Not at all/ my lord, no houble at all. 

IV Aow *em away iafe Hever fear. 

i r- •; 'I . . . M \BxU with the hMis^ 

' [ficifc; And if you uke 'em for your pains you'll. 

have no prize* [afidf.- 

" Ih: foMmt. Sarieofly, Mr. Polyearp, this k being 

Uio pun^liouB, as if they wou'd not be iafe enough 

any where )q this houfe. 

-P^fya I hopethifthoufowiU have an intereft in 
them by and by, my lord $ at' prcffent you mtift- 
let- me takb my owa way . 

j&* 7^*^11/; Well, well, be it fo ! I hope they con« 
t^in wherewithal to furnifli a good jointure for the 
IdvcKcft of w»mcn, and for a dear title and. a. clean 
property I tfoft my deeds may vie with any man\ 
as Mr. Polycarp cart witneis. 
^ Ppfyi.^ Ye^, troly, were aW men's deeds like your 
lordfliip's, there wou'd be little employ for the 
conveyancers — The hangman's office would have 
aU.the cuftdm. ^ {afide. 

^ . Z*.: Jangir. And jbow, my* good Sir Solonaoaj' a 
trpce to bufinefs ; Icn; us attend upon tbe dadiea 
atuheif dejcime. ^; • . . 

Sir $iil. .Wuh.all my. heart; Who waits. 

* . Oliver 




AC O M Er D Y. '■' f 

Olivzk . enters newl^ equip fm ." , 

(Mftf^^ Your woiihip~{hold9 there Fm ou| 
igaini fimplc Sir Solooioii -will ferve^for this, 
urn) wiut are. your coimaai^^? . * \ 

Sir 89/^ Oliver^ where is fny oao&s^Datodi^ fod 
ay daughter Eleanor ? 

Oliver, l^adam Don>thy> Co pleaie yqu^ ^ ex« 
efting you ^i die hreakfaijt-t^bkj; and ^nder fiuror 
le good.lady fumes as furioufly as the t^-kettle.^ 
le is cruellx o^ut of patience ;. Mils Eleanor is itiot 
^t come in from her ride. .. , , ^ 

• 

Sir Sol. . SD^we gp .90 inthc^coontrfj Mc^P(^« 
rpj (rtOi m f nd whoUbme exercife* a gaUop. oa 
e downs before bfeakfaft> and n pluiiige into^the. 
Id bath for a bracer ; ti\is . is ^iir r^iaion i thef^ 
z the only b^wty wafhes^^we fnake ufe of. . 
Pofyc. No wonder my nobl^ patron here, cannot 
nd the Ijatteiy,: when hi§ fair, affailapt keeps her 
illery i^ fuch .or4<er, . . . , 

L. Janu^.^ Ah I i- olycarp,^ when ypu behold 
• charna^r— . , , , 
?oIyc. I do behold a ,charmcr. 

[lo Mrs^ Porothy asfi)e enters. 

. « ■ ■ 

s. Doi^OTHY enters, as Polycarp is /peaking, 

and curtjies to him. , . '• 

ir S0L No, no, Mr, Poiycorp^ this is only cou- 

Dorothy. . v , 

/i'uer^ Ijord love your heart;, this is not our • 
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Dor. 



to THJr lUHAOcaTOtfRS- 
JDwr. Siieofce^'rtjflfeW'f :• it(^Si}i^€r angrily. 




L.^yams. Permit iM^ hdy flirr Ho jfrdferie'* to" 

very great praftitioner I affure yott ; Mr* ]K)J!jp? 
tm^^'k'iL jrxaifrrew^ kMwflfi< tfi^bar.' * 

HiPj^-: Yes, Madra, f iriiy fioiff^'^^ 
Ri^ -forhc Ihtle figtirre thdtJ^ftt rtijH-iShic; - -i^ 
■' M-/;l>tffr Yfttrr ^x)d* brtr^itng ^jH iatide yocr 
t0- -figure any where— - 
: Fi^^ Vfkhfofak^ adVbcaiM' tb recdmmend 

iMfr^^. J3w^r In pdlftcrcourts^ ihan^ thofe of Weflbf 
Ipanlfcer Hattv' s '^- * • . v^ *^ 

:. ,^iifyc. In the cfrtWfifter of tfie Wdilis I ffibtild ber 
jftbft^prtjpd to be ia cimnfellor; 

.J»^.'Di?r. Yoor gpb* 4ddreft> ,Sir, caniipt fatj^ 
P5^ recommend y<}\i to the^jjood gratt? oif the ladies^. 
* * i^(?^^. There i^ one I tm^ ^mkk I am ii?te- 
rcfted to be known to io tb? moft, favorable light. * 

Mrs.J)cr. Xi^e* lady nnuft.ftand greatly ilihef 
6wn light, i^ho dbes not favor fo much imodfifty 
j^nd jeftftetwent-of behaviort Shall I Juve the. hoppr 
ifb ibcw yo^ the way to t)ie breakfafl: room i * ; 1 • r ' 

P^fyc. Gratify tnt in th$ naean time with tJi« 
ftlicity of you^feir4ia«d* • . r, . ..o- ^ , . . 

£JE;wK/ SPoJycarp w<^« 'ATr*. D<^iwfty* 
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^ . € O M E' D Y. tt 

• 

Sir fylL UfMHi my. ymxd$:h(M Jmus^'tiut 
{ciood qf yours U » im»oC gittt g^^otry, 

Z. 7ai0tf^. Tike v^^kft PhUanckr m MOinotl 
AUoAs I let HI It^ir. [J5«r*/ twf/^^.f jr Sol, 

PbU. He bicn ! Monfimir Qti^ier^ what yoa ' 
tink o£att cKs?:.wUl your youi^ l«dy mafryutt 

lor?' ' • 

O/iv^. Tim*$:iiefMfiM»ii[itoayfaeiMouAl^ 
^jbf/. As it may be! ?. :die tAy be one. Itery 
lappy voman^ witk mi Ion 
Olitfer^ So 4)is wor&ip iDcms to tiuok« 
Pi&/7. Ah ! his vorfhip is vtry vifc man indeee 
3 tink (bi be KftK^ aU de fagefleof king Sahimoa 
imfelf s and upon my voit his vorihip make vorf 
retcy lirerie fon de tnatrimonie of his daughter;* 
0/iV/?r, Yes, and mcthinks 'tis not unKke 'miatrift 
)ony3 for it fticks pbgtiy ck>fe to a man j y^iwn 9 
xiy's once in it, there's no getting out of it t 
lark how thefe two flappet* fly afunder ! there'9 
lorc matrimony for you j man and wife cairt 
jarrel with a bettcf wUU 
Pkil. Aye, aye, *tis in de kift cttt of the iafliion; 
Oliver. I wift it may prove the laft, foe I never 
fire to-wear fuch another. 
Phil. Paidon me, you wear it ifery well— Turn 
iirfelf about, mon ami, kt^a-me look of you 
hint. Ah! dat is pretty woU^^Encore { a-» 
:her fide, turn yourfclf again-**Hc bien! with-* 
t flattery, mon cfaer Olivier, yoii have great deal 
de bonne grace* 
P//x^ Zdck^ i a nian ihou*d have nothing t>ui 



M T HE :^ItMPOS^TORS: 

iinil:^ cto b^ mmm'd'^aito tiiis jidkec-; -I-wsUfliiic 
there, is iBit tfiike clodi upoti: tt)^ bal^k ^ait twn'd 
ibn^ito co^vmaichr^ening |ffncillhion« * 

J!i&r/. Well^ wellj be content $ ?ltu made to ihcMt 
poor fhfl)^es. --^ *. : ,• . : 

lyOiifver^ Very fikelyj there's nothing .thro^aiifi!^ 
bucthelajbon 

^r^iUtt/r'Morbfeu'l.hefe is mrior agaM-^Aiionsy: 
moo ami^ let us be gone«: ^ ££«Mirc 
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. ' . Lcri/TANus <2;;^/PoLYCARP ^/?/^r* 

xi-Z*. 7^«i/j. Too much, too much — by my fbuf;' 
f^tViyl cannot 'ft tod it 5 let me have fome breaWt 
or I^ AiM burff. . . |.. 

'^*p4)lyc. The'dd girl fyalkhvs the bait glibly, 
doe&ihenot? -- . . • 7 

• *iC;'7tfk//j. No "wonder when yon 'butter it lb 
unmercifully i how is it you can keep your coun*^ 
IteaJnce ? .: f . * .;.-.- 

Polyc. Afk rather how my cotiritenance keeps 
me i I "Owe it many a good turn at a hard .pineh, 
and now mctbinks ^tis high tinie tcx mirry and be 

honeft. I . . . 

. •£. JuHus. H(^d' there, friend Jaek* ?f we^arc 
both to .pky the fame gime, -he that's firft up 
n*ay icbdnce to fpoil the other's hand. ! . • ' : 

Polyc. Content yourfclf about rthat, »and tho*. 
J^eii wt' HirFy Singkton every* nhRt^ dfe, you 
fbaU be Lord Janiis here, and have all ycair pri- 
viJ^s* of bd»g ifiiil- ferv'd; • tlieh 1 'liopc your 

humble 
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hiwiljle; fervant tmy have ka?.e «& help hmMii^ 
Fair, jSl^uicr Js 4i9 diih of daiotka : afii thi^ heatd cf 
the table; p})iini(Dot!Q|thy is tiie piece de^ refift-»i 
ance ajt^he^fopt <if /ti 

,Z. JiZfftfj. Enough faid ! if that be fo I am coa«; 
:eot, . . ' -; I 

• Pofyf. Cpmmefld mc to your pnodefty for that t 
foregadl thick tHenun thatr cakesdame DoroihyV 
leribn )vili haye fairly earaiid her purfe : , &aiq[}^ 
ic if I wou'd be plaguM with her, but that. Ij 
egin CO think a little fnug retr^t ^ould be (ea-- 
)nable^ fome little property that I may fairly <:^ 

ly own. .1. * .' • . .;• • .:., ' . ^' 

L. Janus, That inight prcycpt.piiftakes to. ^ 
ire ; if you had property of your own, ytfu nepd 
3C trouble other people, for tbeir*^ fo often, -as ypur 
ive done, . 

Pafyc. That's tTMCi hitherto I lyive oply had. 
ght of comnaon upon the wide world ^ mar^. 
ige is like a bill of enclofuro^ by which every : 
an has his own jipt to himfe]f. 
L. Janus. , Ycs^ and he may keep it to hipifelf 

long as, he. can. fence out .his neighbours j^buc 
It is not often the cafe. 

Folyc, Dorqtijy will be a good ftake in my 
dge however ; he, that breaks into her pafture, 
jfl rifque more in the attack^ thaii he can .profit 

the trcfpafs. . 

L. Janus. I confefs there is enough to bavlk a^; 
der fppf t^an than I pretend to be ^ but keep * 
ir eye upon Sir Solomon i he is Iqrd of^thcL 

manor 
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manor hete> ami if nobody dairhs Dorothy, (he 
tttVdthht ftpbng b«x Will fallas^ ari efdieiit to hirti. 
^ '^cfyc. If^yotJ 1^ taW care of his daughti^r, I 
think I may promife ta provJifc for Dotothyr 
j^thtw betWech us wc nady give him a fine-cUre 
fo- the reft of hils days* ' 

' ^ £1 JanUs: Arid wtien all his cares art over, I 
nOSf qutetly Ifliy down rtiy peerage, retire from the 
gfty^i^ of the Work!, tfiid live like a plain country, 
gentleman in this plain country houfe. 

Poljc. I guicfs you will prefer it for your (ummcr 
lte$denee ta Janus Caftle itfelf. 

L. Ja%us. Yes, I fhall put that afide as a join* 
ture-houfe for my- lady^ < . , .. 
' F^lyc. Right ! we will keep that fnug in the 
#ed box with the reft of the deeds, which Sir 
Solomon has taken charge of i if it efcapes out 
of his hands, let him look to the lofs \ it is not 
our bufinefs to difturb luch quiet property. 

L. Janus. But after all what fay you to Solomon ? 
is he not a precious fellow ? 

Polyc. I like him better than I do that fame 
Captain Bluffs I don't know what to think of 
him. 

X. Janus. Never think about him ; ihofe web- 
iboted fowl are nimble on the water, hut mere 
waddlers upon land. 

Polyc. And what for a girl is Mxfs Eleanor the 
keirefs ? 

L. Janus. A wood-nymph, a hamadryad, light at 
*ther, frelh as air, and altogether^ my dear Jack> 
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fo adorably charmifig, that if I had not fuch an 
uncontroulablc, incxpreffible paffion for her foiw 
cune, I am apt to think I fhould be in love with 
her for her peribo. / - ; • 

Poljc W hat ire we about then ? If wf are lov- 
ers, let us. follow up. the fair. . PW)thy-^ J-Wt- 
ground at the ftarting> and my old girl is no Ata* 
arita, neither, light ^ ?5;h« flQr;fr?th *s as>J|«»., 
erneiTiDer the old ikble JN^juc^ tb? tortoife wins 
he race from the hare. [Exiintm 
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ACT |L 

The Pafi, with a viitv of Sir Solomon*/ Hou/e, 

'^iRT Charles FksxMAKTLEj Eleanor in bef^ 

ridmg'baUt. . - 

Sir Charles. 

N'OW I have fet you (afe upon your feet 
and you affure me you have got no hurt 
by your fall, give mft leave to fay you have had 
fuch an efcape, as will make it madnefs if you 
ever mount the back of that vicious animal any 
more. 

Eleanor. Yes, we call her the vixen mare 5 (he 
wou*d have (hewn me no mercy if I had hung in 
my ftirrup, and that I muft have done if it had 
not been for youj I Ihall always believe I owe 
my life to you. 

Sir Charles. And I fhall always confider it as 
the happieft moment of mine, which brought me 
to your refcue : May I not know the lady's namcji 
I have been thus fortunate in aflifting ? 

Eleanor. I live at this houfe which you fee ; I 
am the daughter of Sir Solomon Sapient i you 
are a ftranger in thefe parts I perceive. 

Sir Charles. I am a traveller, and far from my 
own home^ but tho' I am a ftranger to you and 

may 
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may never have the happinefs of meeting yoa 
again, yet I hope you will allow me to requcft 
one favQi" of you. 

Eleanor. Pray do, and V\\ grant it, be it what 
t will. 

Sir Charles. As this adventure has for ever fixt 
ou in my memory, it will' be much for my re- 
•ofe in future wou'd you ghre me' your faithful 
romife never to connmit yoxnfelf to that vixen 
lare, as you call her, any more. 

Eleanor. Goodncfs alive ! do you call that a 
.vor ? you muft be very kind-hearted to be at 
ich concern about vati but at all tvtntz I give 
)u my-promife, and if you doubt my keeping 
let your fcrvant take themare away with him. 
Sir Charles. T Ihou'd put her to death the next 
oment, were fhe mine. 
Eleanor^ Blcfs your heart ! our folks only laugh 

fuch accidents i but pray now ftep into the 
ule and reft yourfelf after your fatigue. 
Sir Charles. Ym afraid I cannot now avail my- 
f of your pol itenefs. 

Eleanor. Politenefs! not at all: do now— >you 
ght if you wou*d, pray do — never mind your 
)ts i there's nb ceremony— Mercy be good unto 
! what a pickle I am in ! only look what -a 
cicoat I have got. * 

^ir Charles. Come, you are well off to have 
t nothing but your cloaths. 
Z/eanor. Oh ! hanfg my cloaths, they are ufcd 
I s I thought at firft I had put out my ankle : 

C look i 
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Ipok! what a wrepph I have given it I Heyday^ 
what'^s here ^ dai wil} you be £b gpo^ ca put the 
lacing p( my boot tot rights ? Don't you go to fay 
any thing to papa about my fall. 

Sir Charles* Will you conceal it from your fa^j 
ther ? [Sir Charles adjiffis ber boot. 

Eleanor. Why, aye to be fure — Heh! — what! 
»^isn't it right ? nay^ I won't do it^ if you think 
'tis Vf^rong — ^Dcar ! how 4(]i^kwafd you go about it; 
why, that's not the way. Here! Til ihew you; 
yaa fhouVl pais it through here ; now you're right 
•— Aqd ib you don't think I ihou'd fink this, ac- 
cident on my father. 

Sir Charles. Ferhaps I ^on't thii^k ^ young lady 
ihou'd finl^ any thi(^g on her father. 

Eleanor, ^h, l?u| ih^t— thjit won't always do 
though ;— will it ? 

Sir CbarUs. Heaven^ I ti^is girl be<fyitches me—- 
(ajide.) I ^({u'd gu^fs, yq^ haife no fecrets you 
need concpal ir<^n yo^r. fattier^ 

Elwm* TW$ W r«Wcfc ^ W fajr you guefs I 
have no fecreta at all. ^ 

Sir Charles. Let thi^ tittle ipi^^vet^tH^ then 
ftand for one, and wh^n yqu ^re^^t t^^ pains of 
keeping Pae^ y^iXi jou cpfilepi: at npy requefi; tq 
keep another? 

Eleanor. By all means ; tell it me. "* 

Sir Charles. This it is then — If I cohverie with 
you five minutes longer, I ihall be abfolutely and 
irrecoverably in love with you for life. 

Eleanor. Indeed i well^ five mijiutes are foqn 

gone; 
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^bnc; don't be in a hurry — ^Hufhl hark! what 
:alking*s that ? lure I hear my father's voice : ftay 
vhere you are; don't be afraid— FH be furc to 
:ome back to you. [fie runs cut. 

Sir Charles alone. 

What poflefies me ? I am fafcinated, fixt^ ^11* 
ound by the wand of an enchantreis : the place 

full of charms and filtres; (he has fprinkled 
>ve powder in the air and erery breath I draw 

rings in&aion to w^ hoM. 

% 

• * Eleanor returns hajtily. 

Eleansr. 'Tis my father fure enough. Oh my 
ddy head, I forgot to afk by what name I am to 
troduce you to him. 

Sir Charles. Freemantje is iny name ; if you 
ink fie, you may add 3ir Charles to it* 
Eleanor. Sir Charlos Freemantte — a baronet— 
ivifh you had been a lord— I chargp you don't 
n away. 

« • 

Sir Solomon Sapiint enters. 

Sir SoL I met your fervant with your horfes 
1 he fays you've had a fall. My dear childj^ i^ 
well I are you fafe and unhurt ? 
Eleanor. Thanks to this gentleman for frying 
, 1 have received no manner of hurt. • 

C 2 * Sir 
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. Sir SqI. I am infinitely indebted tx) the gentle- 
fifian s but I have not the bappinefs of knowing 
him. 

Eleanor,, It is Sir Charles— Sir Charles — Pray, 
Sir, tell my Father your name. 
. Sir Charles. Freemantlc is -my name. 

Sir Sol. Of the county of Kent, good Sir ? 

Sir Charles. 1 live in Kent, Sir. 
• Sir Sol. I know your family full well j a very 
antient and refpeftable houfcj I have the honor to 
rank next to you, Sir Charles, upon the roll of 
baronets. In very truth. Sir, you have reftor'd 
to me the only hopes of my family ; if there is 
any thing Sir Solomon Sapient can do to ihew his 
gratitude and refpeft to you, I anfwer to that 
same, and fhaU be moft happy to approve myfelf 
your very humble fervant in all bounden duty* 

Sir Charles. I am overpaid. Sir Solomon, by 
my great good fortune in chancing upon this young 
lady as I was travelling the road, juft where her 
horfc be^n a plunging i by a fudden fpring from 
the back pf rnine I caught her in my arms as fhe 
was falling, and feizing hold of her rein at the 
fame time held the mifchievous animal fall by the 
head, till .1 had extricated her foot from the ftir- 
rup ; and now give me leave to remark to you. 
Sir Solomon, that had I a life fo precious in my 
charge 1 fiiou'd hold myfelf unpardonable, were 
I to expqfe it to fuch danger any more. 

Sir SoL There, there, Ekanor, you hear what 
Sir Charles iays« 

4 Eleanor. 
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Eleanor. Yes, papa, and I have promisM to ob- 
ferve what he fays: isn't he very kind to take fe' 
much concern about me ? 

Sir SoL I proteft and fwear I am more bound 
:o you, Sir Charles, than I can find words to ex- 
Drefs; I pray you, worthy Sir, fct me improve the 
lappy moment of our meeting : I think you faid 
^ou was upon your journey, let me requeft you' 
vill make my humble cottage your inn. 

Sir Charles. I cannot think of waiting upon you 
n this trim. * 

Sir SoL Oh dear heart, your riding drefs is 
[uite fufficierit. : • 

Eleanor. I told you fo at firft *^ How can you bH 
3 ceremonious ? ' * •' 

Sir SoL We have other travellers in • the fame 
redicament with yourfelf; perhaps you may be 
:quainted with the noble perfonage, who now 
Dnors me with his company ; perhaps you know 
le Lord Vifcount Janus. 

Sir Charles. Intimately, I know him intimately 
id honor him very highly, as every man,' wh6 
lows him, muft. 

Sir SoL Truly he is a very amiable young no- 
eman, and I am happy to hear you report ^fo 
vorably of him. 

Sir Charles. Sir, it is not my fingle voice that 
n do juftice to Lx)rd Janus, the whole world is 
jd in his praife^. 

Sir SoL Mind that, daughter Eleanor : He has a 
ry fine foitune I underftand'— 

C 3 Sir 
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Sir Charles. That is the leaft of his recomilQen-k 
dations j he; has a very good heart. Sir Solomon. 

Sir Sol. There again. 

Sir Charles. An excelleftt underftanding-^ 

Sir Sol. Yes, ye*> he's very acote, in good truth. 

Sir Charles^ Pardon me, I do not fpeak of his 
iinderftanding in that ftile ; he is much too modeft 
and well-bred to a(Fe6t the rrian of wk and acute- ' 
nefs; he is of the gemleft manners and diffident 
almoft to a failing-— 

Eleanor. Oh, then I afliire you he has effcftually 
got rid of that; faiUng. 

Sir Sol. Hold your tongue, child, you don*t 
know what diffidence is; 

Eleanor. If I am to judge of it by Lord Janus, 
I confefs I do ndt 

Sir Charks. I affore you it is too apt to inter- 
cept his good qualities and keep them out of 
fight. 

Sir Sol. Why really, Sir Charles Freemande, I 
do not fee thdt failing in Lord Janus in the degree 
you mention s his lordlhip . has a fluency of ex- 
preffion, a very happy command of his features, a 
ready addrefe in fetting himfelf off to advantage, 
^s indeed it .well becomes him to do; but he 
makes no difplay of his fortune, he is above thati 
no equipage, no fuite of fervants. 

Sir Charles. That's much indeed ; for in gene- 
ral his lordfhip' is very fplendid in thofe refpefts. 

Eleanor. Alas-a-day, he has nobody with him 
but old Philibert the Frenchman, and he looks 
more like a Jew than apy thing clfe. 

Sir 
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Sir Chofles. You iurpnze me much ; I can't 
think where he has pi$k'd up fuch a perfbn : I can 
remember he had a very fmart fellow in that capa* 
rity, one Harry Singlett>n> a mighty favorite % but 
IS I had no opinion of his honelly I ^wajrs thought 
lis reign wou'd be a fliort one. 

Sir SoiyWf^lj Sir Charles, if you will honor me 
i^ith your compaoy, you will have the pleafure of 
leedng an old aequaiMdn€«> and confer a gi^eat 
ivor upon a new one. 

Sir Quarks. I nawft be infecBbte to my own 
appinefs, cou'd I refift fo nwcH^ppHt^efs.; you 
dll give me leave^ to ride back to my inn, and 
'ait upon you at your hour of dinhen ' >^ 

Sir SaJ. Ufif your pleafure, goOd Sir Charles, 
r the hour of four we fhall expeft you. - » 

Eleanor. Be fure you do not fjtil us. A. thou- 
ndj thoufand thanks> and till then good bye to 

>u ! l^Exit with Sir Solomon. 

« - ■ 

.^/> Charles Freemantle. 

Farewel ! Who fhall now tell me love at firft 
jht is but a fable ? [£^//. 

yfn AfartmenU 

Lord Janus and PolycaHp. 

L. Janus. Then 'tis agreed to make our grand 
:ack this very, day — 

Polyc. By all means; there is no time to be 
\ : 1 have cook'd up a kind of abftradt for your 

C 4 lordfliip 
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lord(hip to fign^ which you will pais upon Solomon 
for the. fketch of a fetdenaent^ and on the ftrength 
of this fecurity pre& him to let the marriage: be 
confunamated out of hand: I think I.caoranfwer 
for the old. fool, if you have .made yo\}r^:WifjiB 
well with the young one. .. /; r. 

L. Janus. Can you doubt of that ? don't . you 
think I make a very gallant appcaraae.^;.? am* | 
not equipt at all points like a lord ? 

Polyc. Yes truly, you are very handfomely ^ik- 
tamorphos'd by the help of little Mofes the French 
Jew J I fee you have him at your back in the ftiape 
of a valet de chambre. 

L. Janus. Truft him for flicking clofe to me ; 
he has an intereft in looking well to my wardrobe, 
for 'tis all his own property, and he brufhes every 
coat cm-amore with a fellow«-feeling for it's future 
good appearance in Rag- Fain* 

Polyc. To fay the truth I have fome flight 
traces in my rnemory of the very fuit now upon 
your lordlhip's back. ~ 

.' L. Janus. Very likely 5 I dare fay I'm not the 
firft lord that has worn it. 

Polyc. Nor the firft lord's valet perhaps, who 
has made free to borrow it. 

L. Janus. I know when I was in that poft in 
Lord Janu^'s fervice, I fo often wore bis cloaths, 
that I thought it for his honour to wear his name 
too. 
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L. Janus. Why^ as ^he.iias two by his tide^ it 
vou'd be no great roW)cry if I did. 

Poifc. It mtift be the faoe that looks backwards 
hen, for 'tis more than probable that is d^e way 
ou muft take your laft journejr out of life. 

L. Jams. Njo croaking, dear Jack, let meT^ 
he marriage noofe firft, and if that don't hold» 
yhy 2i mkn iiHlft fubmit tb his deftidy. . {Exit. 

Polyc. Aha! Madanl Dorothy> aire you. here? 
*lay thi$ be nay 4d8iny ! : 

ifc&'j. DonoTHY enters. 

Am I once more. fo happy ? Torday my better 
enius is at work.., - . , . 

Mrs. Dor. Nay, Mr* Polycarp, if you are bo* 
inning again, I'll not be lefc alone with you. 

Polyc. Wherein have I offended you ? 

Mrs. Dor. What! are. you not aware that you 
lade downright love to me laft time we were to- 
other ? 

Polyc,. Do you call that love ? No, Madam, what 
y heart diftatcs and my tongue dares not utter, 
at is love. 

Mrs. Dor. Pofitively I muft hear no more of it. 
Pofyc. . Is he then fo formidable a deity, that the 
ry whiff" of his wings puts your fpirits into a 
itter ? 

Mrs. Dor. It does indeed i my fenfibility muft 
It be awaken'd for the cruel purpofe of making 
Drt for your vanity: I fufpeft, Mff Polycarp, 

u are a gcxjeral lover, 

Polyc. 
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P0fyc. I ihcn^ht yoo Ivtl^r xbided me for beii^ 
too particular* . ' ' . 

. ji^s. Dif. Aod (b I did^ for I liave dedicated 
my dajrs to eefibacyatid redrement^ I do not wiih 
to have the tranquillhy of my horr difti:rrb'dy and 
reaUy.you alffail'dic ib: warmly, that nnlefs you 
promife >me to dtfift, I tnuSt peremptorily fly. 

Pcfyc. Doti't fly, for pity^i fake dan't fly; 
• Mrs. D^r .Reftf$ift yourfelf thcti j fupprefe thcfc 
emotions and I will confeittto^ftky with-you. 

Pcfyc, Any thing, moft amiable of women, (b 
you will not .fly ; the rigour lof i your commands 
Ihall condemn me to iilence. 

Mrs. Dor. Don't call it rigour ; tfelnk not I 
adhere fo fcrupuloufly to dccofuni as to forbid 
thofe delicate attentions, which are fo becommg in 
your fex apd fo pleafing to our's. 

Polyc. What can I fay when you tell me you 
have devoted your days to perpetual celibacy ! 

Mrs. Dor. Did I tell you that, and do you al- 
ways take a lady ather word on fuch occafions ? 

Polyc. Thus then upon my knees let me adore—- 

Oliver enters baftily^ 

Oliver. Oh lud-a-mercy ! I beg pardon for my 
boklnefs ! 

Mrss Dar^ Impertinent fellow ! 

Oliver. As Vva a finful man I did not know 
the gendeman was at his prayers. Good Sir^ go 
on with your devotions. 

Mrs. Dor. How often muft you be told not to 

burft 
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burft into a lady's room in ibch a manner ? Why 
didn't you tap at the door before you encer'd ? 

Oliver. Dear heart, why didn't you bolt it^ and 
then I cou'd not have enter'd at all P 

Mrs. 23^. Wkat is your bufinds hefe ? 

OU'osr. Ckdj to tell you his ^orfliip defiM^M 
[ee you i but I will go back and fay you are a lit^ 
le bufy at prefent« 

Pofyc. Come, come, honeft Oliver, you fcem a 
nan of more difcretion than to lay any thing 
tbout the mattetj you kbow the fervant's proverb, 
:ie that keqpsT a fecret> makes a frieiid, 

Oliver. Oh, as for that, let me alone for* fteret: 
Vladam Dorothy knows well enough what I can 
lo in that way; ...» 

Mrs. Dor. Well, well, g6 and tell your mafter I 
m coming ; fay nothing of Mr. Polycarp'a being 
nth me. - . . . ' 

Oliv^* No, no, th€te is nobody ^kh you ; you 

re quite alone : but I hope the gentleman can re- 

lember to tiH'n back to the place he left off at. 

[Exif. 

Mrs. Dor. You fee what you expofe me to : t 
efire. Sir, you will leave me. 

Pofyc* Tell me only when I may be fo bleft 
2[ain i where Ihall we meet ? 

Mrs. Dor. Why will you be fo preffing ? can't 
take my ufual walk in the lime-tree grove, with- 
jt your following me ? 

Pofyc. Certainly not, and love tho* blind fhall 
)ndu(5t me to the place -, groves are propitious to 

the 
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the lover's hopes ^ there you wHl liften to'my vows- 
there 'I fhall. not. kneel in vain; there in. my fancy 
I beheld you foften'd by my. foppdicatidni pitying, 
relenting, yielding-^ • - 

Mrs. Dor, Oh lud ! don't talk of yielding : I 
wonder what you fee in me to encourage thefe 
raptures. 

Polyc. What do I fee ? the majefly of Juno, when 
you moves the wifdom of Minerva, when you 
fpeak ; in your eyes thcrfmile of Venys, and about 
your lips a thoufand pl^ful Cupids, which I will 
feize upon the fpot and , crulh the little wanton 
rafcals — thus and thus 

Sir Solomon enters* 

Sir Sol. Mr. Polycarp ! 
. Mrs. Dor. Ah. murder ! 

Sir Sol. Releafe thofe litde wanton Cupids and 
let me have a word with 'em before you cruih 'em 
qufte to death. 

Pclyc. VcTy good, very good^ Sir Solomon ! 
very pleafant i'faith ! 

• Sir Sol. Yes indeed, io it ihould feem : CouGn 
Dorothy I hope you like it. 

Mrs. Dor. Pooh ! don't be foolifli : 'Tis none 
of my doing; isn't there a wedding going forward 
in the family ? 

Sir Sol, I fhou'd fuppofe fo, as I fee you haye 
put it into rehearfal. 

Mrs, Dory The gentleman was only giving me 

joy— 



A G O M E P Y. 29 

Sir SqL And you was only taking ir. 

Polyt. If it is at all improper for the friends of 
the contra6ting parties to welcome fuch good rid- 
ings M^ith a falute, it was my joy upon the oc- 
:afion that overpowered me. 

Sir Sol. And wasn't you overpowered too, tfou- 
in ? But pr'ythee now run to daughter Eleanor j 
he has had a falL 

Mrs. Dor. A fall ! Oh heavens ! 

Sir SoL Don't be alarmed, ftie's ' not hurt ; z 
;entleman luckily ftept in upon the moment and 
iv'd her j it might have been your cafe, if I had 
lot ftept in as luckily juft now. 

Mrs. Dor. Ridiculous ! provoking ! [Exif. 

Sir Sol. Mr. Polycarp ! 

Polyc. Sir Solomon ! 

Sir Sol. When I parted from you to go in fearch 
f nny daughter, I left you in the library engaged 
ith abook; if I mifbke not, you was turning 
/ef a page of TuUy's Offices. 
Polyc. Nothing more likely ; I believe it was 
at very book. 

Sir Sol. And if it. is not impertinent which of his 
ur cardinal virtues might you be engag'd with, 
iilft you was turning over a page with coufui 
orothy ? 
Polyc. 'Twou'd be harder to tell you which of 

c virtues I was not engaged with, When I had 
- whole volume in my hands. 
Sir Sol. It is a volume let me tfeU you, that 

has 
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has lain a pretty many years on the fliel^ and you 
inriU find a jpretty many crabbed pages in it* 

Pofyc. Beauty, Sir Solomons is the faired page 
in the manufcript of the creation i a fcholar feeks 
for what he may admire in it j a booby looks 
^out for what he may find fault with : one feeds 
like a bee upon blofToms, the other like a beetle 
upon dirt. 

Sir Sol. Under favor I conceive my coofin is 
not very beautiful, ncM- yet very young. 

Polyc. Certainly flie is neither^ and yet there is 
a Ibmething, give me leave to fay, a kind of y^'ir 
/oats quois about her-— 

Sir Sol Perhaps you mean her fortune i there 
indeed fhe has fome temptations. 

Polyc. Not for me, not for me ; I dcfpife for- 
tune; riches are my contempt, . tjierefbre with 
your leave we will drop the fubjed, and apply to 
ibmething more inunediate ; You muft knqw. Sir 
Solomon, I have fketcht out an ab^aft of hif 
. lordfbip's propo$'d (etdement upon yo^r daughter. 

Sir SoL That's well done, Mr. Polyqarp ; that 
is very much to the purpofe. 

Polyc. 'Tis noble, *tis magnificent j perhaps I 
thought it fo in ;he extreme bpt I afted from 
duty, he from generofity, and fo it {lands without 
retrenchment. 

Sir Sol. My depofit with my .daughter is 
aOjOoo /. in hand, and the refidiie at my death 
without heirs, 

Polyc. 
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Pofyc. I know^ it is, and (hail be gUui •Co fee the 
anfaflion clos'd between his lordihip and you* . . 
SirSci. H^cvyqu afLjdavhfi.tHen of his ftaqd^ 
g to his eugagemeat i 

Polyc. Vur be it from me to fay that> but I 
i?e fecQ one marriage fettlement broke off froca 
e dilatory proceediogs of the lawyers : Loid 
nus is a young man; his paflions are warm» 
d 'ris the nature of fuch tempers to be a little 
latile: Were i in your cafe I (hou'd not let 
n out of my (2ght$ I fiiould marry him on the 
>t. . . '. ♦ 

Sir Sal. How can that be done widi fecurity to 
J parties ? . ' 

Pofyc. Very eafdy ; iet him fign the abftraft 
lave prepared, wbkh effeftuaUy binds him to 
: fetdement, and pay you the oofiooL into his 
ids, and the affair is done: The marriage takes 
ce imimediately, and your daughter is the Lady 
countefs Janus. ^ 

^ir Sol. And ^fe you fure his lordihip's figning 
t abitraft is good fecurity for the fetdement i 
^olyc. I am fure it is a^ good as any fettlement 
can make, or any fecurity you can have, tho' 
whole eftate were bound to make it good : I 
your friend. Sir Solomon, in this bufinefs i I 
indeed. 

ir Sol. My dear Mr, PolyCarp, I am eVerlaft- 
y bound to you : my money is forthcoming, if 
s but as ready on his part. 
^^lyc. Oh ! I will be anfwerable for him : But 

X how 
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how ftand the young lady*s inclinations all this 

while?' ' 

' Sir S^l. And how fhou'd you fuppofe a young 

lady's inclinations likely to ftand from the fample 

you have had in this family of an old one's ? 

Polyc. Ah, Sir Solomon,' you're a wag. No 
inore of that if you love me. 



2ND OF THE S£C0ND ACT* 
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ACT IIL 



Solomon SAPiENt* Lord J asvs. PolycarI'^ 

Sir Solomon. 

¥ TELL, my Lord Janus, thcfe arc Very ge- 

V iicrous propofals; I cannot hefitate about 

m ; I only doubt if Janus Caftle will not be too 

)en{ive an eftablifhment for a jointure houie. 

Lord Janus. 'Tis a fubftantial edifice, and in 

)d repair} I can't complain of my expences in 

ping it up. 

^olyc. I fhould wonder if you did* \_^Jide4 

>ir Sol. I have heard much of its magnificence^ 
I confefs my expeftations run very high* 

^olyc. Your difappointment will foon overtake 

lyi/tde. 

ir Sol. But it is not the fplendor of your lord-* 
•'s ajliance, which dazzles my ambition} 'tis 
1 the virtue of your character I . derive my 
:ity. 

^clyc. You hear that, my lord j littjc does Sir 
)mon value your nobility, birth, and fortune- 
indeed what are they ? 
ord Janus. Aye, what indeed ? 
> SoL I don't fay that, my lord} I would not 
liought to undervalue worldly enjoyments, nor 

D outward 
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optw^d appearances : but I lode into the . in- 
terior of a man; I ftudy the character, that is my 
habit. 

Polyc. A gift. Sir Solomon^ i^ gift I 

Sir SaL, It is fo, Mr. Polycarp, it is fo.-— And 
now, my Lord Janus, as we have put the bufinefs 
fo far in train, I, prefume I may account myfelf 
fecure of th€ honor of calling ypo my fon-in« 
law. 

Lot^d Janus. Honor, my good Sir Solomon, lA 
the very oath and bond of a |)eerf I muft forfeit 
Oiy title before I can falfify my wwd. 

Pdyc. I rather think you'41»dp both at the fame 
ttene^j [4fide. 

Sir Sol, Now then I may ^inounce my happi- 
wS%% and opeumy dooi-s to my frieinds and neigh* 
bours. — Apropos to thaa:,my'kM"d 1 1 chanced upon 
«'fiflend'<5f yoOT*s this morning, a gentleman I am 
under gfeat obligations to for reicging my daughr 
tcr from her danger ; a very warm admirer of your 
lordfl^p, I can affure you i one who fpeaks of you 
in raptures. 

Lord Janus, hj^ indeed ! Who may he be ? 

Sir Sol. Sir Charles Freemantle. 

Lord Janus. The devil it is I Sir Charles Free- 
ttiaiitle.Ir-^Pcdycarp, I'm in an ague-fit. 

l^i/tde io Polyc. 

Sir SoL Blefs me. Lord Janus ! what is the iiiar«- 
tcr? you feem ftartled. 

Polyc. What are you about ? recolleft yourfelT 
[jipart to Lord Janus.] 'Tis his fenfibility on the 
lady's account throws him ipto thefe terrors^ 

4 Lord 
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Jjird Janus. Bcilyaup can wknefs what a Ihock 

gave mc, 

Polf€. Ye$i indeed^ he has not recovcr'd himfelf 

r. 

Sir «?^. And therefore to Sir Charles Freeman- 

, who was the It^ky inftrument of (avii^ her, 

owe the more \ I thought I could not do a 
)rc acceptable thing- to your lonUhip than give 
Li an opportunity of telling him fo. He dines 
:h us to-day. ' 
Lord Janus. Imfccd! 

Sir Sol.. O ye^i I fopk upon me ta fay you 
uld be happy to fee him at dinner. 
Lord Janus. You faid fo, did you I You made 
: of my name to him ? 

Sir Sol. I did, I dtd, nfsy lord ! I faid every thing 
your name khm, was civil. 
Lord Janus. ' I am obliged to you.-— Mr. Poly^ 
p, you will rettrf n me that fetdement ; 'tis of no 
fent ufe ; I can do no bufinefs to-<lay. 
)ir Sal. How fo, how fo i What's the matter, I 
bech you ? 
Lord Janus. *Tis impofiible to think of it j all 

joys are fruftrated, difappointmcnt bkfts my 
or; this day, this very day, and none other, 

I fct down for tht confummation of my hap- 
efs; love fir'd my heart; generofity expanded 
the deed was ready, the very pen was in my 
jers,.that was to portion my brides when fud- 
ly my evil genius fteps in, and the vifion va- 
les into air. [Walks about diforder'd. 

Da Polyc. 
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Pofyc. I told you how it would be ; I wudi*d 
you of the turn he wou'd take : he*ll be oflF: he 
will, upon my foul— -If- not; J cftn anfwer for one 
that will. I4fide. 

^ Sir Sol. What do you tdl me ? Off! will he be 
off ? fure you are not in dameft; 
*' 'Lord Janus. Sir Charles F^-eemantle is a perfoD 
I cannot be in company with. 

Polyc. No, 'indeed, yoiir lordflirp and .Sir 
Charles muft not meet— * at leaft: I wiH not. be pre- 
fent at the interview. 

Sir Sol. Why, what' can rfl this nfiean?. If there 
i§ truth in man, I never heard '6W gentleman ipeak 
of another in rnore kind and friendly tcrriis. • "* 



' I 



Oliver enters. 

^Oliver. An pleafe your woifhip. Sir Charles 
Freemantlc rs arriv'd. ' \ \. 

Sir Sol. There, there, there! what's to be dona; 

• ■ 

now? ' ' 

Oliver. Where would you pleale to have him 
fhewn r 

Lord Janus. Not into this room, for yoUr H%. 

Sir Sal. Hold, hold ! ' who's in the drawing- 
room? 

Oliver: Nobody but Mifs. 

Sir Sol. Shew him in there : fay that I will come 
to him prefently. 

Oliver. What the murrain ails 'em now ? Ah my 
poor mafter, thou haft ftufc thy flcuU fo fuU of my 

lord; 



1, tb^t.^hou haftiiturn'd out thy ^\tB to, make 
m for hiriv [ExU. 

'/>. ^cl. My. Lprd Japys, I am quite. confound- 
ic what has happened $ I had np intention of in- 
ng any perfon difagreeable to your lordfliip 1 

what am I to do, now the gentleman . is in 
houfc I . V * 

^rd Janus. Get him out of it a^ fpeedily as you 

Sir Solomoiti.if my longer ftay in it is of any 
equeace tq you. ^ 
ir SoL Upon what pretence* (hall I turn hirt\ 

abruptly out of my houfe ? Has, he any defign 
1 your lordftip ? Is he unfit company for a 
lem^ I Is he other than he pretends to be s a 
t, an impoftor ? 

or d Janus ^ H^ has been pleased to defcribe 
:hara£i;er to you ip very handfonie terms ) I 

not fpcak of hisi I ftall fay no. more of Sir 
•les; Frcemantle, than .that I know him only. too 
; and that if he is to be admitted into. your 
% I rouft polkively quit it. ' . 

ilyc. I can only affure you, Sir Solomon, that 
>rd(hip has the ,beft reaibns in the world for 

he fays ; a perfon of Lord Janus's charafbcp 
be very properly delicate about entering into 
:ulars } you mufl: not expefb it from him : but 
u fee iany value upon his alliance, I can tell 

t is no otherwife to be obtained but by difmif* 
(TOUT viGtor. 

• Sol. No doubt, no doubt, I will, Mr. Poly- 
—but how.? • 

• D 3 Folyu 
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Pofyc. Nothing ^eafy 5 'm done every dayvt 
a civU apology on the fcore of health, or bu&ie&^ 
or fudden engagement — any thing c^ the fort will 
fcrve for an ^xcufc to get rid of an unwelcome 
gticft. 

Sir. Sdl. Very true; Til Jnftantly fet about iti 
and if I can find brother George» I'll fend him 
upon the errand. [^Exit^ 

Polyc. Lord Janus, I am your lordfhip's -obe- 
dient : I fliall move off^ whilfl! • my legs are at U*- 
berty. 

Lord Janus. How now, my mafter I where am I 
to be, if you take the bitt in your .teeth and are off? 
* Polyc* AjwJ where Ihall I t)e,. when your (ham- 
lordihip is detected and blown up ? 

Lord Janus, rU tell you what^ Jacki I am f«ch a 
friend to good-fellowfhip, that if it were only to 
enjoy the ceremonials of a horfc^pond, I fhould be 
glad to have you with me : How ihall I fupport my 
melancholy meditations in the flocks, unleis I .have 
the conlblation of feeing you faft lockt by my 
fide? 

Pofyc. I afti obliged to you ; you h^ve a plcafane 
eafy way of providing for your frienda. In the 
name of folly, .why did I^ a novice in iniquity, join 
ftock with .one of.fo eftablilh'd a fame, that even 
in this odd corner of the ifland we can't enjoy 4 
Ji(tle feafbnable obfcuricy ? 

Lord Janus. Come, come, I have more refour-* 
ces than you dream of. 

Palyf. Mcthinks you were cruelly puzzled to 

turn 



irn to them $ I never iaw a fellow in a worfe 
isnge, and had not I lic:^>'d jtia out, I know not 
hat wou'd hare become of ]pqu« 
Lord Janus. WeU» wdl; lee ua retire to my 
lamber and keep out of fig^t till Sir Charles is 
me, and then we Ihall hayc i dear fiekl for 
lion* Come alotug* . [^ExamL 

Sc^M 4b$ng€S. 

^ ChARL£S HvtiZtfAKHTh^yfotiwOfd Ij EuANOR. 

Eleanor. Where are you. going? what is ic that 
hirbs you? ^itt you afraud of being left alone 
ch me till my father comes ? 
Sir Charles. I am indeed ; evcty moment grows 
>re painful than anodien 
Eleanor. Why ? What have I laid or dome to 
re you pain? 

Sir Charles. Come, eome> you know the nature 
the pain you give me. 

Eleanor. I know I am very little qualified ts 
:ertain you, but I can aniwer from my heart 
Lt I never meant to offend you* 
Sir Charles. Offend me! No. Moft I dien 
inly tell you, that you are too charming and 
^o fenfible to your charms ? * 

Eleanor. Nay, if you run away from me only 
aufe you like me, I muft fuppofe it is for in- 
i6lion fake, to teach me what I ought to do 
'ards you, 

iir Charles. This is cruel kindnefs, for you are 
tering my paffion when you fhould be afllfting 

D 4 n^e 
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me. to Ay from u: you may now. return the. litdn 
fervice I have done you ; we* have chang'd (itua^ 
ttions fmce the morning ; I am now in the danger i 
reach out your hand and fa ve .me. 

Eleanor. Here is my hand : What can I oflFer 
more? takeit^ . 

Sir Charles. Can I take the property of another i 
can I defraud a friend ? 

Eleanor. Ah ! now I ' underftand your fcruples ; 
you fuppofe my tidier iiit$ engaged me to Lord 
Janus* 

. Sir Charles. 'Tis>true, and as I love the man^ 
and know his merits I cannot think of interfering 
with pretenfions^ not oply prior but fuperior tg my 
own* 

EUanor. Very well, I fee what you point at; 
you told me I was to keep no fecrets from my 
father; I am to have no preference, no choice nor 
will of my own. What if I don't like Lord Janus^ 
am 1 to be forc'd to marry him ag4inft,my incU- 
nadons?.. * j. . ; 

Sir Charles. How fliall I anfwer that queftipn 
and not :appear like a feducer? let your own heart 
anfwer iti.if yqvi do not like Lord Janus, I can 
only fay the mod admir'd young qian in the 
kingdom!?, pot to^u^.^afte, ., .... 
. . ^Etle(ippr: Indeed he is not, a<id I could be glad 
^ou would tqlL.mg /qi; which of his Jprdlhip's 
fuperior good qualities I ought to liold hipa ifi 
tfwcb admfratipn/ .,.%.. 

.fir. Charles, That would be a little tqq hvd)ipp^i 

me; 
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s; I will do him jtiltice as a man of honor, but I 
11 not undertake his caufe as an advocate. 
Eleanor. And did you do him juftice a while 
0, when you told us he was diffident almoft to a 
ling? there I think I may venture to defend his 
iradteri tho' I am as little inclined to be his ad- 
cate as you can be* You tokl us at the fame 
le he had a good heart and an excellent under- 
nding— 'tis a pity fuch perfection (hould be loft 
on. me. You faid that he was modeft, weU-bred, 
i of the gentleft manners — thefe are charming 
alities; convince me only that his lordlhip 
TeiTes them^ and X cannot chufe but admire 
1. ' 
Sir Charles f Fie upon you, lovely but betwitch^ 

tempter, you have rifled me of my heart, and 
V you wou'd rally me out of my reafon : but I'll 

be trapp'd inco any fuch undertaking as you 
pofe; 1 fl^^l leave Lord Janus to his own 
ence. 

Eleanor. Nay, but ftay a moment, and hear 
/ eafily it is done; ftand only in that place for 
ir friepd, and fee how inftantly you will make 2^ 
vert of me \ nay, but keep your poft, for now 
^knowledge aTl the virtues you have afcrib'd 
[lim, now I contemplate every thing, which \ 
ird as worthy to be admir'd aqd lov*d, 
ir Charles. Oh heaven and earth ! what tranCr 
ls I (hou'd now enjoy, if I dar'd byt to indulge 
n| ^Mt I muit ^fcape with honor whilft I 
» 
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.^ ]^iat»K So you vn& go ; Ah 1 then I fee 
^rror^ ami diffidence is indeed the failing yotr 
dB&rib'd. 

Obtain GsoaoB enters tc them. 

^€eofge. Sir Charks Freemantic, I mtift beg 
feave to introduce myfclf to you as the uncle of 
this young lady, and as fuch to affurc you I fhalf 
tver retain a grateful fenfe of the very important 
fervice you rendered her this mornrng. 
" Sir Charles. The ihtereft you take in that happy 
ivent, captain, makes it doubly plealing to me, for 
f liopc I am too good an EngKfhman not to 
revetence the charafter of lb brave an officer, as 1 
have now the honor to take by the hand, 

Geerge. Alas, fir'j my fmall fervices merit no 
fiiih cncomitmnsj — but. Sir Charles, I have a few 
#e>rds in comtmifTidn from my brother, and, with 
my niece's leave, I would deliver them to you in 
private. 

Eleanor. Very well, uncle George, I will do as 
you bid me j I will go and leave you to your* 
IHves — but I am forry it muft be a fecret, becaufe 
I am furc, if you had any thing to fay that wou'd 
inake me happy, you wou'd not fend me out of the 
wiy. [£xir/Eleanor% 

Get^ei If I tihdefftood Iny niece rightly. Sir 
Charles, you haVe difbovered the fituation of 
tilings in thift family, and are doing that from your 
own xtelicacy, which wou'd elfe feeifi a breach df 
hospitality to fuggeft to you. 

Sir 
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Sir Charki. Tis vciy tnie^ Sir i I aj^rMitad 

lere is bufinds going forward in this family, thtt 
ou'd make my company very unfcafonahlc^ and, 
I am right in my conjedhire, why (hou'd I put 
m to the pain of an apology? 
Georgf. Upon my word. Sir Charles, you have 
ndidly excus'd me from the moft awkward 
-vice I was ever engaged Jn : the truth is, my 
other and Lord Janus are juft now very ferioufly 
nployed; his lordlhip's lawyer is come from 
wn for the purpofe$ and I underftand the 
^air to be of fuch a nature, as not to allow of 
ok attentions, which, in any other circumftanoc^ 
sy would be proud to pay you. 
Sir CbarUs. I certainly (hall not think jof in^ 
rupting any parties fo engaged s but I flattei: 
ffelf that, to a gentleman of your chara^er, I fnay 
^ak openly and ingeauoufly what occurs t0 me 
this occafion. 

George. By all means, fir i ufe no refervc with 
'• 

Sir Charles. Then I muft fay to you in confi<< 
ice, that I fufpeft my friend Lord Janus will 
et more difficulties than he feems to be aware 
and I am perfwaded he is the laft man living 
prefs forward a treaty with the lady^s father, \in» 
I he thought himfelf fecure of her affefti<ms, 
"George, It may be. fo, but thefe are matters out 
my line, which I never meddle in; I love my 
Qe^ and wiiS) to fee her happy, but rl have bq 

voice 
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35^ In ttp <Ji§»&l of her> nor atn I in the fccrct 

Sir Charles* Mifunderftand me not, I pray you^ 

Jtrflm ijpt founding yptijon the fubjed of hcr-incli- 

s0tioQs> I am onlyjgwding sigatnit thofe confe*- 

^u^nces^ which rnay enfue upon the prefumption 

»^:^9r4:Janus's dtfappointment : 1 know him well» 

|ij^9obdef gpnt)(2p>^n doe$ not live, nor i^ thl^m ^ 

Ifg^lyjn the Hipgdom but might 5^^cH<be proud qf 

his alliance. ,, > 

- f^^^^JL^* '^^^^ ^^ ^ ^^^y honorable teftimony on 
your part. Sir Charles. 

Sir Charles. It is but juftice \ and if a certaia 
accident, which .h^ppen'd this rnorning, may have 
left iippreflions Qn your niece's mind in favour of 
.an objeft, whofe pretenfions cannot vie with thpl^ 
of Lord Janus, it, becomes . a very ferious point 
with me to clear myfelf from all fufpicion of fuch 
mean clandeftine meafures, as one .competitor wilj 
fometimes lenvioufly praftife to degrade and Iwel 
his fuperior; asLord^anus isjpy particular frieijd^ 
I muft therefore, infift upon an interview with }um 
before I leave the place. ^ , 

-. George. I commend you for your caution^i a^ 
^tis what you have a right to expeft; but as. he 13 
now in the very ii6t of figiiing andfealing with my 
brother, I think you will not prefs for it imooedi,'* 
^tely, nor perhaps confider this hpufc . as. the pro- 
pereft plaQC for your meetings ,. 

Sir Charles. I would not .wifh to remain in . thi« 
,bpu]e, where my longer ftay might fubjedl me 

to 
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fufpicions, I have already made fome fiicrificeft 
avoid J I had rather meet Lord Jamil any whem 
fe. • • ; ^ 

George. Didn't ifo\i notice a liltle rtlftic building 
the w6od> as you came down the avenue to the 
life ? 

Sir Cbarksi I did ; there cistnt&et be a fitter mit^ 
zvous; rU order my chaife to follow me, and 
g you to teH Lord Janus* I will wait for- him 

George. I will certainly do it, and (hall hold my-i 
f boun.d on all. occafipns to bear witnefs to your 
ry honorable proceedings. 
Sir Charles* I cannot wilh a better advocate* 
3od day to you ! [£^//; 

■ * * . 

Eleanor enters. 

# 

Eleanor. Uncle George ! 
George. W^U, my dear, what fay you ? 
Eleanor. So you're alone, I find : your vifitor is 
ne J heigho I we have feen the iaft of him. 
George. Are you particularly concern'd for that? 
Eleanor. \% put a cafe to you in your own way, 
d then you Ihall judge if I have not reafon. ttj 
concern 'd-i—but you'll anfwer fairly ? 
George. To be fure I will s let me hear your cafe, 
? pretty Eleanor. 

Eleanor. Why fuppofe now your fliip had ftruck 
on a rock, and you and it were perifhing in the 
ves ; and fuppofe a gallant generous fellow was 
that very moment of diflxcfs to favc your life >t 

tKc 
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Ae rifijue of his dwi>-^ihoudn'c you be very much 
cfiiigcd to him ? 

George. Undoubtedly I fhould j what then ? 

Eleanor. Why then how 'can you woi^er if what 
iimAd be obligation in your cafe^ ^ihould be love 
in mine ? 

^^^of*ge. Ah, you febtie huficy! I muft not be 
entangled by you in this manner. 
, 'Eleanor. But is he not a noble fellow ? 

George. Wdl, well! put no leading queftions 
f6'<ne : Fm not a match for you. 
"Weanor. I hope you don't compare my lord to 
K&ri for perfon. 

* '^George. I am no eritic in men's perfons. 
—Eteanor. No, no j I dare fay you look to the 
good qualities of a man ; tt> his courage, t6 his 
'honefty, for inftance. 

George. Well, child, and is not hondly a recom* 
ixiendation in every man's charafter ? 

Eleanor. Oh, yes, if he was an attorney, a very 
great one s but let me aflc you, uncle George**-^ 
was you ever in love ? c 

George. Go, you idle thing you, what a queftbn's 
that! 

Eleanor. Did you ever fall in love with a girl, 
who h^d nothing elfe to recommend her but her 
honefty ? Not you. Love himfelf is a thief, you 
kjiow ; and let Sir Charles fay what fine things he 
will of Lord Janus, he only fets himfelf in a better 
lif^.with me, and throws his friend to a furcber 
4iftaa€e. 

George. 
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George, Come^ come, this is mere nilkty and 

e talking ; I flatter myfelf you don't {atend to . 

appoiot your father's wifliesj by refufing the gnuit 

itch he has provided for you. 

Eleanor. And if I did> coudn*t I fupply the 

pe of it with one as good? I am not over- 

bitious of a great title; a baronet's lady will 

/e my turn. 

George. You cannot doubt Lord Janus's meri^ 

^n his very rival fpeaks fo highly, of him. 

Eleanor. Oh dear heart ! Lord Janus may haye 

the nxerit in the worlds and yet my I^y Janus 

a very , miferable woman. But tell Tne what 

1 have done with Sir Charles, and where <you 

e difpos'd of him : I hope he's coming here 

lin. 

7eorge. That can hardly be cxpe^ed. 

Zleanor. Will • he go without fpeaktng to Loid 

us? ' ' 

reorge. Perhaps not; they may converfe to- 
her, afid yet not ntiake this houfe their plofi? 
meeting : and this reminds me that I have- a 
(Tage in charge^ which I muft make haftc ^d 
ver. Adieu! [iSiwl 

Lord Janus fo Eleanor.. 

« 

lord Janus. Faireft object in nature, how Ueft 
I in being privileged . to addrefs you as your 
roth'd admirer! Your worthy father has ad- 
ted me to an alliance, which will add a lu^ 
:he brighteft honors of my family, and I wait 

the 
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the approaching moment, that is to make us one^ 
with an ardor nothing but the warmeft paffion can 
infpire. 

Eleanor. As my father has affured your lordjQiip 
of nxy compliance, I hope he can anfwer for my 
happjhefs too. 

r Lord Janus. Oh, my angel! when I have the. 
rapturous delight to call you mine, you will only 
have ;o command, and be obeyed \ to wifh, and to 
, be gratified in all you wilh : for my fortune, I'll 
ITiot fpeak of it; all is your's, I poffefs nothing: 
fpr ^my title, think it only borrowed to adorn you ; 
\ ihall covet no other honor but that of being the 
riiofl: favoured of your flaves. 

Eleanor. Be affured, my lord, my endeavours 
Ihall not be wanting to fet you at liberty. 

Lord Janus. If you fee me here a private man, 
tinfurnifhed. Unattended, 'tis that I may dazzle you 
the more when I prefent you to the admiring 
world one gem of luftre, fplendid as your own 
brilliant charms; equipage, attendants, pleafu'res, 
palaces, are at your feet, and court you to enjoy 
them. " - " 

Eleanor. Indeed ! I proteft this is a very anauf- 
ing inventory, and fhews how well you undcrftand 
to chufe out playthings for a child. 

Lord Janus, Foregad! I muft change my attack; 
this will- never do. [Jftde. 

Eleanor. Pray go orr, for as yet there is no. one 
thing in your catalogue I wifli to bid for, not an 
article for which I would batter the freedom of 

my 
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)r condition and facrifice the atFedions of my 
art. 

L. Janus. She has fairly put me down ; I have 
t a word to fay for myfelf. [jlftde. 

Eleanor. Believe me, Lord Janus, . you have 
de a fmall miftake in fuppofing I am to fall 
love with the world by defcription: when I 
er upon it, I hope to take a friend for my 
de, whom I can love and truft ; one who will 
ch me rather how to Ihun it's temptations 
n be himfelf the tempter: as your lordfliip 
refore has. only paid your addrefles to my va-. 
r, my vanity is very much at your fervice 5 my 
rt I fhall otherwife dilpofe of. 
^a. Janus. Now for my laft effort. — Moft 
rming of* yourfex, it is your heart I aipire to j 
s that heavenly grace, thofe killing cyes^, that 
Jy form — Oh ! let me clafp it in my longing 

s ! \PJS^^^ ^^ embrace her. 

\leanor. Stand off! Are you the elegant^ the ac-. 
iplifhed Lord Janus, whom your friend Sir 
rlcs defcribcs in raptures ? 
,. Janus. No truly I am not. \Afviem 

leaner. The modeft, well-bred, gentle peer, 
fe diffidence is his only failing ? — I'll not bc- 
: it. 

. Janus. Upon my, foul, you arc much in 
ight of it. \ajide'\ — O generous beauty, par- 
this extravagance of my paflion ; it's raptures 
power'd me : how fhall I atone for this invQ^ 
xvy offence ? 

E Eleanor. 
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Eleanor, Til t^U you how, my Jord-rrTGo to yow 
friend Sir Charles Frcemantle, find him out and 
either convince him that he has miftakeo you, or 
fey copying his manners leara to make yourfelf 
lXH>rp acceptable to me. [£^/& 

'Tis all up with me : I pan zSt the lord, but I 
cannot counterfeit the lover c this pedlar's court-> 
ihip has undone me ; I mud ev'n give it in, ^3^ 
•ff this fool's jacket, and decamp* {M^if% 
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POLVCARP. 

TE^I^^"^ • what^4 in the wind now ? you haw 
jL flipt your ikin* 

Zr. T^/ri^/. And in good tinie^ or it Jiad been loo 
t to hold me. 

Pofyc. But what's the matter after all ? 
L. Janus. This girl won't hear reafon and I can'c 
ke love; that confounded Sir Charles Free^ 
mtle is ftill lurking about* , 

Pclyc. What then ? 

L. Janus. Why then I muft either dear the 
»und of hinij or he of noe : I am going to meet 
1. 

^olyc. Are you mad ? 

L. Janus. G^mpletely fo, with him^ with hef» 
[i fortune^ all the world*— I am at my laft 
yers. 

^^yc. Your firft I rather thinlf;^ if at any. 
L. JanuT. The fellow ftipulates for an interriew^ 
s waiting for me at a rendezvous in the wood; 
€ people infxft upon my feeing him i the €ap«- 
was charg'd with a meJOTage to nae-i Sir Sfiio^ 

£ 2 mon 
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mon ftill engages for his daughter^ if I can ilri?0 
this lurking loyer out of her way. 

Polyc. And do you undertake for that ? 

L. Janus. Ypu fee I aai arm'^ for ^he attempt j 
prepared cither fbr engagement or retreat, 

Polyf. Explain yourfelf. 

L. Janus. Can't you cemprehend that in this 
undrcfs I am Harry Singleton and Lord Janiis's 
valet de chambre, ^ Ghara6ber.I am more perfe6t 
in thaa that.of;bi$ loriftia?. Well then— rl niake 
up a ftory for the purpofe ; nobody is prefent a^ 
our meeting, and as he does not know I have 
quitted my fcrvice, he believes what J. tell hima^; 
and I bohliim* . .!. '. 

; * Polyc' Do you fo of a certain ? fuppofe he will 
not. be .bolted, i 

L. Janus. Then I know, who will. . ' 

Polyc. And what's to be done with me ?. 

X. Janus. You muft fhift for yourfelf. 
. - ^Pofyc. Is t|iat your, care of mei. . . 

L. Janus. Nay, man, don't be angry: you have 
ftill a good game in hand, if Dorotby*s eyes tell 
jtruih; foUow * up y^ur fortune there ^ when I am 
Ijohe^.the.field .will be open^ Sir Solomon will be 
outrageous againfl his daughter and carefs you iq 
hopes .p£ makjQg. ijp matters with me: All this 
you' can manage to your own purpofcs, 

pMfyiu Well, wdU I own this carries fbme face : 
Dorothy is no fmall prize either. in bulkorbal^ 
UA^i ihe*s;fiiU of ingots. : ,. . 

L. Jqnus^ 
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t. Jafftts, Now thJeh, Jtcky givie xoc your hand, 
haps. for the laft,time'? Dn we part^fri^nd^ ? 
Pofyc, Cordially,', . 

L ymus% Then fare .'ihcc welU my. hearty fel- 
', if fo it fhall be ! And may that flippery flu? ' 
tune, tho* fhe jilts me,. prove (launch to thee; 
refore as thou wou'd'ft have fhar'd in nny'fuc- 
I, had it -pleas'd her infernal divinity to grant 
b let nie participate in thine, if in her cekftial 
ces flie Ihall fmile upbn thfee. 
'^ofyc. Theh here*s my hand ! and NVith it my 
mife, that if ever this fame hand takes pofTef-^ 

of Dame Dorothy's ftrong box, there ihill be 
^ft-egg left at the bottom for an unlucky friend 
)rood up6n. . v - 

>. Janus. That's honeft, and 1 thank the^. 
^olyc. Arid now, as we are upon parting, I'll 
) thee a pr6of, thit, tbo' I have not knowrt 
: longi I know thee well. Thou haft evefy qiia- 
of a gentleman about thee, but the principles 
ne ; birth, that ftiou'd not have been difgrac'd j 
ration, that ought not to have been abus'd; 
talents, whith it is a fcatidal to pervert ; had 
applied them as yon ought, inflead of finking 

the menial drudgery of fervice, you might 
: rais'd yourfclf to a level with that* ftatign, 
:h you treacheroufly counterfeit. ^ 
. Jnnui. The devil himlelf will turn moralift, 
>u begin a preaching; therefore no more, but 
kjp yourfelf to your Dorothy ; if my ftring 
, I fhall away to the next inn, there confign 

E 3 Hiyfclf 
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myfcff to the baflcet of foritie charitable ftrfgi^, wSere 
I ihall fit like the real Janu3^ with a tMlmch^ 
face looking backwards on the worid, dnd tnedi^ 
tating on the quick tranfitions of all hatmn grkn* 
deur. {Em^ 

Sir SoLOUoU to TotrcAKP. 

Sir Sai. Didn-t I fee Lord Janus leave the rpo&ti 
juft now ? . , , / : 

Polyc. Yes, and Fm stfraid Jie wiH leave ^ the 
houfe before dang; he does not find, that promiiing 
jTeturn ofafFedtion in j^ur-daughter, of which you 
Ipoke fo confidently j fhe feoms v€ry coki to his 
addrefles. 

Sir Sd. A good token, Mr. Polj^caip, a fpeci^ 
good token; *tis a way fiie. has j Jt; runs in her fa- 
mily J when I courted her mother, ftie wa3 !fpr all 
the world like Eleanor 5 you would have fworn ftie 
xou'd not bear the fight of me i Ihe wou'd ruri 
away and hide herfelf, if flie did, but hear the very 
found of my foot, 

Polyc. Aye indeed ! that's much. 

Sir Sol. I tell you truth, flie wou'd wring, her 
hands and cry and take on at fuch a rate. If 1 
offer'd to make fuit to her— • 

Polyc. Some people wou'd have taken that for 
averfion. 

Sir Sol. They wou'd fo, they wou'd fo ; but. I 
knew better, I knew the ways of women and that 
a tear upon the cheek is no more a fign of forrow 
than a mole upon the flcin~Lord love you l there 

wais 
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Q'ttiok blubbering at my weeding than ever was 
iftowed Upon a funeral. 

Pofyc. Than yoU perhaps beftow'd upon her la- 
'fliip*s«^but I .hope you made hci: happy whilft 
>u liv'd together. 

SirSvL Happy, Mr. Polycarp 1 1 made her amaz- 
yly happy *, happy to a proverb; we were call'd, 
le Turtles i maiden tears are as fure a prelude 
married happinefs, as fpring Ihowers to fummer 
lits — and fo my lord will find-^—but your fervant j 
lave no time to fpare j I Ihall go and give my 
ifs a ledhire : Mr.Polycarpj your fervant — Look, 
>k! here domes coufin Dorothy-*«Hands oflf therc> 
iTou love me. 

Polyc Oh fici Sir Solomon ! don't fufpeft nic-^ 
>, go I bring your daughter to a proper way of 
nking^ ^nd FU take eare of youf coulin. 

[£xiV Sir Soloolon. 

Mrs. DoitotrifY id Mr. PotvCARPi 

Dh ! heavens, (he cbmes, and fmiling comes— 
ue in her eyes Jits playing^ andjheds delicious death. 
Mrs. Dor^ Nonfenfe ! there will be anger in my 
s, if you perfift to flatter me; you know I hate 
tery $ I can't bear raptures j teach 'em to yogr 
1 ; he may addrefs them to a youpger and a 
er objcft. 

^oiyc. Let him, if he prefers the rifing to the me- 
ian fan ; let him worfhip the pale quivering 
m, that faintly glimmers in the twilight of th0 

£ 4 morn ^ 
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niorn $ let me enjoy the v^tical full blaze, Orglav-^ 
ing canopy of warn^th and jlplendon 

Ma. Dor. Raptures again ! .you men of genius 
«ieal . in nothing clfe ^ but arc they lafting, are they 
true ? 
Polyc. Ovid was not a truer votary to love than I. 
Mrs. Dor. Aye, you are a fcholar, there-s 
another dangers I ftiou'd be jealous even of 
your books; grant I had nothing to fear froin 
.living rivals, how fhou'd I be fecur'd from dead 
ones? 

. Polyc. Then welcome, beauty, and adieu to 

. books ! we will confign them all to oblivion but 

one ; and that I will referve for you alone. 

Mrs. Dor. Indeed 1 and which is that ? 

Polyc. The Manual of Lov^ i none but a fcholar 

can develope the fublirae philof9phy of thp tender 

.paffion. 

Mrs. Dor. PafTion and philofophy ! how do they 
agree ? I thought there had been no philplbphy in^ 
love. 

Polyc. Pardon me, how elfe fliou'd I keep my 
-paflTion .within bounds, how fupport life itfelf with- 
* out poffefling that for which alone I live ? 

Mrs. Dor. A true lover will live a long while 
upon hope. 

Polyc. Then it muft not be that meagre m^n- 
fhine diet, which poor Lord Janus is fed with i it 
muft not be that mawkifh grcenfick hope that tan- 
talizps his appetite : a few hours perhaps, a day or 
two at moft I can live upon i^, but fix a certain 

time> 
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•, an caHy moment for my happinefs^ or exped; 

ee me pine away, into an atrophe. 

frs. Dor. WeH then perhaps-— but take notice 

not be hurried — perhaps I may confent to give 

hopes^ if I find you in the faoie mind a twelve-* 

ith hence. 

^blyc. Twelvemonths, my charmer ! do you take 

for a patriarch ? twelve days would be an in«« 

portable period. 

Mrs, Dor. Oh frightful ! what wou*d the world 

were I to take fo rafh a Aep ? 

^ofyc. To-morrow let it be s nay, why not thit 

y day ? 

4rs. Dor. Blefs me, this very day ! you hurry me 

of my life. ^ 

^olyc. No, lovelicft of women, I wou'd rather 
•ry you into your happinefs ; let this languid 
iple crawl their own dreaming pace; but let us 

to the goal and feize the prize before them. 
it me your hand, remember you promised me a , 
Ik in the grove j there we may converfe at our 
b and fecure from interruption : Come ! I have 
ich to fay to you and many arguments to move 
1 to compliance, 

Mrs. Dor. Well then FU go upon condition yon 
ain from raptures. 

^olyc. rU do my beft to obey you ; but if my 
fion breaks bounds, rccoUeft your own maxim 
at there is no philofophy in love. \Exeunt. 
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. ■ ■ ■. ■ * > 

^e Grove. 

Lord Janus enters alcne. . 

O Fortune, if thou art indeed a goddeft, prove 
thyfelf a good-natur*d one by taking pity^ on a 
poor fellow at a hard pinch, who is one of thy 
broken retainers, and wouM fain make it up with' 
thee for all the foul tricks thou haft play'd me in 
time paft^, and the liiany thoufand curfes I have 
T>eftow*d upon thee in return. Now, now ftand 
jny friend ! (or here comes my man. 

V 

Sir Charles F'reei\^antle enters. 

Sir Cbqrles. Harry Singleton ! 

jL Janus, The fame at your honoris fervice, 
.. Ssr Charles. You live with Lord Janus (till ? 

L4 Janus. My lord is much t;oo good a mafter 
for me to quit, and too eafily pleased with my poor* 
fcryices to difmifs me. 

Sir Charles. And is he coming ? Docs he know I 
am waiting for hiin ? 

Z, Janus. He knows it full well j the Captain dc-^ 
liver^d your raeflage, and thefe are the words I 
have in charge to fay to you—" Go to Sir Charles 
" JFrcemantJe," fays he, ^^ and tell him that I feel 
*^ all poflible gratitude for the bandfome things he 
*f has faid of me to the lady of my heart, and for 
" his very honorable conduit in forbearing to pur- 
•' fuc the advantages, which a lucky rencontre with 

"tha^ 
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thft hdf diis morniiig feem'd tx> hare gir« 
him," 

^^ Cbarkf. I am very glad hk lordfbip faw my 
iddis A in dntt li^ s Go on* . 
X, Janus^'' TcU him," ftys he, « that I am 
liow hHifjpy enough tz) have conquered the im- 
preflions, which that accident feem'd to makSj 
and find myfelf perfefUy reinfiated in the good 
graces of (Wjr charmer ; that fhe has confenc-p 
ed to make me happy, and we art now fenUng 
the deeda and ^pointing the day for our aup-» 
rials/' 

Sir Charles. You furprize me i is it poffiWc ? 
L.yanus^ Even io, upon my veracity. 
Sir Charles. I never cou'd have fulpefted it, 
i. Janus. Why not, Sir ? perhaps you do not 
low the lady. 

Sir Charles* It feems I do not : If this be io^ fhe 
Lift be the arranteft coquette in nature. 
L. Janus. Oh dear Sir, woe betide the man*that 
arries her ! Nobody can tell the pains 1 hav« 
ken with my lord to draw him off, but it was his 
:e, and you may blefs your ftars. Sir Charles, for 
e cfcape you have had. 

Sir Charles.' ^y my foul, Harry, I begin to 
ink ib. 

L. Janus. With great reafon let me affure you# 
Sir Charles.. Damnation ! but it vexes me to 
ve been fo deceived in a girl of her fort, a child, 
mere baby, all nature and fimplicity as it ieem'd. 
L. Janus. Very true. Sir Charles, but all men 

are 
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«e Hable to bfi deceived — ^I hope^you at Uaft. tritf 

not prove an exception. '! * 

- tf ir Charles. Let me perilh but ill were a friendly 
aft to open his eyes i TU go to Ijord- Janus^ and 
demand an interview. 

. L. Janus. Np, no, Sirj I befeechyou not to 
think' of chat. 

Sir Charles* Why not? 'tis due to honor, fricnd- 
Jhip, juftice j fhall I fee my friend upoa the brink 
of rain, and not roufe him to a fenfe of his danger? 
. . Xi. Janus. Alas-a-day, Sir, I have done all that 
over and over again, but it is too late; it is impof^ 
fiblfe to prevent it ; nay, if it wei'e poflible, give 
me leave to fay it were improper to prevent it. 

Sir Charles. How fo ? how can it be improper ? 

- ' L. Janus. Becaufe — but I beg your pardon. 
Sir, I ought not to reveal fecrets, • 

* Sir Charles. What is it you mean ? explain 
yourfelf. ^ 

L. Jdnus^ Good Sir, don't compel me to do 
that : it is not fit to be explained : you have had 
ail efcape, that is enough j believe me. Sir Charles 
Freemantle, you have had an efcape. 

Sir Charles. Has my lord taken earneft of her 
favors ? is fhe a wanton ? 

L. Janus. It does not become me to fay what 
Ihe is; Vis an affair of honor. Sir Charles; you 
\n\\ interpret. for yourfelf; you now fee the realbn 
why my lord declined a meeting widi you ; hie 
cannot enter into explanations with you, you can- 
not wifh to enter into rivalfhip with him> you 

have 
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e a happy riddance and no doubt will flip your 
le and be oflF. . -: 

ir Charles. Off I to be fure I will— Wou'd to 
vcn he coii'd be off too 1 i 

:.• Janus. Honor, Sir Charles, honor. 
ir Charles. 'Sblood, man, what tell you me o£ 
or ? 'tis ruin, mifery ^nd inevitable diigrace.. 
I. Jariifs. I hopej Sir Charley, you will confi-i 
a p6or fervant and not betray me^ 
ir CMeSn Pr'ythec don't fufpedt me for a tat- 
that is not my char^€fcer : If I cou'd render hkn 
fervice I wQu'dj but that being impqfliblej ^e(i 
c to your lord, and tel| him that I leav^ him 
good wifbes and ^m hurrying Qut of diq - 
itry as faft as my horfes can carry me. 
. Janus. rU be fure to give him your very 
Is — Any further commands. Sir Qiarles ? 
r Charles. Stay ! hf me rc^edt— If you hl^vc 
pportunity Qi fpcaking privately to the lady— t 
no matter 4 let that pafs ; deliver whajt I tol4 

. Janus. To a fyllable— (Oh ! you are a pre* 
5 gull !) A good journey to your honor; I feo. 
chaife i^ waiting— I heartily wiih your honor 
palth and Jiappinefs and a pleafant tour, 
r Charles. Enough, enough. Good bye (Q 

. Janus. I humbly take my leave— A fair wind 
3ur fmall cargo pf wits !— Fortune, I * acquifc 
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Sir Charles alone. 

' Itow i have been deceiv'd in this yotmg hypo<» 
crite ! A more artlefs innocent creature I thought 
J had n»tver feen~Thc huflcy ! to throw out her 
allurements to me — Poor Janus, bbw I pity thee ! 
flie would have made me brieve he was her 
«verfion r the worlds it muft be own'd, corrupts 
iome women ; this woman is born for retaliaitiotiy 
and will corrupt the world— But as i live here 
jhe comes ! — Oh, thou deluding mifchicf !*-4iOw 
Fike an innoc^ent flie looks — So, ib, (he pretends 
not to fee me : pretty afielflation ! — now for a 
ftam ftart, zn engaging flutter — {During this latter^ 
fart Eleanor tnters^ deep in tbeugkL) MeditanSng,^ 
fiir lady ? 

Eleanor. Ah! Sir Charles Freemande ? 

Sir Charles. Marriage is a copious fubjeft fer 
refleftion, efpecially in your cafe, Where itpromifeai 
fo many delights. 

Eleanor. So many ! which are they ? 
" Sir Charles. In the firft place novelty, which 
youil ^Uow is a very delightful thing, in the next 
variety, more delightful fldll, pleafures in ^bun^ 
dance, admirers without number, coquetry with- 
6ut bounds — 

Eleanor. Oh fie upon you ! you give a worfc 
pifture of matrinriony than Lord Janus himfclf did. 
• Sir Charles. How did he defcribe it to yoot 
logically or experimentally ? • 

Eleanor. I don't know what you mean by that. 

t *^ 
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Sir Charles. By words or by adions ? 
Eleanor. By both j but his words were fo fooU 
and his aftion^ fo impertinent, that he fairly 
t: me out of conceit with it and I determin'd tQ 
rt nothing more to fay to him. 
Sir Charles, You difmifs'd him upon proof—? 
Eleanor, I did. 

?/> Charles* Upon my word, young Madanu 
\ have a mod happy affurance. [/iftde^ 

Eleanor. By the fame token I have a quarrel 
h you for giving him a charader to me^ which 
in no one re^d deferves : you told me he wg,a 
deft, fenfible, polite^ diffident to a fault — I 
1 him vain, ridiculqusn ill-bred and forward 
the extremct 

Hr Charles. And do you quarrel with him for 
1 trifles \ 

lleanor* Trifles do you call them ? Sure, Sir 
irlcs, you change your language with me. 
ir Charles. Ought I not to call them trifleSt 
n ini the firft place I do not admit them to 
t in my friend ? in the next place when I am 
/inc'd that, whether they exift or not, you are 
rmin'd upon marrying him^ and that imm^ 
ely ? 

\leanor. And who has given you th}si convinc- 
intelligence \ Xm^ Janus himfelf \ 
T Charles^ Come, come, be more ingenuous ; 
know it IS fo, you know it muft be fo. 
leanor. My father indeed may fay it muft be 
tut I did not «xpe£t tQ l)C toM it by Sir Charles 
:m^tle^ 
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Sir Charles. Put no more artifices, fair deceiver, 
t^pon Sir Charles Freemande ; he is quitting yo\i 
this very moment, for believe me he does not 
ftfpifc to be the rival of his friend, nor is he over- 
envious of any happinefs that awaits him, 
* " Eleanor. When you charge* me with artifice, I 
am fure there has been fomc malice cmployM 
againft me^ and I make no doubt Lord Janus is the 
author of it ; but when you retort upon me for 
thof*e unguarded advances, which prove me only 
too void of artifice, I can reconcile your treat- 
ment of me neither to jufticc nor humanity. 

Sir Charles. If I feem to deal 'unjuftly. Madam, 
*tis from the error I was in, wheii I thought you 
\vas the very child of nature, all fimplicity and 
truth J when your danger awaken'd my fenfibility 
and your charms funk deep into my heart : yet 
even in that moment of my dotage I had fortitude 
to withftand your allurements, when I found ano- 
ther in pofleflion of your heart. 

Eleanor. My heart ! Lord Janus never bad an 
intereft in my heart. 

Sir Charles. Well ! perhaps not, let that pafs — 
but do you mean to aflert he was never encou- 
raged to believe he had that intereft ? 

Eleanor. . I can truly aflert it» . 

Sir Charles. What, never or^ce in favor with 
you? not one kind moment, not oi^ glorious 
fpldei$ opportunity ? 

f,kqmr. Oh Sir Charles^ Sic Cbarlesj what c^a 

have 
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/e tempted you to this cruel> this ui^goicrous 

atmcnt of me ? 

Sir Charles. She vreeps ! Guilty^ upon my 

Eleanor. How have I dcferv'd it of you ? 
Du'd to heaven I had never feen you^ tho* I had 
t my death inftead I [foe weeps. 

Captain Georoe enters to them. 

'George. How is this, Sir Charles Freemantle i 
ioubt you have broken faith with me : this is 
: more meeting than I bargained for. 
lir Charles. It is one more^ Sir^ than I wifli'd 

George. In tearsj my Eleanor ? what has afflifbed 

1 ? . 

lleanor. Nothing, 'tis no matter % let us return 

he houle. 

rcorge. I fliall not leave this Ipot 'till I know 

caufc of your diforder : Have you received an 

It? 

* 

Zleanor. None, but what (thank heaven) I hav€ 
fpirit to deipife. [Exit. 

George. Go home, my dear, I'll follow you— 
1 now. Sir Charles, for you, 
ir Charles. Well, Sir, and what for me ? 
'reorge. CorreAion, vengeance — if you have 
d to inAilt the feelings of that lady. 

{handling hisjword. 

ir Charles. I am arm'd. Sir j if yoii chofe to 

your fword an airing, pleafe yourfclf ; I Ihall 

F ' obey 
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bbcf your motions in mere conAfrUi&ncc to ybtrr 
humour^ for really I don't know any cau^ of' 
Quarrel between you and me, 

Genf'ge. Well, Sir, I'm not a nian to quarrel 
without ' caufe' ; I came hither \mdailat)dtng you 
. Was ' to have a meeting* with Lord Janus, and 
I -came not tipon curious but friendly motives, ro 
give teftiipony on. your p^t h^d occafion call'd 
for it J inftead of which, I furprize you with itty 
niece, I find her bath'd in tears, I hear her charge 
you wifh an infult : What am I to think of this i 
. Sir Charted Upon my word, Sir, I can nriakc 
no giiefs at your thoughts, I can only aniwcr. for 
my own. 

George. And what are they '? 

Sir Charles, That's rather ftiort kt, me (Afervc 5 
Ibme thoughts I (hall kee^ to myfelf j fuch as I 
can fpare are at your fervice — for inftancc, I think 
your niece will be a very handfome bride, and my 
lord a very happy bridegroom. 

George. Did Ihe inform you that was to hap- 
pen i 

' . Sir CharleSn I canqot fay fee did^ it was feer 
pleafure to deny it. 

George. Then why do you prefume.to the con- 
trary ? Did Lord Janus aCTert he bad her conicnt 
to marryhim ? 

Sir Charles. I haVe not feen Lord Janus. 

George. For.fHame ! for Ihamc ! I blulh to hear 
yoii fo prevaricate : fuch meanefs let me tell you» 
fcarce Ueferves a gentleman's refentoient. 

Sir 



Sir Cbarfes. Mearieft ! ^ prcvaricktc ! what isti^ 
lage is diis? I teH yoti <jnce'aga[m I have not 
rn Lord Janus. ' '" * ' 

George. n^iiMiki I kiioy9'ti9Tak. ' 

Sir Charles. Intolerable infult ! Draw! 

' • ^ • ' V X^^ drai».) 

' ' [Elttmor nmrpi befiveen them. 
Elemnr. For heavwi*^ ftke, Hold ymir handb \ 
I die between- yoiri- fWords. ' ' 
George. She faint^-^-cWntainybtiffcff; We'll find ; 
other time. fjUpporfs Eleanor. 

Sir CkaHes.'Yfhkc 3m I doing? Her emotion 
ggers*mc. ' ' \ ' 

Olivbh ^/m. 

O/i'!;^. Oh thenter^y-of mercies, t ^hat^s a- 
ing forward here? Swords out !*Mife in afwoon I 
: lud be gbod^untous all ! Murder and fudden 
Lth. • • ■ * • ^ 

George. Hold ydilr tongu^i 'btockhead 1 what 
you come here* for ! ' 

Oliver. I cou'd have told you but you hare 
r*d it out of my head again : I conie — (pray, 
, put up your iword.) [To Sir Charles] — f 
ne — (dearSir,ptir it up or I Ihall fwoon too — ) 
worfhip bid me come to yoii. 
leorge. She recovers; look up, my dear, no 
ch ief his hippm'di 

Eleanor. Heaven be thank'd! I am fure Sir 
arles •'*?ou'*d not' have been fo cruel to mr, if 
rd Janus had ndt prevok'd him td it. 
Oliver. Why *tis al30ut Lord Janus I am come: 

F 2 ' H^ 
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1^9 tells US hej:hjj^,drivcn ypUy Sir Charles, out- of. 
thCjCountrj, but under favor I don't perceive ypa. 
* ' are far upon your way as yet;* 

George. There, Sir ! you faid you had . not ft^n 
Lord Janus, , / > i « 
t Sir-Charles. I fay it again and again. 

, OMwp* ^h ^P4?^^^^y ^^^ ^o^^ ^olks will fay ! 
1|45 1,beg..pardofl, pja^f don't draw your fword 
again j 'tis only a fmall flip of your memory. 
Sir Charles* I faw his fervam; and do other per- 

.-•15, . ^ . . • . ■ * 

ion but bis fervant. 

, Oliver i Who, old Philibert ! lijd-a-mercy, only 
tp he^r him— 'Why the old baboon is dead, drunk 
V# and faft afleep ia bed. Under correftiop your ho- 
ijor's memory is ^t to. trip» 

Sir Charles. What ails thf^foql? 'twas Harry 
Singletofl I fookc.witb, 

:^)iyer. Whuhl that's agood one-^Harry Sin- 
gletbn foriboth 1 where does he come from ? . 

George. Stop 1 there are more myfteries in this 
ihao one ;, The perfon you fev^, Sir Charles, I faw 
{ike wife — Harkye, Oliver, get you out of the way .9 
go^i^a^k^tp your inafter and fay I'm coming ho^nc 
<^uh .niy niece : on your life l charge you not to 
difcpver to a foul that you have fcen Sir Charles 
Here ^ let not a, word th^t has now pafs'd come out 
of your lips.. ..\ 

Oliver. May I never put ai^y phing mto them 
«gain if I dou [E9cit. 

George. I think you faid your friend Lord^Janus 

Jias- a fervant call'd Harry Singleton. 

Spf 
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Sir Charles. His valet dc chambrc ; I know him 

George. And he it was who was with you juft 
>w. / 

Sir Charles. The very man 1 1 told you (b : Lord 
Lnus fent hini to me with a mellage. 

George. Then Lord Janus carried his own mcf- 
ge, aye and wears His own livhyi for wc faiow 
)nc other. 

Eleanor. *No, thdeed -'^In^ lordfhip Has^ no fcr- ^ ., 
mt of that name with us. 

Sir Charles. Oh' ^eaVtn'and earth. It flidies 
ame and conv}<fHon in my ftce I'll -^ha>^ Je^ 
le dupe 'ciir ^n Irlnfioftor, hx>\9(izntt^tr Hli<^6 
r what I have fiid ? Qh Idvely Inn^eht,'^! have 
fenced paft retl«^ptic5n. ' • ' oi r -. ' • 

George. Gome, confte,-rdo not thinfc To de^- 
Ltely of your, pardon j there feems a (park of Miid- 
;fs for'^ou ftill lurking -in a certain heart, which 

not quite made of marble. 

Eleanor.' f bdicve ISif Charles' has made tha; 
ifcovery Ibme time ago. 

George. There, there, make the beft ufe of your 
me for" reconciling differences, whilft I ftep into 
le village" for the proper officers to apprehend 
lefe Impoftorss 1 don't doubt but I Ihall find you 
iends at my return, and then we will all joindy 
njoy the luxury of this mbff fortunate difcovcry, 

£NP OF THS FOURTH ACT» 

V 

F 3 ACT 



ijn TH-P 'I M:PO Serous : 



♦ "r 



^.•::- 'A iC,. T V. 



.S,GE.N.E,v./^^ Grove as Mfat€. 



^ • sV 1 




J^CHARXlfs ^^'Elcanor meeting C»ftam<jSi^Gtn 

# - • r 

":: . : Oeqroe. • . • ; 

JEiLJ^i my pretty: Eleanor, how basyour 
o^i^efeoce Ci)ded ? Are ypy IKU kiexora* 
hit I jiA^ii^Dl/^t to ^again M^th this vile man aod 
put him ' to death befofc your :focc> ^f has 'he 
jbfteij'd "ygur 'liard iicart. ioto pity andXcompla- 

JE^4^v,C?^'t you Tgad'l^ ;fe0tenoB .in my 

cyes?^ . . '•« • . ••; '. 

one. 

« • 

. Mk^nor. *Tis no flight one in goo^ truth, , for 
thoM have not, doomed him to immcdiatJc death, 
jl have con(igp*d him to perpetual imprifonment 
ilbr^ife/; 

, George, jl^dm^rc your juftice^ if you had f^- 
ftr*d (ucK; ^ criminal to efcape out pf your ^ hands, 
I (hou'd have been the firft to condemn you for 
your wea^^nei^. 

' Eleanor. So far from* that^ I refotve' to keep 

Wm 



m clojie prifoner, very clofe I can afllire you; 
th my good .will be fhall never be put of niy 
jht for the reft of our days, 

S£r Charles. Oh thou enchanting .^atufaj crea* 
re ! .with a h^art fo open, fo tranfp^ent as thinCj 
I hour's acquaintapce is ap age of experience; 
ink me no£ ib mere a triQer as to.be the capr 
^e of a fmile, n ^^nn^e ; beauty^ if npc animate^l 
f a foul like thinly has no alluremenjts.for ni^» 
LOU art Asture Ufelf .^n^ with nature J .4,ip/§L^ 
ut the confidenpe thou art fo ready to f QP9r^ \fi 
le fhou'd have better ground to reft on, t^ao jf^& 
wv^n geoerodty 4lone : 1 1 Ih^U d^aml.a^f^ruciny 
eforc I wiH accept pf njy elefSliqu. . i / / ' 

Eleanor. A v^ry proper C9fpplimef)i: ,j{gUf Mjr 
> my ftgicity, tho' I have ihewayou J mgp^^ 
le ^f difcov^ripg .^p /alfe cl^fuftg- iqa^j^fl^ 
retenfions of a counterfeit, you won't cre^tmc 
>r difcertiing the .good a^d gpniy nc <|uaj^^e^ ^^r^a 
[>an of honor: Ho^ is t^isi 1 d^ure fp}^^9ip 
f truth is not as obvipus in it's natural clUravli^r 
.s falfehood ift a feigp'd one? . • 

George. Well feid, my Eleanor, let hio) anfwer 
hat if Jie can.: I ^m witnefs ypijl vm$ I2^yjer\c{^p d 
>y this ibam lord> }?our joatur,^ lintuition G^xpoffc 
:han our older experience CQu'd difcpycr; fw^ 
part I did not like, hiup, ,but { ^id ^P9t ab^l^tely 
lufpedt him, and when Sir Ch^l^Si ^^^ f^^^tvjy 
of his merit, I cojifefs I w^s fairly ftaggpr'd. . ^ 

EJeancr. So was not I as to niy own judjgm^t 
of Lord Janus i I own I yras puzzled how^to.^c-* 
cqwt for Sir Charles's. 

4 ^'f^ J 
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Sir Charles. That muft have appeared cgregi- 
oufly abfurd — But is it not time wc proceeded to 
the dete£tiont of him ? 

George. With all my heart; my myrmidon* 

are ready, and yoii muft let rrte ^fteal ybu into the 

Tioufe by a back way, where I will keep you out 

of fight till I ^vc the fignal fdr yoUir appearance ; 

what punifhment we Ihall or can inflift upon thefe 

fafcals will be i future queftiori; there will at 

fcaft be fome amufement in the drfcovery : You 

tre riot, aware perhaps he has an accomplice with 

him', one !lPolycarp/ ' 

' 'Eteanor. I haife told Sir Chatles of that, and 

been malicious enough to let him into the fccret 

Atalkntis of oiif family, 

' G^^r^i?. Ah 'my poor Dor5thyl file has iidt 

given me. a kind glaiice fince that fellow came 

, uito the houle ; fo long as Ihe has bieen upon the 

cruize Yor a niate I Iboti'd be lorry flie fliouy 

ftrike to a pirate at laft— But cottie Itt us lofe no 

more time. ♦ 

Sir Charles^ A.nd has this time been loft, my 

charmer ? 
E^eanorv Not by me at leaft^^if the life that you 

have fav*d may from this happy mooient be de- 
voted to it's preferven 

• Qeorge. Come, come, no more love-making, 

but follow me ; I (hall lead you thro' a blind >nd 

crooked path, where nobody can difcover you, 

but remember it i$ the path to happiheis, and 

* tfccpcforc follow boldly, [^Exeunt. 

SCENE 
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>Iow then I am. a man again^ a man pf my owa 
king^ a peer by.jpy owq patwt, lord of my ywi^ 
^ndant j and who fiifFers by ray good fortune ? 
o finks that I may fwim ? . Not/ ^ir Charlc^ 
:emantlc^ for him, I have difpatcK'd upoajhis 
veU, and ?twill be hard if he does npt .come 
me a wifer man than he fct out i not grave Sir 
lomon, for he is a fo^l of his own inaking ; .^ot 
en fair Eleanor herfclf, for I twill make her a 
^(t lov|ng hiifband ; and why fhou'd I .abne bj^ 
ird an Impoflior for a mere flaw in my title;i 
len there anc Ib^many worfe impoftors about 
e worldi who counterfeit love before marriage 
id turn tyrants after it ? 

Sir SoL6MOif to L^d J AHVs. 

Sir &/. Well, my good lord, what news do you 
ive me of Sir Charles ? 

L. Janus. The beft that can be: You have feen 
\€ laft of him. 

Sir iol Marry let him go, and a good riddance 
ly I ; I gucls*d how it wou*d be when your lord- 

fliip 
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ftip took hkn in hand; I thou^t he cou'd.not 

luve tbe face to (taod his ground. 

L. Janus. To do him juftice I had very little 
trouble in bringing him to a proper utiderftanding- 
of himfetf, as fiwo as I ConvincM hiw.I ivas fe- 
rious in my intentions to m^e your daughter 
Lady Janus. . 

Sir Sei. I believe he was inform'd of that by my 
fcrother George. . , 

L. Janus. *Tis very true, Ijut be was pleas'd lo 
jay he wou'd take it upon nobody's word but mf 
ownj men of the world. Sir Solomon, areiiardto 
4}elieve that perfons of high rank and mobility will 
jtep out (^ their- own line ibr an alUancc> when 
'^^re is fo much beauty and attraiftion amoa^ 
their equals ; but I have do fuch pride of ncdiiUtjr 
about me i my only ambition, js- to t^Mppy, ap^ 
J,perfuade myfelf your amiafile daughter is the 
jfery vnjoman in the world to make jnc fo. 

Sir Sol. My lord, I am fully fenfible ©f .ypur 
f;teat condeiTccnrion in accepting of rpy .hunn^ilj: 
;dliance, and 1 hope, if you can ovalqok.the Utdf 
awkwardnefies and reluftarices of an inexperienc'd 
^rl like my Eleanor, you wiJll find l^r.mend upon 
aeguftintance. 

L. Janus. Doubt not. Sir Solomon, but I can 
make ailowiinces for fuch trifling foibles as I have 
difcover'd in Mifs Eleanor; To far from being 
jiiqu'd at tiL-r Teaming partiality for Sir Charies, I 
like her the bitter for it : it proves to me that her 
nature is fufcepiible of lovci and as I h(^ to rcn, 
*^" - d*r 
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ler greater Terviccs than he has perfimn'di I 
c doubt of meriting greater returns of Iqytf 

he has receiv'd. 

If Sol. Your lordfhip charms me with the ge- 
>us candor of your noble fentinnents. I do not 
to you that my daughter fhajl oi)ey me, be- 
fe I truft there will be no fuch repugnance on 
part as niiay provoke me to compulfjonj but 
(iiis as it ipay, at all events I beg you to con- 
de the thing as done ; and now, my ford, per- 
: me to addrefs you as a member of my family^ 
1 tell you that there is an affair now in agitadoni 
ich gives me great alarm. * . • 

L. Janus, i guefi the matter you allude to. - 
Sir SoL I dare fay your brdfhip docs, and I 
pe you have that influence and authority over. 
r. Poly carp as may prevent it: My coufin Do- 
thy is an* old maid, and as that is a conditien 
>t of her own chuflng, I am/jfraid the^ yjill be 
tie difficulty in perfuadifjg h^r to change it: 
3w, my lord, her fortur\e, which is pp trifle, 
eeps in my hands; and if Ihe calls it out in.hafie^ 
le will difable pie from paying, down the full fum 
pen the nail, which I am pledged for to your 
)rdlhip. 

L. Janu^. TDepend upon it. Sir Solomon, I am 
s anxious to prevent this nriatch as you Can be, 
nd I will take occafion to talk to Mr. Polycaff^ 
n a way, that (HalLmake him defift. 

Sir Sol Pray, my lord, if the queftion be licit 

in improper one,' what ii Mr, Polycarp^s fituatiou 

n life ? 

L. Janus. 
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i. Janus. Mr. Poljricarp^s fituation is depend-* 
ant ; I took him into my pay to relieve me from 
the drudgery of writing letters to agents and au* 
dlting accounts with ftcwards j he underft'ands law, 
and IS no bad fcholar, tho* fomcthingof thepaeda-" 
gbgue, for to fay the truth he was awhile Hgo \n 
nflier in a country fchool \ he is by no means of 
condition to afpire to Mrs. Dorothy. 

Sir Sot You have faid enough, my lord, the 
country uflier is enough,* there's an end of Mr. 
Polycarp, there's not another old damfel in all 
England fo proud of her family as coulin Doro- 
thy : but apropos ! here comes my gentleman^ 
with your lordfhip's leave I will turn him oyer to 
you to prepare him for his diimiflion. fExil. 



^xnc _:•. . ' • • • * ' ■ ^•' ' 



.^:x ,_. F.0hYCA9^ to Lord J AK\f^^ . 

-' Pctyc.^AW joy to you, my noble! j^^ourcturh 
^K flying colors from your expedition. 
"'£. Janus. Aye, niy good lad, we are at laffi m 

^e are the Jajons^ we have won the fleece, 
•' ' ' ' ' . 

I have ipade a fhort (tep-out of chara^erj like 

t||4Ry of nay brqther peers, tq r^eg^ royfdfwith, 
the humours of the vulgar, an4 now ftep into it 
agp^jin totlaugh ^t thofe I hay^. cajoled by it* 

-Folye. ^m-C^JoT is bimfelf agaitt-^l^VLt what 
ii bwQQiin?. of §ir C^les ? ^ 
X*: Jamts. BlcK^n into the air upon the bladders 

of 
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s own credulity : of aU the ibojf , honeilf ever 
?, he is befl: intitlcd to wear the cap^ and. he is 
jbumeying like a caparifon'd afs to the jiagle 
is own bells — ^But how go you on with you; 

othy ? 

^olyc. A merry pace J if you are not very briflc. 

[hall get the ftart of you. 
.. Janus. Nay, Jack, if you ftart your old ftager. 
, I (hall never bring my young fiUey up to the 
: : you muft pofitivcly ^ve me the lead. 
^olyc. I fnuft you think y no, no, my mafter, ^ 
\ courfe and no favor ! ftand to your own con-, 
ons ; good faith is to be kept, tho' we deal in 

dark. 

L. Janus. Do you difcredit my honor ? 
Voljc. By no means, I credit you for your ho- 
r to the full as niuch as I do for your title, but 
had rather truft to your knavery riian either^ for 
ave to knave muft be honeft or adieu to i^e 
de; therefore you will marry Eleanor whfii. 
eanor is in the mind to marry, and I ihall move 
f with Dorothy, when Dorothy will move pSi, 
ith me. 

L. Janus. But hark ye. Jack, hear realbn i when 
^o projects are on loot together they may claflit 
id I muft fairly tell you you have given an alarm 
I the family already; 

Polyc. To the family ! yes, you are very cott-» 
derate of the family, are you not I Remember 
our own parting words juft now, when you fneak'd 
way from detection like a coward from his co- 
lors^ 
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Ibrs, and left me to maihtaih a poft you did not 
dare to Standing then you was humble enough ta 
afe pf-otcflidn under my Ihield. 
♦ L. ^anus. Protcftion From'you ! Wretch, dicin'^ 
I take you out of the gripe of poverty, from the 
^^ery jaws of f^amirie ? a ftairing ufher in a country 
fchool ?. promoted you to a fhare in this great en- 
tferprize, furnilht and equipt you for it like a gen- 
tleman ? — And is your hunger now fo ravenous as 
to whet yoiir teeth againft your friend ? ire you fo 
nitre a fliirk as to' eat fliark ? Shame upon you I 

Sir Solomon enters io Lord jANusf^ 

Sir Soh My lord, my lord, a word in yoiir ear I 
I prSy you ftep out for a few minutes and leave the 
fidd to Dorothy; r have loaded heir to the very 
muzzle, and iRe is opening fuch a battery of red 
hxk pride and ridicule againft the pfoor psbda-^ 
g^fgue, as (hall beat his fchool about his ears iii'a 
IwJr&Iing 5 let us get oUt of their way, 
-^L. Janus. With all ray hearty lb I atp but re- 
venged of that rafpal I care not what happens ; 
toitit along, S ir Solomon. [Exit with Sir Solomon. 

POLYCARP. V 

• ' V^f^ ^feU, Mi: Harry Singleton, Til match you 
•ft)? *his infdlenc'e j' Til be off with Dorothy this 
'Very riigHt, tlio'' you * and your fine projea: fhafl 
15ebi6wnihtd the air by it next morhing-^Olr! 
Mppy fortune, here Ihe c6mes~ 

4 Mrs. 
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Mrs. Dorothy tnters^ 

7 life, my fpul ! thus let me fly into your wmi. 

[offers to embrate her. 
Mrs. Dor. Net fo.faft^ friend, not fo faft^-keep 
)ur diftance and I will talk to you. 
P^/yr. Why keep my diftance, my chamipr? 
e *e not alone? are we nbt agreed? What 
ive yoti now to fear from Solomon or his fpies^ 
at you fliou'd aft with this referve ? 
Mrs. Dor. Miftakc me nor, I hiave no refenre 
om Sir Solomon; he and I have calk'd you 
^er ycTf pl(iaian% I can ailure ydu* 

Polyc. Talk'd me over very pleafantly !— • 

Mrs. Dor. Oh yes, \ told him what a fiijc 
)ver I had got b'the fudden i it's impofiible you 
now not to boaft of one's conquefts ; I have beca 
ammcring my brains to recollefl: the fmart things 
ou have been faying to me. 

Polyc. Really ! you have been hammering your 
rains, have you ? very pleafant work truly ! And 
id you hammer out' all I have been faying tp 
ou? 

Mrs. Dor. There were but few fayings worth 
cconefting; them I gave you credit for. 

Poh/c. And my doings — did you not recoUeft 
Kern too ? I. think, all things Qonfidcr*d^ Mrs. Do* 
othy, I dcfcrve fomc credit for them, 

Mrs. Dor. Humph ! Impertinence. 

Polyc: Well dien take (he credit of tbcQI to 
•ourfclf. 

Mr$. 



Afrjr. Pflr. Pr'ythee don't be fcurrilousi recol- 
lc& youffclfi a new qf your fprt iji^u'd be grave 
and folemn, and, to ad in charadter, you ihou'd 
fit an example of wifdom and nrx^raiity to youths * 

P^^'f. Socrates was wife, M^am,^ and .raoral 
ttpOy yet he fomeiimes fool'd away an hour with 
tjic profligate^^/j^^, 

Mrs. Dor. The more (hame for him ! for ^Jd- 
irates u I take it was a fchoolmafter: What 
wou'd he have faid if one of his petty ulhers had • 
(o behav'd ? 

* Polyc. So, fo! Sir Solomon talk'd that over 
^th you too, did he ? 

Mrs, Dor. Jufl: fo, and woii% have perfoaded 
me all your fine Ipecchcs were taken out of your 
Ichoolbbys copybooks* 

Polyc. Pleafant, very pleafant truly ! 1 am to 
tibank my Lord ^anu^ for this retail fpecimen of 
his wit. 

Mrs. Dor. To be fure yau are ; not but we 
cou'd have difcover'd it by your air and manner i 
there is df good deal of the birch about you. 

Pofyc. Whatever there is to Iparc 1 jwou'd v^ry 
ncadily beftow upon you. 

• Mrs. Dor. To be fure Lord Tantis made him- 
fclf rather merry at the idea of your making love f 
1 don't fay he has all the wit in tHe world, bu^ 
^u know. his nnanner; he has infinite vivacity. ^ 

Polyc. I think be has infinite impudence ac 
Icaft. 

c: MrJ.Hhr. CotRc^ come^ you muft not quarrel 

* . with 






• ^ 



A t 0*M E D r. ' if 

I 

h ycMr pstti^on Toir a j6ke ;' jicopfe In yoiir de- 
\dantft4tion muft put ti^ willi'lhi raillery of^ 
ir ibpeiiors* * 
Polyc. I Ajflilfe^ate his IdrdOii^ (M Higher bc- 

e r ve don^ wiHi hin» 

Mr^. iJiri tt 1» hot; in' the Hatufe of things you 

ow to fuppofe a. peribn of your (on cou*d have 
ious hopes of marfying ine. * 
Poljc. That^s truc^ I only thought ofit at a dif- 
ice, as a man thinks of hanging/ when he takes 
DUf fe upon the road ; the halter might be in my* . 
Dughts, tho' the ndofc was not round my neck. 
Mrs. tiwr^ You deal in delicate allufiohs truly. 
Toljc. . Aod^ yet. I had rather take the allufion ' 
an the lady at any ti'mc^ a good'tough rope, that . 
ds all plagues at'Once, is- better than a tough old * 
)man, whoife plagues there is n<? end to. 
Mrs. Vfiir. Well, Sif, I (Kail recommend you to 
e alterpativc, and yet, to do you juftice, you took 
le jiains to obtain the lady and efcape the rope. 
Tdjc^ Yes, I might perhaps have put up with 
e old hen, if it had not been for her cackling. 
Mrs. Dor: And yet 'tis no more than you have 
en petty well, wonted to j there are a great 
any tongues going in a fchool. 
Poly€: Aye, but there is a joyful time in a 
bool, call'd breaking- up time; had I feen my 
imfcl in the way of breaking-up, I might have 
x)d the tug in hopes of holidays hereaftijr. 

Lord Janus to them. 
X. Jams. I hope>I .intarropcrio bufihers. 



$4 TH5 XMPO^TO^RS: 

Toljc. No, piy Jord, you come very ofuftqg^ 
tunely, for t had run out my ftock of cpix^U- . 
ments, and got to the iafl: copy in the book i and . 
really this, fair lady has been fi> kind in couie- 
quenceof your flattering report of ipe, th^t'lovct. 
and vanity have nearly turned' your poor p^bda- 
gogue's brain. 

Ji/JjTS. Dor.^ Vanity I admit, but what do you^ 
mean by love ? ' 

Poljc. More than moft men mean, who profels 
it— fincerity; for inftance, when t iaid biit now it 
was the blooming bride-maid, not tpe bride her- 
felf, I IhouM gaze upon with rapture, it was you I 
had in my eye — 

' Mrs. Dor. 'Tis falfe • he l^id no fuch* 'thing, 
my lord. , . 

Pctyc. Wheta I faid I envied hot ;my lord his 
happinef^,' figh'd not for thofe fceries of fplendor, 
thofe vaft pofleffions, thofe fine caftlcs* that await 
hrm — in the air, it was bccaufe I thought of you^ 
my angel I — 

' Mrs. Dor. I defire you will not thifik of me any 
more, nor fpeak of me. ' ' ^ ' ' 

'Polyc. When I faid you Vas the very idol of my 
foul, that yotir vbrce was hanininy and your eyes ' 

heaven— . .- . ^ ? . . j . : 

• • • 

Mrs. Dor. Pr^ythee no more of this ftufF, 
Pofyc. That y<Jur fftiilcs were funfhine and your 
temper foft, ferene, enlivening as the light which 
it diffufcs, 'twas you, ygu only I was then dcfcrib- 
ing. ! ' • . '. 

Mrs. JDor^ Stop your faucy tongue* My Lord 

Janus, 
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ntusj will you fuHxrr me to be thtij infiilted in 

ur prelcncef ^ 

Polyc. "V^hen I was plcafantly talking you oVef 

this manner, and hammering my poor brains to 

:o11e£l all .the loft things you had faid, all the 

nd things you I^d doner:- 

L. Janus. Hold,' Mr, Polycarp, this goes too 

-^Madam, I entreat you to retire, 

Mrs. t>or. I will, my lord, and out* of this 

ufe, if fuch jnfolcnqe is not corredlpd. £JEVi/.^ 

L. Janus. Hark ye. Sir I , 

VoV^c. Well, Sir. .. , / 

L. Janus. I ddnt like thefe jieftsw ' 

Pclyc. No more dbes ftie, ic fcem^. 

-L. Januil l^dt will I allow of thcrtl. 

Polyc. Indeed ! ^ 

L. Janus. You fliall repent of this, Mr. Poly- 

rp. • -> • , 

Pofyc. You had Jbeft not put me upon that, Mr. . 
igleton, for tear* I fliould repent of your com* 
ny at the fame timC} ^nd confign ,y6u over to 
? executioner for yoiir patent, 
L. Janus, Is it come to. this ? do you threafien 
irnucach -.me, vilUin, infornficr r I'll tea^ your 
-oax out firft. {Sazes bim, ihey JfrtiggU. 



..f 



Sir ^oti Heyday 1 .what's here 'to do ? 

Oliver. Help, hclp/gpod Chriftiw people T the 

le mag will be mtfrder'd by tKc^ great man. 

G a ,L. Janus. 



i. J*nus, Sii; Sc^lomon he^e ! hf|(h, hj^, rn^n-! 
'fay lio rnore'i'iet' go your holdi J'jl brixj^ grow 

of.. . ... , . : - ... •. ...,t:4/?rf <^ P9iy«ffp; 



I .* » ■ ' • ' 



< M 

i 



i 



0//V^r. Ah, noble. Captain, J.^ §l^,\yf3?'^^ 
Jfome 5 for oncfeiri yburlife ttep outt of ^ 
and keep the peace TDeWeentKefeDafliQD^^ 



men. 



^' L.-^ams. IWy good frjend Oliyeip didljook as 
if I was in a paflion ?*'"''"'. -r ^ t 

Oliver. Did yey; look. a$/;y;oji^Yt* ^^^ 
yes, no lord need be in a gj^^^r^^fon Ipoife^ as 

if you was in a paiTion too^Pjplj},^j^4 9^^ Q^pr 
tain Gcor^—(mimUks him) VillmfiJl'J^ortn^r'L^^ 
yon threaten to ' imf each me? i'Upfr y^fir throet 
^Vrj?r/?.— That was it i* there yw hare it to tbo^ 

life , . - - . 

Sir Sol. I am all aftonifhment. Tjv^e wereth^ 

very words. ,., , .... . .,. . 

'^LV Janus, They were foj ypp arc ,nght ap tq 
the words; you.ar? correft in*the words^ SirSoiot 

ihon^ and yoiir Pierrod mimicks them pretty jyell. 
* Oliver . t)<in*t,I ? Villain ^ informer l-^^tti I an\ 
to catch hold of Mf. Polycarp by tfie throat, isn't 
it fo, my lord ? but if I had been in the l^tlQ.maa's 
flioes I cou'd have placM a blow wliere yourlord- 
Ihip wou'dn't have lik'd it ; .you. was op^ at* the 
fifth b«ittonJ *". . "; • - v , 

George. Hufh, Oliver, be filent^ ., ., . • ' • 
: ■" £ V ' t,Jiinus, 

. ^». ^* ■"■■ 
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. Jams. Arid lb you both tjiought nie in a 
pafliioni-^ybu cou'cT not 9a^tc^ mc mdrt, I 
!vc, C^tain>y^u did not conic in time to fee 
eheaffiU. 

wr|[^. No/ but 1 hope 1 am riot too late foi* 
:oncRifibn. '^- 

. Janus. WeWi Polycarpi methinks we came 
7 well off in 6ur quarrelling fcene this time ; 
lall get up.thtspky:witb Ibnie eclat. 
ihc. If too many rehearfah, don't fooilit. . 
r Sol. What the dickens ! were you only a£k» 
I play all this while*? 

. Janus. OtAf aftihg'a play, Sir Solonnign ! 
It eHfe is ' die' wKofe beau monde employ 'd 
t ? ! do ^t as ithe reft of my brother nobles : 

fitting up the g^eat hall' in Janus Caftle for 

theatre: there's an end of ill old-fafliion'd 

►ms, inftead of dinnefs of five courfes, we fervQ 

jp drannfas of five afts j feaft your ears^ and fall. 

ftomachsi - - • • 

orge. Confound the fellow ! his ingenuity, al- 
excufes^i^ ittiquity, ' 

iver. Well to be fure if you call this a play, 
ire fecfn many a one in my time and never 
;ht the a£lors in earneft before. 
* SoL Hold your tongue> firrah t but, my 

a Word! or two about thi J play — ^I am pretty 
/ers'd in the poets^i. and don't remember any 

about tearing a gentleman's throat out OQ 



age. 



Ijfc. Pardon me, Sir Solomon, there is great 

G 3 tearing 



tP40ng. x>f throats on. tlie i^ge^ Imtyoo inuifl 
VnoNif thi3 piece. i& jn tpaA^fcript i iat author's ngor 
dcfty doa't iT^eaixtQ pubJifli. » - ..- . 

George. If iviy loid is the auehQr> Ldare Ajr iio 
does jM>c wiili his name ta be ki>Q.wn4v. >: ^.. ^ 

P^/k^. No traiy, if his lordftip coxxK9 into^ Jlho 
world it.sviU- be: under a fcign*fi nUc^. , . * . \ 



M-j. DoROTHy '^hrs. 



• f 



: George. So, coufio Dorothy, you ?oaie- too late. 
for the rehearfal*; my lord and Mr. Polycarp have 
been p^uTforn^ifig in a very capital ftile* 
*.. ^ir/. P^r^ \yhat is it.yqu.mwp ? .^hat,h^s hi^ 
lordQi.ip been, perforating? • . . .... 

Cwge* Qh ! fueh a fcenq, of fire a^ic} fujy— ► 
Poor Mr. Polycarp had lik? to hi^ye been ft?angl?vi 
by tJ|e yehemence of his afting. , . , . ; 

, Mrh.DoTr What, tell yoq mpof a^iog?-His- 
Ibrdfhip feds a proper. indignation for t|>e}pft]U$ J, 
have received, ~ , •' "» 

«?/> Sol, Pooh ! child, 'twas only part of a play 
they were rep^ating^ 

Mrs.^Vor^ lundcrftand his lordfliip'^ delicacy in 
giving it that turn, and I hold hiyfelf for evei;^ 
bound tahjra for taking \jp.my caufe {o warmly. 

L.Janus, Really,. Madam, yqu give me more^* 
crec^it than I dcf^^rve. . 

Pclyc. Come, come> be (il^M upon that fubjeil j 
you will but expofe yourfclf. 

Jtfr/, Dor, . Now you have been properly chjif-. 
f?' tifed. 



A- C <X M E D t?- r I7 

d, I hope^ I OnM no more -be tfoubled wich 
ir impemo^nce^ A paltry pasdagdgne indeed 
:alk in fuch a ftile to a perfon of my fbrt>» 
?/r 4^^?/. Wbyi ^ho talks n> a fiet&n of your 
; ? Can't you be(perfuaded that nobody tfaoughit 
»ucyou>?' » • 

liri. Dor, If nobody tboQght mom about ivic 
1 you, oit* the doughty Captain there, I might 
e been fub]e£^ to. any indignities in your 
fe, but my L/>rd Janus has the fplrit of a nobie-^ 
\, and will not fufier a lady to be infulted with 
>unity. 

^ofyc. Well, Madam, I confefs yob' hare rea- 
CD be offended ^ I have certainly (Knitted fitno 
\ts of civility, which you had a right to ^Xr 
:, and fo to fet ail matters ftrait, IH leave 4he 
fe this very moment. ^ 

Jeorge. Stay, Sir4-~You hate had your play, 
is have our's ; th^ performers are all ready, and 
wait the prompter's fignal i Til touch the bett 
let *em entcn 

'ain George rings a belly and Sir Charles Free* 
ANTLE enters with Eleanor and Ccmjlabks. 

. Janus* My death-warrant by all that's teiuv 

r SoL Heyday I who are theft ? 
^orge. Very capital performers Tome of them ; 
; worthy fellows play the parts of conftables ^ 
adies wei:« (Q have ^jeen married ia the play 
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tb M -pair. o£ die anoft aofamous^.fiiarpers' in tKtt" 
kingdom V but- they havp ^cap'd out of ihtit 
clutcbe$i this gendeman,. wha . is/ nbfebifig ^better 
dwnr aiord^s lacqucqri playi the part of his miAer ; 
Ihi^ otbei; gentlemarb who • i«^ , hk bh^dier In • %i- 
quity, has been feized by the throat in tik^pf^i 
mi by the<throai; «?ttl betfeix^d -virliert n id 6ter : 
th^ ^manager and dird^r, of* the whek in(i#f^ 
menf, oo whom alaup ¥«5 are indebtstti fci^»tlrtt 
ha|)py turn of th^ plcjty you behold in this vuer^i^ 
liaronet, die benefadoiv ^'vn^d afidppeieryer o^ttd 
all. . . . 

;,Q liver. I hope, hofaie Capeai|i, yoti will not for* 

Ijet tcreferve a part.forthe haflgnMfl. ' ^ 

-Sir SoL Mercy of mercies, ha^e I bee»»dw^'di 

gi{U'd». bgoitiopzied aftcsaU P . : ; : . ^ 

George. Egregioufly^my^oodbroshen ^. ^ 

. Mrs%*BorJ To iieTiarcJ^you ' havt*-' Cou'4* not • 

you, tind out youri Impoftcr -as^ ^rtadiiy. 6s . I jdicJ 

Oliver. Perhaps his worfhip 4id.-.ttat .^look< iiK 
clofe as you did. 

^ P^/y^. ' Come, you are.w^U qS^-, hold.^QWt' 
tongue and be tbankiul. ^^ . • . ''..:.. . . 

Sir Charles. Sir Solomon, I , cbngratulate you 

on your efcape. You have been hart>ouring a 

■ knavilh lacquey under a counterfeited title of a* 

noble lord. — Now, Mr. Harry Singleton, ft^nd 

forth 1 What -have you to fay for yourlelf ?. 

X. Janml Very little^ Sir Charles.** I have cer-' 
tainly' m^e free with-hia lordihip's title; but J 
*i have 



c endeavduced to *d6* itr all the honor ib 'my 

ver. > . . : . • ■• 

Ur CharUs. You do it honor, firrah ! .how can; 

L. Jami* By beftowirtg it on the moft.amlaUfc 
fig Ijtdy.in thi? kix^pa?. '• ' ' * -/ -j 

Vr Charles. Well, Sir, fhc^c i» ibmc : ifigemiitjr^ 
our d«fencQi but it would be an'iiijufy <o cri^* 
1 to let focK a fell&w loofe upon the woifld^^ 
S^l^mon, youajl^.fliiiaifitingmagiftrate, you 
make out his commitmcht. '* ' 1 

rVvfo/, I an acting nugi{{raite» Sir Qharlcs\L I 
an acting fool if you plcafe ; giye him his dif-j 
ion, and fcnd ' Qfie to riie hotrfe of correSion ii§ 



room, . ' ^ t 

Hiver: If I might advifc, your vaor/hiplhou'd 
him over to the jurymen in livery, and dienf 
ill be tried by his peers. 
. Janus. Oh Sh- Ciiarics Freemantle, I be- 
1 you to -take pity upon' a poor young ieilow, 
has known better days, and been corrupted 
le evil habits of that fraternity, into which his. 
fortune inlifted him; put me into any humble 
of life, and I will be honeft. 
olyc. Canting rafcal ! I always thought you 
d die dunghill at the laft. 
fjorge. Heyday, here's a fturdy fpirit ! 'tis a 
we have no preflgangs going : Coufin Doro- 
what (hall we do with this fellow ? 
^rs. Dor. Do with him ! there's no doing any 
; with him : let the law deal with him as hc^ 

g • Pohc. 
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'Boiyc. Mitigate my fchtcnce I befeech you! 
fave me from matrimony^ and I fubmit to tranf-* 
poitidon. , 

Sir «?(?/. Well, ray child, all joy to yoti ; Titf 
the firft match I have attempted to make for you, 
and it fhall be the lift:' hereafrfc^ let* yciur own in-* 
Clination& be your guide. 

G4orge. I believe, Eleanor > I catt pretty neod]^ 
gucfi which way they will lead yoti* , 
: Eleanor. Ahj my dear unclej you have a tsdene 
for difcoveries. 

' Sir Charles* Sir Solomon, you have nb impoftor 
now to deal with ; my charaftef will meet the lcru-» ' 
Sny- May I not afpire to claim whai I have been 
fo happy as to fave ? , • - 

Sir SoL With all my heart and my bleffing to 
lK>ots I know of you well, Sir Charles, and ftiair 
be proud of your alliance/ Now let us have a* 
general gaol delivery, and fince his mock lordlhip 
has fairly brought his drama to it's cataftrophe, let' 
us drop our curtain and humbly hope for the^. 
plaudit of your hands. 



EPILOGUE,. 
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P I L O ' G U E, ' 



Spoken by Mrs. J O R D A N. 

« * - 

N^NIN'G projgSiofs may pretend to find 

/I fcheme for failing Jhips againji the wind^ 

ever poet yet cou^djlart a fcheme 

avigating plays againji the Jlr earn : 

avens ! nofooner does your angry gale 

n his teeth f than back goes every faily 

IS he drives — Ah^ dreadful fituatlon ! 

foremoft down the rapides of damnation^ 

re and there ajlurdy wit has trfd 

I and tug and puff againji the tide^ 

^hat is one poor puff of his own makingj 

all around him the wild waves are breaking t 

'd in the gulth like Cey^t Jlill he raves^ 

uring his own applaufe beneath the wavesn 

rnetic quacks can flare you into fit Sy 
fdejlirs for our magnetic wits; 
hs there are that can digejl ajione^ 
luill not gulp a little nonfenfe down. 

1 this is hard^for till your tajles agree^ 

an we know what comedy Jhou^d he ? 

r/w,** Sir Courtly en'eSj ** reform yoserjlage / 

fh your mirror that reflets the age^ 

fro?n France^ give your Apollo grace^ 

'Lvith p^arl powder deck your Mife^sface /" 
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** Oif ret your delicacy f^-^he me/uHj" 
Sir Balaam Blubber cries^ ^ Afy dreary Dun 
^ Jgmnft your Pegafus nine nights to three ; 
•* TjSjgt is y^r only galbpetjor nu :" ^ 
*• John Bull*s my man^ I love his honejl rooty 
•* / come to laughy or I come here no more** 

Notfo Mifs Biddy^^Pye is all for feelings 
For feHtiment J for Jighing^ fobbing^ kneeling ^ ^ . 

Rope-ladders /he admires and clofet fcenes^ 
EJcapes^furprizes^ hudlings behind fcreenSj 
And ever when two meanings majk thejeji^ 
Mifs Biddfs purity picks out the bejl. 

Stand hy^ make way ! Lady Bell Bhjfom^s places f 
Slap goes the door and round go all your faces ; 
In comes her ladjP)ip with vacant Jiare^ 
Smiles heaven knows why^ and curtftes heaven knows whcrg% 
Ajk now what fays my lady to the matter^ 
JVhat doe^s Jhe lite f — Her own inceffant chatter 4 

For me^ tho* poets various arts employ 
To make me ivifcj maidj widow, man and boy^ • 
Yet all this while there^s but one thing in nature 
I truly aim to be-^lhur faithful crcatuj-e : ' 
Here Pm at home \ this is my natural parti 
This charaffer flows freely from my heart. 
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THE 



1»RIS0NER AT LARGE: 



C .0 M ^ D Y. 



A C J I, SCBHE I. 

^ Garden to Jjoiui EsmondV Jlou/e^ a Gate in 
the Back leading to tke Road. \ . 

£nter Fkill and Mv^s^ quarrelling i Mary 
. . * interpoftng. 

Muns. Conceited fop! 

Frill. Impertinent favage ! 

Mary. Gentlemen-— 

Frill. Ton my honour I Ihall pink you. 

Muns. And by my fift lil thump you. 

Mary. But; my dear rival lovers^ my town fop, 
and my country beau ; fdly to quarrel about tne ; 
.for when o^e . gets thump*d^ and t'other pink*d 
^as you call it^ probably I may have neither of 
you. .' . 

FrHL Didn't you confela^ my little Sfianifli 
jjuitar ticklfid your heart ? (Shw^mgM^) 

B Muns 



Mans. And, my fwect, didn't you own that mf 
great French horn roufed your foul i 

f Skewing bis bom bung.} 

Mary. Yes ; but 'pon my reputation^ gents> I 
have not yet determined whether I ever was rouf- 
ed or tickled. 

Rachel (calls wit bout J. 

Mary! 

Mary. My miftrefs ! Coming, madam* 

Count {calls wttbout). 

Frill! 

Frill. My matter ! Yes, Sir. 

Old DowDLEj witbmt. 

You Muns I Why Muns I 

Af«»j. My Matter! zounds! Sir— Fm here— 
I'm there.— Mary, doti't ftay with thjit fellow.^* 
Coming, Sih (Allruncmfujed.y 

Frill, i can't bear to leave 'em togedier* -* 
Coming, Sir. 

Enter RACHEt. ^ 

Racbel. Mary, fee where's Mifs Adelaide. 
Mary. Yes, Ma'am. , . (Runs off^} 

Enter Count Fripov. 

Count Frip. My riding hat and fwitch cane. 

{Epcif^tHl. 

Enter Old DowOtE, 

Tiowd. Here, Mims I you loitering turs'd va- 
gabond-— what are you at? Call, call, call!-^ 
Defire; Yemon to gee the horfes ready/ (E^t 
Muns.) Ay, Count, fince my niatter, the lord 
of thi^ houfe, has been (b utllucky as to lofe his * 
eftate, and you and ydur friends in Paris, have 

beei 
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\tn lucky enough to win It, now I am your 

!ward ; and as they lent you over here to Ire* 

ndj to coUeS: the rents^ to pay his Lordflxip's 

»nds to them J FU go now about and make the 

lancs pay therri into your handsj on condition 

u marry my daughter Rachel here* 

Count Frip^ I will. 

Racbeh You will not. (afide.) 

Count Frip. But all de clown of tenants when 

lid go to gather in de Targent, did throw de 

id and ilone at my headt fpoil my curl> knock 

my hair out of my buckle ; ma foi, call me 

ck Frog. Now^ Mademoifelle^ am I like dat 

:ky de Frog ? 

Rachel. Ha« ha» ha! 

Dowd. Fools ! They never faw their landlord, 

•rd Efmond^ fince he was a boy. No^ he 

:nt his time and money flying over Italy and 

rmany, like a wild goofe> till he's got him- 

!* now coop*d up in a prifon at Paris ! Ha^ ha^ 

! Come> Count, I hope to bring all the te- 

its to reafon— -but that fneering^ rafcal Jack 

nnor— Daughter, I infill you'll never fpeak 

dim. 

R^acbel. Not I, Sir— till you go out. (afide.) 

Dowd. Here, you Muns ! (calling.) 

Zount Frip. Frill. 

Enter Frill, who wbi^ers /Z>^ Count. 

^rflL A fervant without from one Mr* Nu- 
It, from Paris. 

Ilount Frip. Nugent | Qnc of puf club •— I 
ac. Monfieur, excyfe moi pour uo moment. 

[Eifif with Frill, 
, Enter Muns. 
\i^ns. Sir, the horfes are ready. 
Ooipd. Rachel, as 'tis late, we flia'n't be home 

B a to 
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to night — the Count and 111 take a bed where 
we can — fame of the tenants — 

RacbeL This is chajrnning! (afide.y Dear 
papa, fore you won't flecpi out all night \ 

Ddwd, Bufiners.— You Muns. (apart. J 

Mms. Sir. 

Dowd. You'll let me know if Jack Connor 
meets my daughter^ whilft I am away. There's 
a retaining fee, you dog. 

M^ns. (looking at it.) I will. Sir. (afar P.} 

RatbeL (apart.) Muns, run and tell Jack 
Connor to come here to me as foon as my fa- 
ther's out of fight. There's fomething to drink 
our health by the way, . (Gives bim money.). 

Muns. (looking at it.) I will, Mifs. 

Dowdi Now you'll be on the watch 5 I may 
depend on you. (j^^ 

Muns. You may. Sir. (apart.) 

Raebel. You won't fail ? 

Muns. I won't. 

Dowd. Mind, don't ftir out. (To Muns 
apart J and exit.) 

Muns. (looking at tbe mon^.) Not a leg. 

RacbeU You'll run now to Jack Connor ^ 

(Jpart to Muns.) 

Muns. (looks at ber money;) Every foot. \^Exit^ 

Racbel. My dear Jack Connor, I lore him 
more than ever for his fidelity to my Lord ; and 
furely the man of honour and integrity can ne- 
ver prove a faithlefs lover. (jB«/^ Adelaide.) 
Ah, you fly one ! you come down here to the 
country on a vifit to me, yet prefer birds and 
groves to all we can invent to atnuTe you.-^Now 
is n't it love ? 

Adelaide. My dear Rachel, Vd^^ make you my 
confidante, but you're iuch a giddy creature., 

^ '^'Racbeh 
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iMbd. I! Me? Ha» ha, ha! Whatwouldl 

; that you had a lover ! 

Uelaide. I had. 

lacbel. O precious ! Who is he ? 

tdelaide. Let thefe tears tell you my lover is 

nore. 

lacbil. Dear me I 

tdelaide. *Tis now ten years fincc I faw my 

jcnt at Montpcllier. 

lacbeL Ten years ! You conftant foul ! 

Adelaide. I was fcarce fifteen : his fortune was 

btfuli my father forbid our intercourfe — my 

2;ent was feized by ruffians (I could never 

the caufe)^ and carried up to Paris;. but 
; fince been affured, by my father, of his 
h. 

\acbeL Lord ! had I known, I (hould not have 
ved a painful idea. — Come, I muft keep up 
' fpirits. My father won't be home all nighty 

Tvc fent for my dear Jack Connor, to fup 
I us. Come, now, I wifh I dare be angry 
L my father, for joining this (harping Counc 
nft his own maftcr, Lc^-d Efmond ; no woii« 

for his mother, the old lady, not to reft inr 
grave. Adelaide, as fure as I live, I heard 
ghoft ling laft night in the Belvedere room«-^ 
fweeteft voice ! 

\delaidi. Very ftrange ! I've now fat up pur- 
ly three nights, but Fve neither feen nor 
d this wonder. 

'achiL Oh, but my dear, the poof dead lady 
rrtainly difturb'd by the misfortunes of her 

Lopd Efmond :-^it mufl be (he, for the ap-* 
tion is drcfs'd exaftly like her pifturc that 
^s in the room where it walks. 
'delaide. All fancy. — Ah ! if the dead were 
T'd to revifit us, I Ihould be comforted by 
^fugent• 4 

RacbeL 
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Rachel. Come^ we mufl: have no more thoughts 
of dead lovers : — ^you Ihall hear my living lover 
rattle, court, and fmg at our little^ party ; we'll 
be fo jolly,— Come alon g. ' , ^Exeunt. 

SCENE, a fine Comity. Sun going down. 
Lord Esmond V Houfe at a Diftancei at the 
Side Jack Con nor V Houfe^ 

Enter Lord Esmond (plainly drefs'd)^ Trap and 

Servant. 

Lord Efm. Then the Count will meet me ? 

Serv. Yes, my Lord, 

Lord Efm. You calPd me Nugent ? 

Serv. I did, my Lord. 

Lord Efm. Ytry wclli take the horfes back 
to the inn. Well, Trap, Fve been your pri-r 
ibner ten years, and your fuffering me to come 
here from Paris is a ftretch of good nature. -« 
Yonder's my houfe : here am I in the centre of 
my own eftate, and, thanks to fortune, not mailer 
of one foot of land. 

Trap. Night's coming on, and not a roof here 
will ihelter us. In view of your houfe I can't 
get a mug of beer. (Mufic and laughing without.} 
Country people leaving off work : Til fee if I 
can't get a drop amongft 'em. — ^But, my Lord^ 
don't run away, for if I hav'n't you to bring 
back with me to jail, I Ihall get hang'd.-— 
Hollo! neighbours. [Exit. 

Lord Efm. Somewhere here ftood (looking) 
the cottage of poor old Connor — a good houfe ; 
he thrives ; I'm glad on't. His fon Jack was my 
little play-fellow. (Laughing and mufic witb^ 

Enter 
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Enter Jaok Connor. 

Jack Connor. Ah, merry be your hearts.— 
rood-night> neighbours. — All going to their 
omfbrtable homes; whilft I — diis bachelor's 
fe is plaguy ftupid*— I will marry my little 
Lachel. (Going to bis own boufe.) 

Ijxd^fm. Hollo! Friend, d'ye know where 
can get a bed ? 

Jack Connor. I've two or three fparc beds in my 
oufe here. 

Lord Efm. One will do for me. 

Jack Connor. Then one you ihall have, on 
ine condition tho' — that you drink one jug of 
le with me after fupper. 

Lord EJm. Supper, and a jug of ale ! Your 
erms are rather fevere to a hungry, thirfty, 
jreary, traveller. 

Jack Connor. Thirfty! Oh! (aftde.) Phclim. 
"CalU at bis door.) 

Enter Fhelim, to wbom Jack Connor 

wbi/pers. 

Jack Connor. You Ihall have a traveller's wel- 
:ome to the houfe of Jack Connor. (To Lord 
fefmond.) lExit Fhclittt. 

Lord Efm. 'Tis he! the companion of my 
irouth. ( Re-enter Phelim witb a jug of ale and 
irinking born.) 

Jack Connor. V\\ fill for you, Sir^-^Come— *• 

Lord Efm. The good-natur'd boy ripen'd into 
Dhe benevolent man. (aftde.) 

Jack Connor. My fir ft toaft, always a bumper : 
Here's freedom to my landlord. Lord Efmond. 

Lord Efm. Pray where is my Lord now ? 

Jack Connor. In prifon, near ten years; and I 
Fear for life. (fVipes bis eyes.) 

Lord ^fm. What's the matter? 

Jack 
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Jack Connor. I beg ywir pardon, Sir; but 
when I to^ my friend in diftrcfs, I mix my 
drink with water. 

LordJ^»i. Afftftionatc i€i\ov9\ (ajide.) But 
i Ve heard . fay, my Lord is rather a diflipated 
worthlefs fort of charafter. 

Jack Comar^ What's that? (fiercely.) You're 
welcome to what my houfe affords j but fup hy 
yourfelf, for Til never fit at one board with tim 
who could flander the man I efteem and ho^ 

nour. 

» 

Enter MvTSi%^ and wbi/pers ^^c\i Connor^ 

Jack Connor. Her father out ? and fent for me P 
My kind Rachel! If I had but Father Frank, 
now — he might — Muns, how go on the Count's 
affairs ? (apart.) 

Muns. A myftery there,— But (takes Tt borm 
tf ale) rU get to the bottom on't, (drinks.) 
Now I'm prim'd for love or war : if Frill dare 
but look crooked, or Mary but frown — oh ! how 
I'll bang him, and touzle her. [Exit,. 

Lord Efm. As I find all here have loft every 
remembrance of my perfon, FU venrure up to 
the caftle, and fee the Count, in my charstdel- 
of Nugent, (afide.) 

Jack Connor. Phelim, let this gentleman want 
for nothing till I come home. Your hand. Sir; 
I was angry, but you'i-e a ftranger ; perhaps in 
necefTity— and my doors*fiiall never be ihut againft 
the weary traveller. \Exit. 

Lord Efm. You are an*honeft fellow, that FJl 
be fworn for, [£x//. 

SCENE, 
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(CENEj an jfyartmeht in Lord EsmondV 

Hotife. 

« 

Enter Frill, 

Frill. \ fufpcA here's fomethitig going fer^ 
rard agatnll my maften'^-^Here comes Munsand 
^aiy.— Sec— kifs — ofi the traicrefs ! (retins) 

* * 

Enter Mws and Maky. 

Mens. True. Ha, ha, ha! But> Mary my 
ear, how could you liften to fuch a cur as Frill i 

Frill, (qfidej Vm a cur ! Oh you puppy* 

Mary. Frill is a creatur^-*r-but really fince 
!iis ghoft has appeared, the houfe is lb frightful 
[lat any company is acceptable* 

Muns. That for the ghoft (.To i»ight we arc to 
avc a jolly Kttlc party i—Hqlh, mv dear, (with 
jyy — J ack Connor's comiog to Mils Rachel, I'm 
nth you, and cook is preparing a nice bit of 
jpper for us all, tol, 161 1 

Mary. A fupper! delightful! 

Muns. bid mafter don't come home to nighty 
nd we'll be fo merry, tol, loL 

Mary. Charming! then TU go fuperintend 
jpper. 

Muns. And Til make Tooten the black, my 
mpil, prepare his horn. — Oh, how fweetly wc 
ilay'd on the water ycfterday !•— They may talk of 
ine views, and viftos, and beauties of nature s 
lut *tis to hear the divine echos of my horn^ 
fiat brings the gentlefolks all the way from 
^ork, and even Dublin, down here to the lake 
f Killaroey. But now for fupper. [^^f 

C SCENE, 



S C E N E, 41 Hall. 

MuNS and Mary placing tahks and a Jcreen 

between. 

Mum. There! the lovers (haVt be oVcrlook'd 

bf us^ ha ! * ha ! ha ! Here Tooten and Til fit and 

.jtake our pleafure — ^while they mingle lips, we'il 

jiQgie g)^es.-^Oh how I love to fee good cheer 

going forward! [Exeunt. 

Frill advances i 
Frill. So, here's rare doings in the old gen- 
tleman's abfence ; mafter and I bubbled by fuch 
clowns as Muns and Jack Connor^-oh revenge 1 

O/^/DowDLE, without^ 
Who is here ? 

Frill. Oh choice luck ! Here comes the oM 
rodger home unexpectedly • — Such a hobble as 
rU bring 'em into. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

]E,nter did Dowdle. 

Dowd. Oh my bones ! Who's that I fee there? 
What, are they Ml gone to bed ? Well I'll go too, 
and not difturb any body. 

Frill. What, Sir, go to bed without your fup» 
per ? the nice fupper that Mifs Rachel has pre- 
pared for y^u ? 

D/md. (feeing the table laid) Hey ! what is 
all this ? ^ 

Frill. The table laid for your fupper. Sir. 

Doivd. Why who knew I was coming home ? 
. Frill. Mifs Rachel, Sir. 

Dowd. Eh I then (he knows^I had a fall from 
my horfc ? 

. Frill. The devil a word of it. (qfide)' Oh jc% 
Sir, Mary told her that. 

9§wd. Mary ! who told Mary ? 

FriU. 
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Frill Oh^ ^Sir— -fhe faw you^ Sir^ as (he was 
;ing a walk. 

Dcwd. She took a devil of a long walk then i 
I fell fix miles off. 

Frill. That was a great fall indeed. Sir. 
Dowd. Eh? 

Frill. Walk — yes. Sir — ^ride — ^Sir — Mary was 
ing too — the evening being fine, Mifs Rachel 
x her leave to go fee her brother. 
Oowd. Mary? 

^rill. Yes, Sir 5 Muns rode before her. 
OowJ. After my orders to ftay at home on 
watch ! Before Mary ? Then I fuppofe the 
:al took my chefnut pad ? 
"r///. Don^t fay I told you— but I fancy he 
— they wou'd not wifli you to know it. Sir — 
('11 all deny it to you. 

')owd. Mary ! — ^he~-indeed I heard a woman 
ill. 

^riU. Yes, Sir, (he faid (he fquall'd. 
hwd. Then perhaps 'twas ihe fent the 'po« 
:ary to me. 

rJIL It was, Sir.*-One lie has drawn me into 
►zen. (ajide) 

>owd. A bi^y flut! He was a farrier— -call'd 
felf a furgeon, tho' he was a farrier; for the 
w out with a fleam, up with niy leg, and fwore 
bked me in the fctlock.-^Wherc's your ipa- 

r/VA Lx>rd, Sir, didn't he come home w^th 

• 

owd. No, he faid fomebody from France 
to meet him at an inn three miles off, he, 
-But Fm glad my daughter had fo much 
ght as to provide a morfel for me.— Oh 
happinefs, after all one's croffes abroad, to 
: to one's own home, when one's children 

C % and 



•od fenrants are fo attentive to render it agree-* 
able! — Muns! (^callsj Where's this curfed fellowj, 
with his galloping ray horfes about the country ? 
Frill, ihall I trouble you to help me on with my 
gown, and then I can come and fit down to my 
fupper in comfort. £Exif^ 

Frill. Yes, Sir, — Oh what a rare hobble 1 Ihall 
bring them into, ha, ha, ha 1 \^Exit^ 

• 

^/f/^ Rachel, Adelaide, 4r»^/ Jack Connor, 

. !All. Ha, ha, ha! 

Rachel. And there now is my old papa, trotting 
from cottage to barn, like a cunning little excife- 
man, with his green book under his arm, and 
his pen ftuck in his wig. 

All. Ha, ha, ha! 

Jack Connor. But why won't l^ifs Adelaide' 
give us her company ? 

Rachel. You muft. 

Adelaide. My dear, fufier n^e to go to reft, if 
I can rcft^-^The death of my Nugent, the mif- 
fortunes of Lord Efmond— tho* I never faw him-* 
it may feem an affeftation of fenfibility — I ican't 
account for it, but I feel fomething inexprcflibly 
horrid hanging over me, ever fince you fhow'd 
me the old lady's clothes. 

Rachel. Sore I 

Adelaide. Not a night I don't dream Tm rum- 
maging her clothes-prefs in the haunted room^^ 
as you call it. ' . 

Rachel. Well, my dear, if you will retire, fuffer. 
Jack to fee you acrofs the gallery. 

Jack Connor. Ay, Mifs, under my gtiard, fhoW 
me the gho^t that dare affront you. 

\JSxit with Adelaide. 
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ter Mary mtb /upper^ which Jbe puts m th( 

table. 

Mary. There, Mifs. — ^Let's fee, I muft bring 
)ther b6ttle; for your lover is a good fellow^ 
i a good fellow defenres a good bottle. [Exit. 
Rachel, (fits down) I wifh Jack Connor wou'd 
kc haftc. (begins to carve) Ha, ha, ha ! My 
le dad, if he knew what we were at here 

'Cr DowDtE, in an undrejs. Rachel carves 
with her hack to him as he enters. 

\acheU Yes, my poor father*;5 faft afleep by 

, in fome peaceful cottage. Ha, ha, ha! I 

not care if^he had a tafte of this turkey ; I 

•w the old lad likes a bit o' the merry-thought. 

low long my dearee ftays I — Is that you ?— 

eaks without looking round) Eh ! youVe been 

ng her a kifs, I fuppofe — coaie, whilft its hot; 

[own, you foolifh fellow. 

i^dle comes rounds and fits d9wn oppofite to her. 

acheL Ah ! (/creams.) 

^owdle. What's the matter with you ? 

acbel. Sir, I — I — I thought it was the ghoft, 

owd. Why, did you invite theghofi to fup- 

achel. If Jack returns we're undone, (afide) 
\y Sir, who expeded you ? 
owd. Indeed I fliould not have been home 
ighc, but for the tumble. 
ncbel. What tumble. Sir ? 
7wd. Sure you-^oh .true, I wa'n't to know 
et Muns galbp my horfes about the road. 
e) Well, ha, ha 1 I forgive you and him^^ 
it has prpcur^d me fo good a fupper. Ha, 

Racheh 
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RaibeL Forgive us! Then^ Sir, you know all ? 

Dowd. Yes, yes, Fm not angry-— call the 
fellow. 

RacbeL O precious I Then, Sir, you*ll let him 
fup with us ? 

Dowd. Sup ! what your fervant ? 

RacbeL True, Sir, I am his miftrefs, and he 
loves me dearly. ^ 

Dowd. Who, Muns? 

Rachel. Muns ! 

Dowd. If your Muns dare to fit down at a ta- 
ble with me, I'll knock the fcoundrel to the 
cjcvil. 

Enter Muns and Black, who fit at tke other 

table. 

Muns. Now, Tooten, don't look towards the 
lovers — here we'll fit, play^ and take our glafTes. 
{^ey (brink) Now up with Black Sloven. (Tooten 
and ^ Muns flay the horns) » 

Dowd. Hey ! (Lays down his fork.) 

Muns, How d'ye like that, my lad o' wax ? 

Dowd. What's that ? 

Jl^uns. Eh ! (Surpri/ed, Joftly rifes and feeps 
ever tbefcreeny which he had placed between the 
two tables ; at the fame time Dowdle turns up bis 
face.) 

Enter Mary with wine. 

Rachel. If I could prevent Jack Connor from 

coming in. [Exit. 

Mary. Here's two bottles for the jolly dog. 

(Siets them on the^ table, where Muns fits.) 

Muns. (in a /mothered laugh) Ha, ha, ha { Ga 

give it to the jolly dog yourielf. 

Mary, (goes round tbe/creen^ and feeing Dowdlcj^ 
Jfreams) Ah ! 

Do^d. 
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^owd. Cttrie your fqualling ! I believe it was 

that frightcn'd my horfc. 

fary. Me ! 

kwd. Where the devil did you pick up fuch 

pothccary ? 

tary. I pick up an apothetary ! Sir^ Td have 

to know— 

owd. He was a farrier ( enraged )i and^ Sirrah^ 

icxt time you take the road— 

tuns. I take the road 1 

owd. So you muft go on the pad ! - 

hns. I go on the padl Oh ]U)rd! 

owd. You fcoundreli cantering about«-» 

rre*s the pillion? 

^uns. Mary, fejtch my mafter the pillow. 

iwd. So/Sirrah, flie's in love with you? 

'uns. Yes, Sir — eh Mary ? ha, ha, ha ! 

^wd. And you mull: fit down and fup with. 

uns. Eh! well— thank ye. Sir. (Sits dawn) 
vwd. Fine! Hadn't you better aflc the 
:-a-moor? {Ironically) 
uns. Tooten, fit down, boy. {Black Jits 



)wd. Get along, you infernal impudent Ton 

— (Beats him. J 

ws. Oh Lord, he's mad ! 

wd. Where's my faddle, you villain ? 

ms. His faddle ! Going to ride this time of 

— ^yes, the devil's got into him. 

wd. rU beat him out of you, you damn*d 

'• » . 

ens. The ghoft has bit him— Oh. (Mtns 

iiary run off.) 

wd. A knave! 

Enter 



Enter jAck Connor. 

Jack Connor. This old manfion htsd fo mznj 
windings, I thought I ihould never hai^e found 
my way back again. — Come, fit down, my deatr. 
—Zounds! (Jeeing old Dowdier runs off.) 

Dowd. Stop the fellow— tfiievcs—(^rirtw m/ 
^fter him.) 

SCENE, another jfyartmeni. 

Enter Mary. 

Mary. I wonder if Mifs Rachel's gone to bed* 
—Jack Connor muft have flipped out when he 
heard mailer fcolding us Yes, I hear him lock- 
ing the great gate. — Near one o'clock—I wifh I 
was in my own room— I dread croifing that dif- 
mal gallery : if I meet any thing I fhould die^ Tm 
fo frightened. O Lord, what's that ? 

Enter Muils. 

Muns. Tis I, my dear.— D'ye think niafter 
faw Jack Connor ? 

Mary. I hope not ; but I can't conceive how 
he got off. 

Muns. No matter, as he wa'n't feen we're fafe. 
-—But here^s a ftrange gentleman, I faw him juft 
now at Jack Connor's — knock'd at the poftern, 
and aflc'd for a bed, as he's benighted, and— 

Mary. The deuce I Were you mad, to let a 
ftranger in at this time of night i He may be a 
white boy. 

Muns. Looke, Mary, I let him in out of good 
nature— let thofe that are ill natured turn him 
out. 

Mary. Why 'twould be cruel indeed; only 
mhffer's fo crofs. — Stop — I've a thought— the 
fincft opportunity !— 'Let's put him to flecp in 

the 
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I BdURted room ; as he dcm't knbw on't he 

>n'c be afraid^ and if the ghofl: walks he'll cer- 

nly fpeak to it, and then— 

Muns. Why yes, if it is otir dead lady, Ihc 

ly tell him what difturbs her, then may be 

:'li ranifc, and tWuble the houfe no more— I 

c It hugrly. 

Mary. Where have yoiJ left the gentleman ? 

Muns. In the lodge. Covtie-^^gding) 

Mary. You need n't ruh away from a body* 

kes him Tinder her Arm) 

Muns. Ah! bow loving thefe women are^ when 

y ftand in need of our protcAiOn* Htm ! 

naggers) Eh ! blefs me ! tol, lol, loh ^Exeunt. 



!ENE, M. ^tiqM Jpatiiment. A tadfl 
Figure banging (ri>er the Cbimn^M . 

ter MuNS andMKKty wib lights^ intndming 

Lord Efmond. 

tiiary. 'f his is the room, Sir. 

Muns. (in terror y yet trying tcconctal it) Yes, 

, this is the room^ Sin 

Lord E/m. I'm very much obliged to you. 

Ma^. The bed's in the alcove. Sir. 

. (points to it^ . 
Muns. Well, Mary, put on Ae Ihccts, ancf air 
veil for the gentleman* :* 

Mary. Can*tyou ? . 
Muns. Plha 1 {apart^^^ach urging the other t$ 

n.) 

Mary. Sir, the bed is very well airVJ* 
Mun^. Yes^ Sir, it has, been laid ip, npt abovc-r? 
ht years ago. lajiie)^ Go— (/^ Mary, .w£a 
b much hefitation and terror goes into the alcove) 

D Lor4 



C i8 ] 

I 

Lord E/m. Thegeptleman of thchoufe is gone 
to reft ? 

Muns. Yes, Sir, the gentleman of the houfe 
refted in prilbnthcfe ten years- 
Lord E/m. Indeed I Poor gentleman. 

Mt(ns. Ay, Sir, he's a lord ; the cards and dice 
have left him a very poor gentleman— but my^ 
mafter, his fteward^js now quiedy fnoring. 

Lord J^m. Then I Ihall return him thanks in 
the morning* 

Muns. Oh, Sir, you may a9 well not thanks 
iim. Sir. 

' Lord E/m^ Oh then 'tis entirely to you Vtn 
obliged? : 

Muns. Yes, Sif. 

Lord Efm. As I wa^ left by the man of the 
houfe, when you faw mc, but for your humanity^ 
t niuft have lain in the fields all mght-~Here» 
{offers money} 

Muns. As I did'n*t buy my humanity, I never 
tyiUfellii. (refufeyrke mmey) 

ke-enter Mary. 

« 

Mary. There, Sir, the bed*s ready— Lord !— 
fo frightehM ! — thought I fbould never get done* 
(apart to Muns) . , 

Muns. Hufh ! hulDb ! (upart) Sir, we'll leave 
you a light. Sir, and you may leave it burning— 
tliat he may fee the ghoft. (abort) 

Maty. Wifh you a good nmht. Sir. 

Muns. A good night*s reC Sir.— Oh what a 
dawing will be here by and by. 

^Exeunt Muns and Mary. 

Lord J^m. For the firft time indeed, fince mf 
infancy, 1 ftiall ffcep under my own roof.-*-SinceI 
fihd-this Count not here, I fhall, if poflible, get out 
early and meet hiibat the inn where I appointed: 

"■ *' •■• ^ ' ^ The 
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I dead of night feetns very awful in thefe 
que manfions. — ^This room was, I think, my 
r mother's — ^yes, there's her pifturc — ^my fond 
*nt^^(ckckftrikes ont) 

ft Adblaidb, from a deor which opens in the 
wainfcot^^walks as in berfleep. 

o's here ? a lady ! — Heav'ns, Ihe's afleep ! 
ftandsjixedwith wmder^ Adelaide crojfes^ epeni 
)the$-frefs^ takes from her head a hood Jcarf^ 
nigbt-raily fomewhat refemhling the piSure in 
oom, and puts them into theprefs \ then^ to return 
he door where fife entered^ walks with her 
towards Lord Efmond.) 
ord Efin. Is it poflible ?— *tis my Adelaide! — 
d ! to wake her— the fudden fright may—? 
this ringi her lafl: pledge of aflPedion when 
)arted— .f/a/j a ring upon her finger^ which he 
taken from bis own). This ring may afford 
comfort, without difcovering that 'tis I that 
I been here, [Exit Adelaide, 

his feems a private door— and that lobby—- 
-*it leads to her chamber— flieftill only knows 
for Nugent, and thinks me dead— the caufe 
aps of ^cr difordered mind,-r-To meet her 
, my greateft blefllns-^fo ftrange and unex« 
ed ! May it lead to tome greater happinefe ! 

\fi9cit Jjord Efmond to the recejs. 
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ACT IL . 

SCENE, Open CoifnSry, kfore a . piiiJk^ 
Inn, Jgn of the, $bould(r of Mutton. 

Enter Muns, his born round his neck, and hoi\ 

under his arm. 

Mans. /^H that wicked old mafter, to turn me 
V-/ oflF for only letting in that ftrangc 
man If^— ^a flrange roan he was« for none could 
tell how he got out this morning. — Mafter fwears 
he was a thief^ and threatens to profecute me for 
an accomplicej if I ev'n afk for my wages — and 
then Tve left my fwcct Mary-gold all to Frill.—-. 
Here have I tramp'd two miles, as hungry— and 
not a fhilling in my pocket.— Now here^sa houfe 
pf entertainment— yet Pm afraid ev*n to fit down 
on the bench, lefl I fhould be aik'd to pay for 
it.-— I'm fo hungry— ttoufe ! (calls faintly J Oh I 
what an effeft an empty pocket his upon a man's 
voice at the door of a public houfej 

Enter Landlordu 

Landlord. What wou'd you be pleafed to have i 
Muns. Any thing. Sir. 

£«/^r Landlady. 
Landlady. What do you want ? 
Muns. Every thing, Ma'am. 
Landlord. Who arc you ? 
Muns. A poor fervant out of place. 
Landlady. Wc want a waiter, hufb^pd. 
Landlord. Did your mailer give you a cha* 
rafter ? / ' ' 

Muns. No, Sir, he had none for himfclf. 
Landlord. What can you do ? 
I^uns. Sir, I don't know what to do. 

Landlord^ 



Landkrd, What are you capable of? 
Muns. Oh^ Sir*— I ^.j^ay a duet upon (h<» 
n. 

Landlord. I want iio hom. 
^jmdladff. No» that you doo't^ huA^and. . 
'Mndlord. You underftand hprfesf 
)4ims. Yes> SiF^ and cookery. 
'.mJ&otd. I want loofe in my fta|)Ie. 
14«»^. A hprfe ? 
'.andbrd: Piha ! my ftable^ 
ijTi^i. Ye$, Sir, but Fm belt in the kitchen—* 
.'am, I'll do any thing for bread<-^nly employ 
~rU be biimble as a fpaniel- — ^fecret as a fifh— t 
chfyl as a cat-^I'll fleep like a cock upoa 
leg, with the other ready to pop down to 
on a meffage. 

\andkrd. Come in, my lad, you're the very 
1 for the Shoulder of Mutton. 
\Iun$. That I am. Sir, cither bak'd or roalled. 

SCENE, a Rominaelnn. 

Enter Lord Esmond and. Landlord. 

^ord Efm. Only if Count Fripon incjuires for 
, Nugent, fhow him in. 
\andlordi Yes, Sir. [Exii^ 

jotd Efm. Luckily, in the time of my diftrefs 
Montpelier, I took the name of one of 
r confederates, who, from being ftationed in a 
ant quarter, probably the Count has never 
I. They, fuppofing me one of their rafcally 
D> I may get at their fecret fchemes, and fo 
prepared to counteradt them. 

^»/^ Count. 

unt: Fal^ la1| lal ! Ha, l^onficur ]^ugent, I 

ncvet 
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never ave de honeur of feeing you> but knovi^ 
^ou ftre of our chibiia Paris s Sir^ I am rejoice ac 
your coming. 

Lord Efm. Thank yc> Count — Fm fent-*-de-- 
puted by our friends^ to fee how you go on with 
my Lord's affairs. 

Count* Ahj malheureux t very bad— -no money 

*— been out now all laft nighty ' and got but 

abuie — no— dey will pay none but my Lord him- 

felf— One Jack Connor wHl not let *em. 

Lord EJm^ Rafcal !— my friendly fchool-fellow. 
(aftde) 

Count. Monficur Nugent— eh— I have dc 
thought— has Monficur Dowdle, de fteward, 
ever fee you ? 

Lord'^w. I think not. 

Count. Bon ! It vil do — fince de tenant vil pay 
none but my Lor himfelf, I vil pafs you on dem 
for Lor Efmond, and f warrant in tumble dc 
money^mafoi, ha^ ha! 

Lord Efm. Excellent I You'll fay Vm his lord^ 
fliip, ha, ha ! they pay me, and we return to 
Paris, and ihare it with our club, ha, ha ! ad- 
mirable ! 

Count. Dat is it, ha, ha, ha! But hold^— if 
dcy even believe you are he, how will dcy tink 
how you got out of prifon in Paris ?— Ah ! ah ! 
dat is to be confider. 

Lord Efm. What do you think of my making^ 
my valet pafs for my jailor, whom FU ix^ I 
prevailed upon for a bribe to accompany me o^ 
^is r;amble, to fee my cftate ? 

7)rtf^. (v)ithout.) Ay, Til have him. ^ 

Lord Efm. Ha, ha, ha ! d'ye hear him f 

Count. Diable 1 dat is he ! 

Lord Efm. Why, to tell you the truth, I had 
adopted this very fcheme of yours, and ajrc«iy 

4 tutor'd 
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r*d mf valet to {day his part of taf jailor.-^ 
V Trap will help me without knowing, {afide) 
ount. Oh den dis is your valet ?— «ha, ha^ ha ! 
liraibte ! ha, ha, ha I 

.ord Efm. Now only obferve how he'll keep 
lis charaAer. 

Entir Trap, looking Jurly. 

rap. Oh you're there— Fm glad IVe found 

9 

-ord E/m. Well, Trap— I call him Trap — 

rr/ to Count) 

rap. I /thought you*d run away from me ; 

you frighten me fo no more, as back you 
e to prilbn diredly. . 

ount. Ha, ha, ha ! bravo ! Oh he does ic 
tally ! 

.ord Efm. Now I'll give you a fpecinien how 
n a£fc the lord, {apart to Count) But my honeft 
^r, indulge me in this little frolic-^Ipaid you 

for it. . 
'ount. Bravo, my Lor } now jailor. 
rap. Yes, but what's your pay if I get hanged 
letting you out ? 

*ount. Ah, ah, ^ 1 dat is capital. Ha, ha I 
/>rd E/m. But I am now going to my caftle^ 
rap. But firll, my Lord, you'll come back to 
caftle i 

Munt. Oh charmante ! ha, ha, ha ! to my 
Ic — Oh dat is admirable — ha, ha ! 
'rap. Yes, damme, what do you laugh at ? 

had you peeping through the bars of my 
le, then you might grim like a baboon* 
'ount. Yes, but as dere is nobody by, you may 
' as well drop the jailor. 
rap. But I won't drop the jailor.— Nobody 
-«I}amme, do you want to refcue my prifoner, 

« 

Count. 
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Ccunh Begar^ if I vas not toldfoo wds vaiet^ 
you almoft make me trembk* 

afr^j). Valet ! what do you mean ? 

Count. Oh I warrant he is de careful ^igent i 
I wiih i uch to ave de car^ of my clothes* 

Trap. Your clothes ! ha^ ha^ ha! I'd 4dCne 
only one fuit and your body in it> I warrant I'd 
take care of it. 

Count. Tou will drink my health ? (gives bim 
money) 

Trap. Whyj as for your health that's no bufinefs 
of minc,i)utrJl drink your wine. — My Li)rd^ FU 
have an eye upon you-^-can he drop from this 
window ?— No, no. ,[Exit» 

Count. Ha> ha^ ha ! • 

Lord E/m. Well, don't you think wc are fafc 
in our jailor ? Ha, ha 1 

Count. Ay, I hope you'll play de Lor half (9 
vel, and we touch de cafh. Ha, ha ! 

Enter Muns as a waiter^ 

Muns. Do you call, Gentlemen ? 

Count. Ventre bleu ! more afting ! diable 1 
Tou Muns, vat bring you hpre ! 

Muns. Matter turn'd me off for letting m, and 
giving a bed in the haunted room, to a half- 
ftarv'd poor devil, that — (fees Lord Efmond) Oh! 
how d'ye do. Sir ? La, Sir, did you fee tttttftcTj 
coming away? 

Count. Den you vef e at de houfc, A ? 

Lord Efm. Laft night, to look for ytyxsi (apart) 

Count. Oh !— vd, my Lor Efmrond, ven^ou 
return to your ca(Ue as yourfelf-— 

Lord Efm* Immediately^ 

Muns. This my Lord Efhiond 1 jbazza ! my % 
fortune's made! t * 

Mnkf 
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Enter Landlojid. 

Landlord. Hey ! What have you got lazy 
eady, firrah ? (to Muns) 
Muns. Eh ! fellow ! who do you talk to ? 
J Lord, had'a't we beft quit ? No accomnaoda- 
n for your lordfhip in thcfc paltry inns. 
Count. Hey, fellow, you itiuft difpatch all your 
/ants and horfcs round the country^ dat all my 
rd's raffiais and donnefticks may (how their duty 

I refpeft in his welcome home. 

Muns. And fince you did entertain me, to 

w my gratitude, I open your houfe. 

^ord Eftn. Well faid, honcft Muns ; and for 

ir difijiccrefted generofity in receiving me laft 

ht, you may change places with your old 

fter. 

Muns. Make me fteward ! Oh, my Lord, I 

II grow mad with joy ! — Clear the way there 
his lordlhip. [Exeunt. 

SCENE, Jack Connor^s Houfe. 

Enter Jack Connor and Phelim. 
fack Connor. The ftrangergone! I (hou'd have 
'd to entertain him but for his refle&ions on 
Lord — and the call of love. 
^helim. Yes, and here has been old Tough, 
grazier, making fuch a riot about a lamb, 
infiils has been taken out of his field. 
Hck Connor. Pfha ! the fool ! never mind 
1 — if my darling will but come, and Father 
nk will but marry us — Oh ! here comes his 
^rencc. 

Ent€r Father Fr an k» 

^. Frank. Well, Jack Connor, what is this 
incfs ? 

£ Jack 



C *<5 ] 

Jack Connor. The firft is, that your reverence 
will brcakfaft with me. 

Fr Frank. Well, that's a bufinefs of no hamij 
if it be a good breakfaft. 

Jack Connor. The next, that you marry me to 
my dear Rachel, who defigns to flip out to me 
this morning. 

^ougb. (without^,) I will have it. 

Jack Connor. Now here's that litigious block- 
head, old Tough, the grazier, come wrangling 
about — 

Enfer Tough. 

^ough. So, Jack Connor, now that Father Frank 
is here. Til make my complaint, if you don't 
rcftore my lamb. 

Jack Connor. Sjje's not yours — ^you know my 
fliepherd faw you t'other night fneak into my 
field, and brand two of my Iheep with your own 
name. 

F. Frank, Oh ! that was a grievous fin, neigh- 
bour Tough, 

Tough. Ah, Father Frank, I fee which way 
your opinion gocA where good eating is to be 
had; but I'll lay my cafe before my Lord's 
fteward, that I will. [fi^iA 

Enter Rachel hajiily. 

Jack Connor. My love ! 

Rachel, Well, herf: I've run to you. Oh! I'm 
fo frighren'd. — Now if you have not brought 
Father Frank here to marry us. 

Jack Connor. Ha, ha, ha ! guefs'd it.: — Ah, 
flyone ! 

F. Frank. But have you her father's confent ? 

Jack Connor. I've her own, which is worth 
fifty fathers — eh, Rachel ? 

Rachel. You have, (gives ber band) 

F. trank. 
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^. Frank. I will not marry you without her 
ler's confent. 

jE»/^r Phelim. 

^belim. , Here's the ftcward. 
ZacbeL Lud, my father ! 
^belim. And yonder comes old Tough again^ 
aring he'll complain to him. 
fack Connor. Will he ? 'Gad IVe a thought— 
! (afide) Father Frank, only ftep in ; Rachel 
I make breakfaft for you — fuflFcr me to fay a 
words to her father, and I promife you he 
ifents to our marriage,— -Hufli I ftep in. 
^. Frank. Your hot cakes and your eggs arc 
)d, and that that's good is the delight of a 
iFchman. [^Exit with RacheL 

Enter Dowdle. 

Oowd. Jackj.I am come again to demand your 
t, to pay oflP my Lord's debts to the Count. 
Jack Connor. Well, you fhall have it, if you'll 
ige me. 

Dowd. Oblige you, that's doing all manner 
'ogueries to thwart and perplex me ! 
Jack Connor. Well, my frolicks are all ovef— 
as I loft every hope of your giving me 
chcl — 

Oowd. You've no hope indeed — this evening 
ive her to the Count. 

If. Connor. Well, I knew you would j fo I ftruck 
to the daughter of old Tough the grazier ; 
cnown to him (he has fcamper'd off here to me, 
I is this moment in that room. 
Dowd. No ! Well you're a devil of a— 
y. Connor. I am — and how can I help it ? 
Dowd. You can't. 

f. Connor. We've Father Frank here ready to 
rry us, but he's afraid of your anger. 

£ 2 Dowd. 
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Dowd. My anger ! What is it ta me who he 
marries ? , . 

Jack Connor. Why yes,, as 'twas all about my 
courting your daughter, he will not marry mc 
to this girl without you are willing, 

Dowd. What ! you knave, do you think I'll 
connive at your running away with any man's 
daughter ! 'Gad, I might be fervcd fo myfelf. 

Jack Connor. And you Ihall — for by all the 
beard on your chin, if you don't calif ta Father 
Frank, to marry me to the girl within, — there, 
(points to the room) as I lofe her through you, I'll 
again tack about, and run away with Rachel in 
fpitc of your teeth. I tell you, you'll never be 
able to hold your daughter till I'm tied up. 

Dowd. Then I wifti you were tied up. — Damn 
the fellow, he's as dangerous in the village as 
a fox. — Well, I confent ; fo call Father Frank. 

Jack Connor. Call a prieft from his breakfaft ! 
are you mad ? 

Dowd. Call the wench hither. 

Jack Connor. I will, thank ye — {going^e turns.') 
But I think you'd as good not be prefent. 

Dowd. No ? 

Jack Connor. No. — Old Tough will owe you 
a lad fpite. 

Dowd. Well, I'm oblig'd to you. — Indeed 
her father is a wicked old rogue. 

Jack Connor. So he is, Sir; he's a wicked 
old rogue : why I told him fo juft now. 

Dowd. Did you ? What ! to his face ? 

Jack Connor. To his face, as I talk to you 
this moment. — Says I, you old knave. Til marry 
your daughter. 

Dowd. Do, — go in and do it ; ha, ha, ha ! 

Jack Connor. 1 will — V\\ do it. 

Dowd. Ha, ha, ha! I like to fee a crabbed 
old numflcull bamboozled, ha, ha, ha! 

Jack£onnor. So do I, ha, ha, ha ! 

Tougb. 
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'ougb. (within.) Til have her. 

)cW. Eh ! here he is. 

Wk Connor. Yes, he has mifs'd her. Now 

r mind the fordid fellow's manner of talking 

lis family — all in the grazier's ftyle. — Why, 

his wife he calls his ewe. 
)owd. Then I fuppofc he'll call his daughter 
: within, his lamb, ha, ha I 
'ack Connor. Eh ! why no ; I think he'll 
ce do that. 

)owd. ril bet you half-a-crown he does. 
■ack Connor. Done ! He won't. 
)pwd. He will. Zounds, don't I know the 
)w*s mode of phrafe ? A mere favage ! 
^ack Connor. Well, but do you call to the 

• 
• 

>dwd. I will.~Here, Father Frank, marry the 
pie direftly 5 go in and do it. (pujhing him 
Oh ! this will make a rare laugh againfl: 
old fellow, ha, ha, ha ! Here he comes. — 
ler Frank, make hafte and marry them. 

Enter Tough. \ 

'ougb. He fhall reftorc her. — Mr. Dowdle, 
you authorife thcfe doings? 
)(?re;^. What doings? ha, ha, ha! {Jmoiber^ 
a laugh.) 

'ougb. What doings ! Jack Connor tt) take 
y my lamb ? 

^owd. His lamb ! ha, ha, ha ! by the Lord 
ve won my half crown — I knew the grazier 
Id come out, ha, ha ! She's Jack Connor's 
b by this, ha, ha, ha ! 
'ough. His ! For ten guineas fh^ carries my 
le. 

)owdi Ha, ha, ha I For twenty guineas, by 
fhe carries Jack Connor's, ha, ha, ha ! 

T^ou^. 
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Tough. Why, zounds ! he's not tarring h6r 
over again ! 

Bowd. Tarr'd, yes ; and fhe'U be foon 
feathered. 

Tough. Feather'd! 

Dow J. Yes, when flie's drefs'di 'tis all the 
fafhion, you know, 

.Tough. Zounds ! then he intends her Tor his 
own table. 

Dowd. Yes, certainly, lhe*ll head his tabic, 
ha, ha, ha ! 

Tough. He's plaguy dainty, 

Dowd. Yes, he's a dainty fellow. 

Tough. He's a thief. — I thought to have fent 
her to market to-morrow. 

Dowd. Father Frank, if the job's over, let the 
lamb come out here, and a(k the old ram's 
bleffing. (calls out.) 

jE;//^r Rachel, handed in hy Jack Connor and 

Father Frank. 

Rachel, {kneels to Dowdle.) Father, your blef- 

Dowd. Eh! zounds! if this Ihould be the 
lamb ! 

Tough. Egad, and I believe you are the old 
ram, ha, ha, ha ! 

Dowd. Father Frank, what the Devil's this 
you've been doing ? 

F. Frank. Fie, fie ! this is unfeemly. — I've 
been joining this pair in holy wedlock, as you 
defired me. 

Tough. As you defired him, ha, ha, ha ! 
Egad, 'tis my turn to laugh now. 

Jack Connor. Father-in-law, to keep the laugh 
from yourfclf, you'd befl: join in it. 

Rachel. Father, don't be angry, for upon the 
6 word 
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d of a bride, I bad no notion of marriage,— 
as you defired it, I connplied, to Ihow my 
dicpxe. 

^owd. Oh, plague of your obedience. (GotTig 
' rage.) 

fack Connor. Sir, father-in-law, here's the 
^-crown you won. 

d Dowdle breaks frotn bim, and exits in a fury.) 
^ough. Ha, ha, ha! Pm fo pleas'd. Jack, 
ou ev'n have my lamb, keep it, and let yoilr 
lb carve it for the wedding-day fupper. 

[Exeunt. 



SCENE, Lord EsmondV Hoiife^ 

Enter Mary, and taps at the door. 

• 

Mary. Ha, ha, ha! Yes, by this my young 
y*s a bride, and if poor Muns hadn't been 
n*d away, 1 might have been a bride. — Mifs 
elaide ! {tafs at th$ door) Blefs me ! will (he 
p all day ? 

Enter Adelaide. 

/Idel. 'Tis very late. {Looks at her watch.) 
Mary., Late! ha, ha, ha! now, Mifs, havVt 
J been dreaming of your fweetheart ? 
4deh Oh ! Mary, the fweeteft dream ! 
Mary. La, Mifs, that's. a vaftly pretty ring: 
ever faw you wear it before. 
Adel. {looking at her finger) "Ring ! Oh Hca- 
is ! is it poffible ? 

Mary. I muft put your room to rights. \Exit. 
ddel. This is the very ring I gave my Nu- 
gent 
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gent at our lad parting ! If be fhould be ftill 
alive ! Oh tranfport i 

Re-enter Mary. 

Mary. La, Mifs, as fure as I live, there's a 
door none of us ever faw from your chamber 
to the haunted room. I went through a long 
paflage that goes all the way ; and there's my 
old lady's clothes-prcfs open'd, and all in fuch a 
confufion ! 

Adel. Do you know of any ftranger here laft 
night ? 

Mary. None, Mifs, but he I put to fleep 
in the haunted room. 

yldd. Where is he ? {quick) 

Mary. Gone, Ma'am, but Lord knows where. 

JdcL It muft have been my Nugen? ; every 
circumftance confirms it j and this ghoft muft 
have been I that walk'd in my flcep. Ifliudder 
to think of the dangers I've cfcap'd j but my 
Nugent lives, and danger vani(h.es. \jafidt. 

Enter Dowdle. 

Dcwd. Ah, jade ! Pray, Mifs, did you know 
of my daughter's elopement ? 

AdeL Dear Sir, did you fee the gentleman ? 

Dozvd. The Devil's in the women 1 I aflc 
about my daughter, and a gentleman is flap'd 
in my teeth ! Hufley, were you her confidant ? 
(to Mary.) 

Mary. Pray, Sir, can you think where Muns 
> is gone ? 

Dowd. Get along; you jade, you and your 
Muns i the rafcal, I fuppofe, is ftarving in a 

ditch by this {a loud knocking.) Hey! 

what great man is this ? 

Enter 
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Enter Muws, in a rich Iherjp 

duns. Hey ! nobody to tl^ow, open the gates 

us!— Hey 1 (Jwagzering) 

)owd» You 1 you Icoundrd, how dare you 

V your faucy face here I 

iuns. {without attending t(^ Dowdlc) Come, 

muft. have the rooms now in fomc. ordcn 

s^ table— -chairs— fopha — {with great hafie^ 

very. confe^uentialhf be, moves the furnitHrey Wc 

t have a total change hprc-T-by/r leave—- 

^owd. Hey ! Turn out, 

tuns. Stop— -we fhall fodn fee which of us ia 

irn out. (Jbouting wfhaut) 

r Lord Esmond (rtcbfy dteffed)^ and tht 

CountI 

d, Efm. My beloved Adelaide ! (jemhracing) 
funs. My daiiing Mary ! {embracing) 
del. 'Tis my Nugent! 
mnt. Nugent I Oh ! (he vil fpoil alK {ajide) 
lady is miftake;^— dis^ Mr. Dowdle^ is your 
er. 

owd. Eh I 

mnt. {apart to Adelaide) Mifs, fay with us, 
you (hall ave de much money. 
del. And does Mr. Nugent come here an 
>ilor ? Lbrd Efmond has been already too 
h wrong*d — deprived of liberty and for- 
: and, though I never faw him, and once 
ly loved you {to Ld. Efmond), could I 
ofe you one of his unprincipled oppreflbrs, 
>ani(h you- for ever from my heart. 
1 Efm. My Adelaide! what joy to prove 
probity unfhaken, as your innocence is 
efs ! I fhould fcarce wifli to recover my fbr- 
, but to render myfelf more worthy of your 



County 



[ 34 J 

Count. He docs aft dc Lord charniant.; I 
muft help him on. {afide) Monfieur Dowdle, I, 
have received lettr/esfrom my friends in Paris ; to 
jQiew derc generdfite, dey defire me to deliver 
him up his bonds — Dere, my Lor. {gives Lord 
"ESttiondi papers J) Now as we have no claim on 
his Lordfhip, I hope de tenants will now pay 
dere rents. 

Ld. Eftn. I am fure, Count, I am vaftly 
obliged to you for this, {noife without) . 

Enter Jack Connor and Rachel ; be with a 

larg€ ftickjiands b^fyre Lord^btionA. 

Jaxk Connor. V\\ die before they take my 
Lord again to a gaol. ^) 

Enter Trap, and Officers. 

Ld. Efm. So, Connor, you'll die for me^ and 
not return to fup with me ? ha, ha ! 

Jack Connor, {looking at Ld. Efmond) And 
was it you, my Lord, I affronted at my houfe? 

Ld. Efm. My old friend, neither time nor 
dignity has erafed the affeftion of our boyifh 
days. — As for my fteward— • 

Jack Connor. My Lord, my firft requeft is, 
pardon for my father-in-law. 

Dowd. Ah, Jack! you know how freely I 
gave you my daughter. 

Count. And I have loft ma chere Rachel*-— 
Ah ! malheurcux ! 

Trap, But now, my Lord you'd as good 
think of coming back to my houfe. 

Ld. Efin. I thank you. Trap, but I prefer 
my own. — Reftor*d to my eftate, I will fatisfy 
all my creditors; and, be affured, I will take care 
to indemnify ypu. 

7 Count. 
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lount. Diable ! Are you really my Lord Ef- 
nd ? Oh^ I am ruined ! 
_,d. E/m. My ruin, I hope, will teach our 
)ility, inftead of travelling to become the 
^es of foreign iharpers, to ftay at home and 
nd their fortunes amongft their honeft te-* 
Its, who fupport their fplcndour.— Trap, you 
Tt been long my gaoler, now Til be yours ; 
but liberty (hall be your punifliment — hofpi- 
ity the lock of my prifon — and honeft Muns 
^ turnkey, to give a welcome to the kind 
^nd, focial neighbour, and^ above all, the 
anger in dillrefs. 
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Advertifement. 



THE Defire of ihewing Mifs 
Reynolds to Advantage, was 
:he jfirft Motive for attempting an 
^.Iteration of Wycherley's Coun- 
rRY Wife. Tho* near half of the 
following Play is new written, the 
Alterer claims no Merit, but his En- 
deavour to clear one of our moft cele- 
brated Comedies from Immorality 
and Obfcenity. He thought himfclf 
bound to preferve as much of the 
Original, as could be prefented to an 
Audience of thefc Times without Of- 
fence ; and if this Wanton of Cha rle s 's 
5 Days 
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ADVERTISEMENT- 

Days is now Co reclaimed » as to hcr^ 
come innocent without being inflpid, 

« 

the prefent Editor will not think his 
Time ill employed», which has enabled 
him to add fbme little Variety to the 
Entertainments of the Publick. There 

{eems indeed an abfolute Neceflity 
for reforming many Plays of our moffc 
eminent Writers : For no kind of Wit 
oijght to be received as an Excufe for 
Immorality, nay it becomes ftill more 
dangerous in proportion as it is more 
witty — ^Without fuch a Reformation^ 
our Engliftj Comedies muft be redu- 
ced to a very fmall Number, an4 
would pall by a too frequent Repetition, 
or what is worfe, continue fliamelefs 
in fpite of publick Difapprobation. 



What- 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

Whatever fate this Play may have 
in the Clofet, it is much indebted to 
the Performers for its favourable Re* 
ception upon th^ Stage* 
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CO M E D Y. 

A C T I. 

SCENE HarcourtV lodgings. 

Harcourc tying up his JtockingSj and Bclvillc /liing 

by him. 

Barc>, T T A, ha, ha! and fo you are in love, 
X X nephew, not reafonably and gallantly, 
as a young gentleman ought, but (ighingly, mw 
Icrably fo — not concent to be ankle-deep, you have 
fous'd over head and ears — ha, Dick ? 

Belv. I am pretty much in that condition, 
indeed, uncle. [^ghs. 

Hare. Nay, never blulh at it — ^when I was of 
your age, I was afhjun'd too *, — but three years at 
College, and half a one at Paris, methinks (hould 
have cur'd you of that unfalhionable weaknefs— - 
modefty. 

Belv. Could I have released myfelf from that, 
I had, perhaps, been at this inftanc happy in the 
poflcilion of what I muft defpair now ever to ob-^ 
tain — heigho ! 

Han, Ha, ha, ha ! very foolifh, indeed. 

B Bdu. 
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Belv. Don't laugh at me, uncle ; I am foolifh^^ 
I know ; but, like other fools, I defcrve to be 
pitied. 

Hare, Prithee don't talk of pity ; how can I 
help you? — for this country girl of yours is cer- 
tainly tnarried. 

Belv. No, no, — I won't believe it ; Ihe is not 
married, nor (he fhan't, if I can help it. 

Hare. Well faid, modefty ; — with fuch a fpirit 
you can help yourfelf, Dick, without my aflift- 
ance. 

Belv. But you mufl: encourage, and advife me 
too, or I ihall never make any thing of it. 

Hare. Provided the girl is not married ; for I 
never, never encourage young men to covet their 
neighbours wives. 

Belv. My heart aflbres me, that fhe is not 
married. 

Hare. O to be fure, your heart is much to 
be rely'd upon — but to convince you that I have 
a fellow-feeling of your diftrefs, and that I am as 
nearly ally 'd to you in misfortunes as in relation^ 
fhip— you muft know — 

Belv. What, uncle ? you alarm me ! 

Hare. That I am in love too. 

• 

Belv. Indeed ! 

Hare. Miferably in love. 

Belv. That's charming. 

Hare. And my miftrcfs is juft going to be mar* 
tied to another. 

Belv. Better and better. 

Hare. I knew my fellow-fufferings would pleafc 
you; but now prepare for the wonderful wonder 
of wonders ! 

^^fo. Well !— 

Hare. My miftrefs is in the fame houfe with yours, 

Belv. What, arc you in love with Peggy too ? 

[rijingfrom bis ebair. 

Hare. 
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• Hare. Well faid, jcalouly. — No, no, let your 
heart at reft. — Your Peggy is too young, and too 
limple for me. — I muft have one a little more 
knowing, a little better bred, juft old enough to 
fee the difference between me and a coxcomb, 
Ipirit cfiough to break from a brother's engage- 
ments, and chufe for herfelf. 

Belv. You don't mean Alithea, who is to be 
married to Mr. Sparkilh ? 

Hare. Can't I be in love with a lady that is 
going to be married to unotber, as well as you. 
Sir? 

Belv. But Sparklfh is your friend. 

Hare. Prithee don't call him my friend ; he can 
be nobody's friend, not even his own— He would 
thruft himfelf into my acquaintance, would in- 
troduce me to his miftrefs, tho' I have told him 
again and again that I was in love with her^ 
which, inftead of ridding me of him, has made 
him only ten times more troublefome — and me 
really in love — He ftiould fuffcr for his felf-fufR- 
ciency. 

Belv. 'Tii5 a conceited puppy ! — And what fuc- 
cefs with the lady ? 

Hare. No great hopes, — and yet, if I could de- 
fer the marriage a few days, I fhould not defpair; 
— her honour, I am confident, is her only attach- 
ment to my rival — fhe can't like Sparkifti, and if 
I can work upon his credulity, a credulity which 
even popery would be afham'd of, I may yet have 
the chance of throwing fixes upon the dice to 
fave me. 

Belv. Nothing can fave me. 

Hare. No, not if you whine and figh, when you 
fhould be exerting every thing that is man about 
you. I have fent Sparkifh, who is admitted at all 
hours in the houfe, to know how the land lies for 
you, and if fhe is not married already. 

B 2 Beh. 
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Beh. How cruel you are— you raifc me up witll 
one hand, and then knock me down with the 
other. 

Hare. Well, w'ell, fhe lhan*t be married. 
[knocking at the doorJ] This i^ Sparkifh, I fup- 
pofe : don't drop the lead hint of your paflion to 
him ; if you do, you may as well advertife it in 
the publick papers. 

Beh. rU be careful 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. An odd fort of a perfon, from the coun- 
try I believe, who calls himfelf Moody, wants to 
fee you, Sir ; but as I did not know him, I faid 
you were not at home, but would return direftly ; 
and fo will I too^ faid he, very fliort and furly ! 
and away he went, mumbling to himfelf. 

Hare. Very well, Will. — I'll fee him when he 
comes. \Exit Servant ^\ Moody call to fee me ! 
— He has fomething more in his head. than making 
me a vifit — 'tis to complain of you, I fuppofe. 

Belv. How can he know me ? 

Harc^ We muft fuppofe the worft, and be pre- 
pared for him — tell me all you know of this ward 
of his, this Peggy- -Peggy what's her name ? 

Belv. Thrift, Thrift, uncle. 

Hare. Ay, ay, Sir Thomas Thrift's daughter, of 
Hamplhire, and left very young, under the guar- 
dianlhip of my old companion and acquaintance. 
Jack Moody. 

Belv. Your companion! — he's old enough to be 
your father. 

Hare. Thank you, nephew~he has greatly the 
advantage of me in years, as well as wifdom.— 
When I firft launched from the univerfity, into 
this ocean of London — he was the greateft rake 
in it \ I knew him well, for near tWQ years, but all 

of 
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of a fudden he took a freak (a very prudent one) 
of retiring wholly into the country. 

Belv. There he gained fuch an afcendency over 
the odd difpofition of his neighbour. Sir Thomas, 
that he left him fole guardian to his daughter, who 
forfeits half her fortune, if (he does not marry 
with his confent — there's the devil, uncle. 

Hare. And are you fo young, lb foolilh, and fo 
much in love, that you would take her with half 
her value ? ha, nephew ? 

Belv. I'll take her with any thing — with no- 
thing. 

Hare. What! fuch an unaccomplifli'd, auk- 
ward, filly creature — he has fcarce taught her to 
write— fhe has feen nobody to converfe with, but 
the country people about 'em ; io fhe can do no*- 
thing.but dangle her arms, look gawky, turn her 
toes in, and talk broad Hampfhire. 

Belv. Don't abufe her fweet fimplicity— had 
you but heard her talk, as I have done, from the 
garden-wall in the country, by moon-light — 

Hare. Romeo and Juliet, I proteft, ha, ha, ha ! 

Arife fair fuHj and kill the envious ha, ha, ha! 

How often have you feen this fair Capulet } 

Belv. I faw her three times in the country, and 
fpoke to her twice; I haveleap'd an orchard- wall, 
like Romeo, to come at her, play'd the balcony- 
fcene, from an old fummer-houfe in the garden; 
and if I lofe her, I will find out an apothecary, 
and play the tomb-fcene too, for I cannot bear to 
be crofs'd in love 

Hare. Well faid, Dick ! — this fpirit muft prd-» 
duce fomething — but has the old dragon ever 
caught you fighing at her ? 

Belv. Never in the country; he faw me yefter- 
day kiffing my hand to her, from the new tavern- 
window that looks upon the back of his houfe, 

B 3 and ^ 
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and immediately drove her from it, and fattened up 
the window-lhutters. [Sparkijh witbouf. 

Spark. Very well. Will. Til go up to *em. 

Hare. I hear Sparkifh coming up — take care of 
what I told you— :not a word of Peggy; — hear his 
intelligence, and make ufe of it, without fecming 
to mind it. 

Belv. Mum, mum, uncle. 

Enter Sparkijh. 

Spark. O, my dear Harcourt, I (hall die with 
laughir^g — I have fuch news for thee — ha, ha, ha ! 
—What, your nephew too, and a little dumpifh, 
or fo — you have been giving him a ledure upon 
CEConomy, I fuppofe— you, who never had any, 
can beft dcfcribe the evils that arife from the wane 
of it.— I never mind my own affairs, not" L— T 
hear, Mr. Belvillc, you have got a pretty fnug 
houfe, with a bow-window that looks into th^ 
Park, and a back-door that goes out into it.--.-r 
Very convenient, and well-imagin*d — no young,t 
handfome fellow fhouM be without one — you inay 
be always ready there, like a fpider in his web, to 
feize upon ftray*d women of quality. 

Hare. As you us'd to do — you vain fellow you ; 
prithee don't teach my nephew your abandoned 
tricks — he is a modeft young man, and you muft 
not fpoil him. — 

Spark. May be fo; but his modefty has done 
fome mifchief at our houfe — my furly, jealous 
brother-in-law faw that modeft youi^g gentleman 
cafting a wifhful eye at his forbidden fruit, from 
the new tavern-window. 

Belv. You miftake the perfon, Mr. Sparkifh — 
I don't know what young lady you mean. 

Hare. Explain yourfelf, Sparkifh, you mud 

rniftake-T-Dick has never feen the girl. 

% Sparks 
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Spark. I don't fay he has ; I only tell you what 
Moody fays. Befides, he went to the tavern him- 
ielf, and enquired of the waiter, who din'd in the 
back-room, — Np. 4. — and they told him it was 
Mr. Belville, your nephew — that's all I know of 
the matter, or defire to know of it — faith. 

Hare. He kifs'd his hand, indeed, to your lady, 
Alirhea, and is more in love with her than you are, 
and very ne3r as much as I am ; fo look about you, 
fuch a youth may be dangerous. 

Spark. The more danger the more honour : I 
defy you both — ^win her and wear her, if you can 
m^'Dolus an virtus in love as w.ell as in war — tho* 
you muft be expeditious, faith ; for I believe, if 
I don't change my mind, I fliall marry her to- 
inorrow» or the day after.— ^ave you no honefl: 
clergyman, Harcourt, no fellow-collegian to re- 
commend to me to do the bufinefs ? 

Hare. Nothing ever fure was fo lucky. [ajide.\ 
Why, faith, I have, Sparkifh — my brother, a twin- 
brother, Ned Harcourt, will be in town to-day, 
and proud to attend your commands.- -I am a very- 
generous rival, you fee, to lend you my brother to 
marry the woman I love ! 

Spark. And fo am I too, to let your brother 
come fo near us — but Ned (hall be the man 5 poor 
Alithea grows impatient — I can't put off the evil 
day any longer — I fancy the brute, her brother, 
has a mind to marry his country idiot at the fame 
time. 

Belv. How country idiot. Sir ! 

Hare. Taifez vous bete, [afide to Belv.] I 
thought he had been married already. 

Spark. No, no, he's not married, that's the joke 
of it. 

Belv. No, no, he is not married. 

Hare. Hold your tongue — [elbowing Belville. 

B 4 Spark. 



8 THE COUNTRY GIRL, 

Spark. Not he — I have the fineft ftory to tell 
you — by the by, he intends calling upon youV for 
he alk'd me where you liv*d, to complain of 
modefty there — He pick'd up an old raking ac-. 
quaintance of his, as we came along together — 
Will. Frankly, who faw him with his girl, fculking 
and muffled ug, at the play laft night---he plagued 
him much about matrimony, and his being 
afham'd to fhew himfelf ; fwore he was in love 
with his wife, and intended to cuckold him^ Do 
you, cry'd Moody, folding his armsf, and fcouling 
with his eyes thus — Ttiu mujl have more wit than 
you us^d to have — Bejides^ if you have as much as 
you think you have, I jhall be Qut of your reacb^ 
md this profligate metropolis^ in lefs than a week. 
— Moody would fain have gpt rid of him,, but tha 
other held him by the fleeve, fa I left 'em ; 
rejoiced moft luxurioufly to fee the poor devil 
tormented. 

Bdv. I thought you faid, juft now, that he was 
not married— is not that a cpntradiftion. Sir?. 

[Harcourt^/7/ makes Jigns to Belville. 

Spark. Why, it is a I^ind of one — but confidcr- 
ing your modefty, and your ignorance of the 
young lady, you are; pretty tolerably inquifitive 
methinks, ha, Harcourt! ha, ha, ha! 

Hare. Pooh, pooh ! don't talk to that baby, tell 
me all you know. 

SparL You muft knowj my boqby of a brother- 
in-law hath brought up this ward of his (a good 
fortune let me tell you) as he coops up, and fat- 
tens* his chickens, for his own" eating- -rrhe is 
plaguy jealous of her, and was very forry that 
he could not rnarry her in the country, without 
coming up to town ; which he could not do, on 
account of fonie writings or qther; lb what does 
my gentleman, he pcrfuades the poor filly girl, 
t^y breaking a • fix-pencej, or fome nonfenfe or 

another, 
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another, that they arc to all intents married in 
heaven; but that the kws require the figning 
of articles^ and the church fcrvice to compleac 
their union — fo be haji made her call him hufband^ 
and bud, which (he conftantly does, and he calls 
her wife, and gives out flie is married, that (he 
may not look after younger fellows, nor younger 
fellows after her, egad } ha, ha, ha! andall won't do. 

Belv. Thank you, Sir — what heav'nly news, 
uncle ! 

Hare. What an idiot you are, nephew ! And 
fo then you make but one trouble of it ; and are 
both to be tackM together the fame day ? 

Spark. No, no, he can't be married this week; 
he damns the lawyers for keeping him in town ; — 
befides, I am out of favour ; and he is continually 
fnarling at me, and abufing me, for not being 
jeaiops. [^knocking at the door.'] There he is-— 
I muft not be feen with you, for he'll fulpeft 
ibmething ; Til go with your nephew to his houfe, 
and we'll wait for you, and make a vifit to my 
wife that is to be, and, perhaps, we (hall fhew 
young Modefty here a fight of Peggy too. 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. Sir, here's the ftrange odd fort of a gen- 
tleman come again, and I have fhewn him into 
the fore-parlour. 

Spark. That muft be Moody ! well faid. Will, 
an odd fort of a ftrange gentleman indeed ; we'll 
ftep iqto the next room 'till he comes into this^ 
and then you may have him all to yourfelf — much 

food may do you. [Sparkifli goings returns.} 

.emember that he is married, or he'll fulpeft me 
of betraying him. [Exit Sparkifli and Belville. 

Hare. Shew him up. Will. Now muft I prepare 
myfelf to fee a very ftrange, tho* a very natural 
fuctamorphofis— a once high-fpirited, handfome, 

weU- 
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my wife (hall be virtuous in Ipite of you, or your 
nephew. 

Hare. My nephew ! — poor Iheepifti lad — he runs 
away from every woman he fees — he faw your 
lifter Alithea at the opera, and was much fmitten 
with her — He always toafts her — and hates the 
very name of Sparkifli -, Til bring him to your 
houfe — and you ihall fee what a formidable Tarquin 
he is. 

Moody. I have no curiofity, fo give jrourfelf no 
trouble. — You have heard of a wolf in (hcep's 
cloathing, and I have feen your innocent nephew 
kiffing his hands at my windows. 

Hare. At your fitter, I fuppofe ; nor at her 
unlefs he was tipfy — How can you. Jack, be fo 
outrageoufly fu^icious ? Sparkifli has promised to 
introduce him to his miftrefs. 

Moody. Sparkifli is a fool, and may be, what 
I'll take care not to be — I confefs my vifit to youj 
Mr. Harcourt, was partly for old acquaintance 
fake, but chiefly to defire your nephew to confine 
his gallanteries to the tavern, and not fend 'em in 
looks, figns, or tokens, on the other fide the 
way — I keep no brothel — fo pray tell your 
nephew. [^going. 

Hare . Nay, prithee, Jack, leave me in better 
humour — Well, Til tell him, ha, ha, ha! poor 
Dick, how he'll ftare. This will give him a 
reputation, and the girls won't laugh at him any 
longer. Shall we dine together at the tavern, and 
fend for my nephew to chide him for his gallantry ? 
Ha, ha, ha ! we fliall have fine fport. 

Moody. I am not to be laught out of my fenfes, 
Mr. Harcourt--! was once a modeft, meek young 
gentleman myfelf, and I never have been half fo 
mifchievous before or fince, as I was in that date 
of innocence — And fo, old friend, make no cere- 
mony^ with me---I have much bufinefs, and you 

have 
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have much plcafurc, and therefore, as I hate forms, 
I will cxcufe your returning my vifit ; or fending 
your nephew to fatisfy me of his modefty — and fo 
your fervant. [ExU. 

Hare, [alone] Ha, ha, ha! poor Jack! what 
a life of fuipicion does he lead I I pity the poor 
fellow, though he ought, and will, ixxStv for his 
folly — Folly ! — *tis treafon, murder, facrilegc ! 
When perfbns of a certain age will indulge their 
falfe ungenerous appetites, at the expence of a 
young creature's happinefs, dame nature will 
revenge herfelf upon them for thwarting her moft 
heavenly will and pleafure. 



Ekd of the First ACT. 
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ACT IL 

SCENE a chamber in Moody V houje. 
Enter Mfs Peggy and Alithea. 

Peg. TQ RAY, fitter, where are the beft fields 
Jr and woods to walk in, in London ? 

'Alitb. A pretty queftion! why, fitter, Vaux- 
hall, Ranelagh, and St. ^ James's Park, are the 
moft frequented. 

Peg. Pray, fitter, tell me why my Bud looks fo 
grum here in town, and keeps me up clofe, and 
will not let me go a walking, nor let me wear my 
beft gown yefterday. 

Alifb. O, he*s jealous, fitter. 

Peg. Jealous ! what's that ? 

Alitb. He's afraid you fliould love another man.' 

Peg. How fliould he be afraid of my loving 
another man, when, he will not let me fee any but 
himfelf? 

Alitb. Did he not carry you yeiterday to a play ? 

Peg. Ay ; but we fat amongft ugly people : he 
would not let me come near the gentry, who fat 
under us, fo that I could not fee 'em. He told 
me none but naughty women fat there — but I 
would have ventur'd for all that. 

Alitb. But how did you like the play ? 

Peg. Indeed I was weary of the play •, but I 
lik'd hugeoufly the aftors \ they are*the goodlieft, 
propereft men, fitter. 

Alitb. O, but you mutt not like the aftors, 
fitter. 

Peg. Ay, how fliould I help it, fitter ? Pray, 
fitter, when my guardian comes in, will you a(k 
leave for me to go a walking ? 

Alitb. 
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jflith. A walking, ha, ha, ha ! Lord,^ a countryr 
gentlewoman's pleafure is the drudgery of a foot- 
poft;* and fhe requires as much airing as her huf- 
band's horfes. [a/uie^ 

Enter Moody. 
But here comes my brother, TU aflc him, the' Tm 
fure he'll not grant it. 

Peg. O my dear, dear Bud, welcome home ; 
why dofl: thou look fo fropifh ? who has nanger'd 
thee? 

Moody. YouVc a fool. [Peggy goesajtdej and cries. 

Mith. Faith; and fo (he is, for crying for no 
fault — poor tender creature ! 

Moody. What, you would have her as impu* 
dent as yourfelf, as arrant a gilflirt, a gadder, a 
magpye, and, to fay all, a mere notorious town-*, 
woman ! 

Alitb. Brother, you are my only cenfurer ; and 
the honour of your family will fooner fufFcr in your 
wi& that is to be, than in me, tho' I take the in- 
nocent liberty of the town. 

Moody. Hark you, Miftrefs, do not talk fo be- 
fore my wife : the innocent liberty of the town! 

Alitb. Pray, what ill people frequent my lodg- 
ings ? I keep no company with any woman of 
icandalous reputation. 

Moody. No, you keep the men of fcandalou^ 
reputation company. 

Alith. Would you not have me civil, anfwer 
*em at public places, walk with *em when they 
join me in the Park, Ranelagh, or Vauxhall ? 

Moody. Hold, hold; do not teach my wife 
where the men are to be found : I believe lhe*s 
the worfe for your town documents already. I bid 
you keep her in ignorance, as I do. 

Peg. Indeed, be not angry with her. Bud, (he 
will tell me nothing of the town, tho' I afk her a 
tfaoufand times a-day. 

Mcody. 
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AHoody. Then you are very inquilitive to know, 
I find? 

Peg. Not I, indeed. Dear ; I hate London : our 
place-houfe in the country is worth a thoufand of *t j 
would I were there again. 

Moody. So you fhall, I warrant. But were you 
not talking of plays and players when I came in ? 
you are her encourager in ftich difcourfes. 

P€g. No, indeed. Dear, fhe chid me juft now 
for liking the player-men. 

Moody. Nay, if fhe is fo innocent as to own to 
me her liking them, there is no hurt in't. \afide.'\ 
Come, my poor Rogue, but thoii likeft pone bet- 
ter than me ? 

Peg. Yes, indeed, but I do ; the player-men arc 
finerfblks. 
Moody. But you love none better than me ? 
Peg. You are my own dear Bud, and I know, 
you ; I hate ftrangers. 

Moody. Ay, my dfear, you muft love me only i 
and not be like the naughty town-women, who 
only hate their hulbands, and love every man elfe ; 
love plays, vifits, fine coaches, fine cloaths, fid- 
dles, balls, treats, and fo lead a wicked town- 
life. 

Peg. Nay, if to enjoy all thefe things be a town-* 
life, London is not fo bad a place. Dear. 

Moody. How ! if you love me, you muft hate 
London. 

Alitb. The fool has forbid me difcovering to her 

the pleafures of the town, and he is now fetting 

her agog upon them himfelf. [afide. 

Peg. But, Bud, do the town-women love the 

player- men too ? 

Moody. Yes, I warrant you. 

Peg. Ay, I warrant you. 

Moody. Why, you do not, I hope ? 

Pegi 
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Peg. No, no. Bud-, but why have we no 
playcr-mch in the country ? 

Moody. Ha ! Mrs. Mihx, afk me no more to go 
to a play. 

Peg. Nay, why. Love? I did not care for going : 
but when you forbid me, you make me as 'twere 
defire It. 

4li^b\ So 'twill be in other things, I warrant. 

[afiie. 

Peg. Pray let me go to a play. Dear ? 

Mf>odf. Hold your peace, 1 won*t. 

Pe^. Why, Love ? 

Mfody. Why, V\\ tell you. 

Aiitb. Nay, if he tell her, (he'll give him more 
caufeto forbid her that place. [ajtde^ 

Peg. Pray, why. Dear ? 

Moody. Firft, you like the ad;or^ ; and the gal« 
lants may like you. 

Peg. What, a homely country girl ? Np, Bud, 
nobody will like me. 

Moody. X tell you yes, they may. 

Peg. No, no, you jeft — 1 won't believe you : I 
will go. 

Moody. I tell you then, that one of the moft 
faking fellows in town, who faw you there, told 
file he was in love with you. 

Peg. Indeed ! who, who, pray, who was't ? 

Moody. Pve gone too far, and flipt before I was 
aware. How overjoy 'd Ihe is.^ [afide. 

P^g. Was it any Hampfhire gallant, any of our 
neighbours ?— Promife you, I am beholden to him. 

Moody. I promife you, you lye; for he wou'd 
but ruin you, as he has done hundreds. 

Peg. Ay, but if he loves me, why fliould he 
ruin me ? anfwer me to that. Mcthinks he (hou'd 
not; I wou*d do him no harm. 

Alitb. Ha, ha, ha ! 

C Moody. 
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MqoJy. 'Tis very well ; but FU keep him from 
doing you any harm, or me either. But here 
comes company, get you in, get you in. 

Peg. But pray, hufband, is he a pretty gentle- 
man, that loves me ? 

Mocdy. In, baggage, in. 

[tbrufts her in^ andjbuts the door. 

Enter Sparkifli, Harcourt, and Belvillc. 

Moody. What, all the libertines of the. town 
brought to my lodging, by this eafy coxcomb! 
*Sdeath, Y\\ not fu&r it. 

Spark. Here, Belville, do you approve my 
choice ? Dear little rogue, I told you, Pd bring 
you acquainted with all my friends, the wits* 

Moody. Ay, they (hall know her as well as you 
yourfelf will, I warrant you. 

Spark. This is one of thofe, my pretty rogue, 
that are to dance at ydur wedding to-morrow. 
And one you muft make welcome, for he's mo« 
deft. [Belville falutes Alithea.] Harcourt makes 
himfelf welcome, and has not the fame foible, 
tho* of the fame family. 

Hare. You are too obliging, Sparkifli. 

Moody. And fo he is indeed — the fop*s horns 
will as naturally fprout upon his brpws, as mufh- 
rooms upon dunghills. 

Hare. This, Mr. Moody, is my nephew you 
mentioned to me ; I would bring him with me, for 
a fight of him will be fufficient, without poppy or 
mandragora, to reftore you to your reft. 

Beh. I am forry. Sir, that any miftake, or im- 
prudence of mine, (hould have given you any 
uneafinefs ; it was not fo intended, 1 aflfure you. 
Sir. 

Moody. It may be fo. Sir, but not the lefs cri- 
minal for that— My wife. Sir, muft not be fmirk'd 
^nd nodded at from tavern windows ; I am a good 

Ihot, 
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,fliot^ young gentleman, and don'c fuffer magpyes 
to come near my cherries. 

Beh. Was it your wife. Sir ? 

Moodf. What's that to you. Sir— fuppofc it was 
,my grandmother ? 

Belv. I would not dare to offend her — ^permic 
me to fay a word in private to you. 

,, , , [Moody andBtwWWe retire 0ut of fight. 

Spark. Now old furly is gone, tell me, Har- 
court, if thou lik*ft her as well as ever-— My dear, 
,don*t look down, I Ihould hate to have a wife of 
mine out of countenance at any thing. 

jilHb. For fliame, Mr. Sparkifh. 

Spark. Tell me, I fay, Harcourt, how doft like 
her ? thou haft.ftar'd upon her enough to refolve 
ine. 

Rare. So infinitely well, that I could wi(h I had 
a miftrefs too^ that might differ from her in no- 
thing but her love and engagement to you. 

Alitb. Sir, Mr. Sparkiih has often told me, that^ 
his acquaintance were all wits and railers, and* 
now I find it. 

Spark. No, by the univerie. Madam, he does 
not rally now ; you may believe him ; I do affure 
you he is the honefteft, worthieft, true-hearted 
gentleman *, a man of fuch perfe^ honour, he 
would fay nothing to a lady he does not mean. 

Hare. Sir, you are fb beyond expectation obli* 
ging, that — ^ 

Spark. Nay, egad, I am fure you do admire her 
cxurcmely, I fee it in your eyes— He does admire 
you. Madam, he has told me fo a thoufand and a 
rhoufand times — have you not, ' Harcourt ? You 
do admire her, by the world you do — don't you ? 

Hare. Yes, above the world, or the moft glo- 
rious part of it, her whole fex ; and 'till now, I 
never thought I fhould have envied you or any man 

C 2 about 
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about to tnarry^ : but you have the beft excufe t6 
marry I ever knew. ' 

Alitb. Nay, now, Sir, I am fatisficd you are of 
the fociety of the wits and raillers, fince you can- 
not ipare your friend, even when he is moft civil to 
you ; but the fureft (ign is, you are an fcnemy to 
marriage, the common butt of fevery railler. 

Hare. Truly, Madam, 1 was never an enemy to 
marriage till now, becaufe marriage was never an 
enemy to me before. 

Atitb. But why. Sir, is marriage an enemy to 
you now ? becaufe it robs you of you friend here ? 
for you look upon a friend married, as one gone 
into a monaftery, that is dead to the worid. 

Hare. 'Tis indeed, becaufe you marry him ; \ 
fee. Madam, you can guefs my meaning : I do 
confcfs heartily arid openly, I wifli it were in my 
power to break the match ; by heavens I wou'd. 

Spark. Poor Frank ! 

Alitb. Wou*d you be fo unkind to me ? 

Har. No, no, 'tis not becaufe I wou'd be un- 
kind to you. 

Spark, Poor Frank, no, egad, 'tis only his kind- 
nefs to me. 

Alitb. Great kindnefs to you indeed— infenfible ! 
Let a man make love to his miftrefs to his face. 

[aft^. 

Spark. Come, dear Frank, for all my wife 
there, that ihall be, thou (halt enjoy me fometimes, 
dear rogue : by my honour, we men of wit condole 
for our deceafed brother in marriage, as much as 
for one dead in eameft: I think that was prettily 
faid of me, ha, Harcourt ? — But come, Frank, be 
not melancholy for me. 
, Hare. No, I aflure you, I am hot melancholy 
for you. 

Spark. Prithee, Frank, do'ft think my wife, 
that fliall be, there, a fine perfon ? • 

Hare. 
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Hare. I cou'd gue upon hcr^ till I became as 
blind as you are. 

Spark. How, as I am ? how I 

Hare. B^caufe you ar^ a bver, and true lovers 
are blind, ftock blind. 

Spark. True, true^ but by the ^ world (he has 
wit too, as well as beauty : go, go with her into 
a corner, and try if fhe has wit ; talk to her any' 
thing, {he's baflbful before me. 

Alitb. SaXy you dUpofe of me a little before your 
time. : ^ [afidi to Sparki(h. 

^ark. Nay, nay. Madam, let me have an ear* 
neft of your obedience, or — go, go. Madam. 

[Harcburt cintrts Alithea a^. 

Enter Moody. 

Moodjf. How, Sir, if you are not concerned for 
the l^onour of a wife, I am for that of a fifter ; be 
a pander to your own wife, bring men to her, ler 
*cm make love before your face, thruft *em into 
a corner together, then leave 'em in private I is 
this your town wit apd conduft ? 

Spark. Ha, ha, hal a filly wife rogue woii'd 
make one laugh more than a ftark fool ; ha, ha, 
ha ! I (hall bui^. Nay, you (hall not difturb 
*cm; rU vex thee, by the wQrW. What* have 
you done with Belville ? 

{StruggUs with Moody to keep bim from Har- 
court and Alithea. 

Mood^. Shewn him the way out of my houfe, as 
you fhould to that gentlensan. 

Spark, Nay, but prithee— Jet me rcafon with, 
thee. [talks apart with Moody. 

Jlitb. The writings are drawn. Sir, fettlemcncs 
made, ^tis too late. Sir, and paft ail revocation. 

Hare. Then fo is my d^ath. ' 

Alitb. I wou'd not be unjuft to him. 

Hare. Then why to me fo ? 

C 3 Alitb. 
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jilitb. I have no obligations to yoQ. .' 

Hare. My love. 

jllUb. I had his before. 
. Hare. YoU never l^d it; he wants, you fee, 
jealoufy, the only infallible fign of it. 

Aluh. Lovc'pmceeds fioai efteem; he cannot 
diftruft my virtue ; befides, he loves me, or he ' 
wou'd not marry me. 

Hare. Marrying you, is no more a fign of hb 
loVe, than bribing your woman» that he may marry 
you, is a fign of his cenerofity. But if you taker 
marriage for a fign of love, take it from me imme- 
diately. 

Mtb. No, now you have put a fcruple in my 
head ; but in (hort. Sir, to end our difpute, I 
muft marry him; my reputation wou'd fufferin the 
world elfc. 

Hare. No; if you do marry him, with your 
pardon. Madam, your reputation fufifers in the 
world. 

jilitb. Nay, now you are . rude. Sir — ^Mr. 
Sparkifh, pray come hither, your friend here is 
very troublefome, and very loving. 

Hare, Hold, hold. [afide t$ Alithea. 

M§ody^ D'ye hear that ?— fenfelefs puppy ! 

Spark. Why, d'ye think I'll feem jealous, like a 
country bumkin ? 

Mooiy. No, rather be diflionour'd like a credu- 
lous driv'lcr. 

Hare. Madam, you would not have been ib lit- 
tie generous as to have told him ? 

Mitb. Yes, fince you cou'd be fo little generous 
as to wrong him. 

Hare. Wrong him, no man can do't, he*« be- 
neath an injury ; a bubble, a coward, a fenfelefs 
idiot, a wretch fo contemptible to all the world but 
you, that— . 

Mtb. 
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Alitb. Hold, do not rail at him, for fihce he is 
like to be my huiband, I am refolv'd to like him : 
nay, I think I am oblig'd to* tell him, you are not 
his friend— Mr. Sparkifti, Mr. Sparkilh ! 

Spark. What, what ; now, dear rogue, has not 
Ihc wit ? 

Hare. Not fb much as I thought, and hoped ihe 

had. [Miik* 

Alitb. Mr. Sparkifh, do you bring people to 
rail at you ? 

Hare. Madam! / 

Spark. How ! no ; but if he does rail at me, 'xis 
but in. jcft, I warrant: what we wits do for one 
another, and never take any notice of it. 

AUtb. He fpoke fo fcufriloufly of you, I had no 
patience to hear him. 

Moody. And he was in the right on't. 

Alitb. Befides, he has been making love to nie. 

Moody. And I told the fool fo— 

Hare. True, damn'd tell-tale woman. \afide. 

Spark. Pihaw, to (hew his parts — ^We wits rail 
and make love often, but to (hew our parts-, as we 
have no afFeftions, fo we have no malice, we — 

Moody. Did you ever hear fuch ah afs T 

Alitb. He faid you were a wretch below an injury. 

Spark. P(haw. 

Hare. Madam ! 

Alitb. A common bubble. 

Spark. 'P(haw. 

Alitb. A coward I 

Spark. P(haw, p(haw! 

J^6'A&. A fenfidkfs drivelling idiot. 

Moody. True, true, true ; aU true. 

Spark. How did he difparage my parts ? nay, 
then my honour's concerned. I can't put up that. 
Sir; by the world, brother, help me to kill him. 

[offers to draw. 

Alitb. Hold, hold. ^ 

. Spark. Whj^t, what? 

C 4 ^illb. 
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jili^h. I muft not let 'cm kill the gentleman 
neither. [^j^^. 

Spark, ril be thy death, [putting up bis Jw9rd. 

Moody. If Harcourt would but kill Sparkifb, and 
run away with my fitter, I fhovi*d be rid of three 
plagues at once. 

Alith. Hold, hold j indeed, to tell the truths the 
gentleman faid, after all, that what he fpoke„ w4s 
but out of friendlhip to me. 

Spark. How! fay, I am a fool, that isiiQ wir^ 
out of friendlhip to me ? 

Alith. Yes, to try whether I was concern'd 
enough for you ; and made love to me only to be 
fatisfy'd of my virtue, for your iake. 

Hare. Kind, however, \aftie. 

Spark. Nay, if it were fo, my dear rogue, I aflc 
thee pardon i but why wou'd not you tell me fo, 
faith ? 

Hare. Becaufe I did not think on't, faith ! 

Spark. Come, Belville is gone away ; Harcpvrt, 
iet*s be gone to the new play — Come, Madam* 

Alitb. I will not go, it you intend to leave me 
alone in the box, and run all about the ho^ufe as 
you ufe to do. 

Spark. Pfhaw Pll leave Harcourt with you in 
the box, to entertain you and that's as good^ if 
I fat in the box, I (hou'd be thovight np crjiiick — 
y I muft run about, my dear, and abufe the aptbor 
' — ^Come away, Harcourt, lead her down. B*ye, bro- 
ther. [Exit Harcourt, Sparkifh^ an4 AKthea. ' 

Moody. B'ye, drivMer; well, go thy ways, fi^r the 
flower of the true town fops^ fucb as fpeqd their 
cftates before they come to *em, and are cuckolds 
before they're married. But let me go look to . my 
freehold. 

Enter a S&vant Bey. 

Matter, your worlhip*s fervant — here is the 
lawyer, counfeller gentleman^^ith a fft^n hag 

full 
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ifuU of papery, C9me ig^i9» and would be glad to 
^ak to you. 

M^y. NoWf bfire'3 ibndc other damned impedi- 
ment, . whiclij tb^. l^w h$u thrown in our. ww — I 
ihall never marry the girl, nor get clear or the 
fmok^ and wlckedn^ft of this jturfed town 4 ^bere 
ishe? [Exii. 

Bay. He'aMow in a coach, wish three other 
lawyer, counfeller gentlemen. 

3 C E N £ €bai^e^. 

Enter Mifs Peggy and Lucy, 

iMfy- What aiis yon^ Miis Peggy ? you are 
grown quite melanchpfy. 

Ptg. WpOl^ it not make any one melanch<^y to 
fee ypAU? n>iftre6i Alithea go every; day fluttering 
about abroad to plays aa4 ai3femb|^s, and I know 
fiQt what, wiiilft I oaiuft ftay at home, like 4 poor 
lonely fullen bird in a cage ? 

iJicy. Dear Mifs P^gy* I thought you chofe 
to be con£|in-d : I ijrnagtn'd that you had been bred 
fo young to the c^e, that you had no pleafure 
ki flying fibout, and hopping in the open air, as 
other young ladies who go. a little wild about this 
Down. 

P^. Nay, Iconfeis, I was quiet enough, 'tiH 
ibnfiebody tc^d me. what pure lives the London 
ladies l^ad, with their dancing-meetiqgs, and 
junketiiigs, and drefs'd ev^ery day in their befl:, 
gown.9 % apd I waf rant you play at nine-pins every 
day in the week, id dwy do. 

Lucy. To he fiire, MHfi, you will lead a better^ 
r^ when join'd in holy wedlock with vour fweet- 
temper'd g\^rdian, the chearful Mr. M!oody. 

Peg. ' I can't lead a wotie, thatfn one ^od 
Yfaing— "^but I nm^ make the beft of a bad mamet, 
f<V L(an'c marry nobody elfe. 

5 L^^^ 
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Lucy. How fo, Mifs ? that's very ftrange. 

Peg. Why we have a contraction to one ana* 
tber--^^ we are .as good as married, you know— « 

Jjuy. I know it! Heav'n forbid, Mifs — 

Peg. Heigho! 

Lucy. Don't figh, Mifs* Peggy — ^if that young 
gentleman, who was herejuft now, would take pity , 

on me, I'd throw fuch a contraft as yours behind 1 

the fire. 

Peg. Lord blefs us, how you talk ! 

iMcy. Young Mr. Belville wouM make you talk 
otherwife, if you knew him. 

P^^. Mr. Belville! — where 'is he? — when did 
you fee him ?-- -you have .undone me, Lucy— where 
was he ? did he fay any thing ? 

iMCy. Say any thing ! yery little, indeed — he's 
quite diftra£led,poor young creature. He was talk-* 
ing with your guardian juft now. 

Peg. The duce he was ! —but where was it, and 
when was it ? 

Im^. In this houfe, five minutes ago, when 
your guardian turn'd you ii>to your chamber, for 
fear of your being feen. 

Peg. I knew fomething was the matter, I was 
in fuch a flufter-*but what did he fay to my Bud } 

Lucy. What do you call him Bud for ? • Bud 
means hufband, and he is not your hufband yet— - 
and I hope never will be— and if he was my huf- 
band, rd bud him, a furly unreafonable beaft. 

Peg. rd call him any names to keep him in good . 
humour — if he'd let me marry any body elfe (which 
I can't do) I'd call him hufband as long as he 
liv'd— But what faid Mr. Belville to him ? 

Lucy. I don't know what he faid to him, but 
I'll tell you what he faid to me, with a figh, and ' 
his hand upon his breaft as he went out of the 
door— If you ever were in loyc, young gentlewo- 

nian%^ 
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man, (meaning me) ind can pity a tnoflt faiifhfui 
lover — teU the dear objed of my affeftions--- 

JPeg., Meaning me, Lucy ? ' 

Ijicy. Yes, you, to be furc. Tell the dear objed 
of my affedions, I live but upon the hopes that 
(he is not married ; and when thofe hopes leavcme-^ 
Ihe knows the reft — ^thcahe caft up his eyes thusr— 
gnalhM his teeth— ftruck his forehead-- woald have 
fpoke again, but could not — ^fetch'd a deep figh^ 
aodvanifh'd. 

Peg. That is really very fine— I'm fure it makes 
my heart fink within me, and brings tears into my^ 
eyes — O he's a charming fweet — but hulh, hufti, I 
hear my huiband ! 

iMcy. Don't call him husband. Go into the Park 
tliis evening, if you can. 

Pq;. Mum> mum-*^ 

Enier MoodyW^ 

Moodj^. Come, what's here to do ? you arc put- 
ting the town pleafures in her head, and fetting her 
a longing. 

Lu^. Yes, after nine-pins ; you fufFcr none to 
give her thofe longings you mean, but yourfelf. 

Moedf. Comci Mrs. Flippant, jgdod precepts 
are lo^ when bad examples are ftill before us : the 
liberty your miftrefs takes abroad makes her han- 
ker after it, and out of humour at home : poot; 
wretch! (he defired not to come to London 9 I 
would bring her. 

iMcy. O yes, you furfeit her with pleafures. 

Mooij. She has been this fortnight in town, and 
never defired, till this afternooi\» to go abroad. 

hucy. Was Ihe not at the play yefterday ? 

Moody . Yes s but &e never aik'd me : I was 
myfelf the caufc of her going. 

huq. Then if ihe aik you again, you are the 
caufe of her aiking» and not my aiifoefs« 

Moody. 



28 THE COUNTRY GIRL, 

Moody. Well, next week I (haU be rid pf yoxk 

all, rid of this town, and my dreadful apprehen^ 
fions. Come, be not melancholy, fbr thou (halt 
go into the coiintry very Ibon, dcareft. 

Lucy. Great comfort I 
» Peg. Pi(h, what d*ye teU me of the country ibr. 

Moody. How's this ! what, pifli at the country ^ 

Peg. Let me alone, I amnot well. 
. Moody. O, if that be aH«^«hat ails my deareft } 

Peg. Truly, I don't know -, but I have not bae» 
wellfince you told me there was a gallant at the 
play in love with me* 

M^dy. Ha ! 

Lu^. That's my miftrcfs too. 

Moadf. Nay, if you are not well, but are fo 
concerned, becaufe a raking fellow chajiced to lye, 
and fay he lik'd you, you'll make me flek toQ^ 

Peg. Of whatfickne(sf 

Moody. O, of that which is worfe than the 
plague, jcaloufy. 

Peg. Pifh, you jeer : Pm iure thene's no fuch 
v^ifeaic in our receipt book at home. 

Mood]/. No, thou never mct'ft with it, poor in- 
nocent. 

* Peg, Well, but pray,. Bud, lee's go to a play to- 
night. 

Moody. No, no ; — no more plays — But why are 
you (q eager to fee a play ? 

J^. Faiths dear, not that I care one pin for their 
talk there ; but I like to look upon the player-men*, 
and wouM fee, if I could, the gallant you fay loves 
me: that's all, dear Bud. 

Moody. Is that all, dear Bud ? 

Lucy. This proceeds from my miftrefs*s example. 

Peg. Lax^s go abroad, however, dear Bud, if we 
don't go to the play. 

Moody. Come, have a little patience, and thou 
flialt go into the country next week. 

Peg. 
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jp^. Therefore I would fee firft feme fights^ to 
tcli ihy neighbours of: nay, I will go abroad^ that's 
once. 

M$vJfy. What, you have put this into her head ? 
^ Lu€f. Heaven deftod me, what fufpicions ! 
ftmebddj has put more things into your head than 
you ousnt to have. 

Mow^, Your tongue runs too glibiyi Madam, 
and you have liv*d too long with a London lady, 
to be a proper companion for innocence — I am 
mot tsverfond of your miftreifs. 

iMcy. Thene's no love loft between us. 

Mooijf. You admitted thofe gentlemen into the 
houfe, when I laid I wouM not be at home \ and 
there was the youm felbw too who behav'd fo in- 
decendy to kny wire it the tavern window. 

iMcy. Becaufe you wouM not let him fee your 
handfome wife out of your lodgings. 

Peg. Why, O Lord I did the gendeman come 
hither to fee me indeed I 

h^boif. No, no, you are not the cauifc of that 
damn'd queftion too. 

Pf^. Cotne, pray, Bad, let^is go abroad before 
*tis late ; for I will go^ that's flat and plain-*only 
into the Park. 

Moody. So ! the obftinacy already of the town- 
wife ; and I muft, whilft (he's here, humour her 
like ohe. [afideJ] How ihall we do, that fhe may not 
be feen or known. 

lM€y. Muffle her up with a bonnet and hander- 
chief, and I'll go with her to avoid fufpicion. 

Moody. And ^un into more danger. — No, no, I 
am obliged to you for your kindnefs, but (he (han't 
ftir without me. 

^ucy. What will you do then ? 

'Ptg. What, (hall we go ? I am fick with ftaying 
at home : If I don't walk in the Park, I'll do no- 
thing that I am bid for a weck^^i won't be mop'd. 

Lucy. 
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LMcy. O, (he has a charming ipxritt I. could 
fiand your friend now» and would, if you had ever 
a civil word to ^ive me. 

M$odf. rU ftive thee a better thing, Pll give 
dice a guinea tor thy good adyice, if I likc^it ^ 
and I can have the beft of the College for the 
fame money. 

Lucf. I defpiie a bribe«---*when lam yourfriencf, 
it fhall be without fee or reward. 

Peg. Don't be long then, for I will ro out* 
Lucy. The taylor brought home laft night the 
clothes you intend for a prefent to your godfon v\ 
the country. 
Pig. You muft not tell that, Lucy. 
Imj. But I will. Madam— When you were ifnth 
your lawyers laft night,Mifs Peggy, to divert me and 
herfelf) put 'em on, and they fitted her to a hair. 

Mooif. Thank you, thank you, Lucy — 'tis the 
. luckieft thought ! Go this moment, Peggy, into your 
chamber, and put 'em on again-^and you (hall 
walk with me into the Park, as my godfon — Well 
thought of, Lucy--I (hall love you for ever for this* 
Peg. And fo fhall I too, Lucy, I'll put 'em on 
directly, [goings returns.] Suppoie, Bud, I muft keep 
on my petticoats, for fear or (hewing my legs i 

Moody. No, no, you fool, never mind your 
legs. 
Peg. No more I will then. Bud — This is pure. 

[Exit rejoiced. 
Moody. What^a (impletonit is! Well, Lucy, I 
thank you for the thought, and before I leave 
London, thou (halt be convinc'd how much I am 
obliged to thee. . [Exit fmiling^ 

Ijicy. And before you leave London, Mr. Moo- 
dy, I hope I fhall convince you how much you 
are oblig'd to me. [Exit. 

JEnd op the Second ACT. 
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ACT III. 



SCEJ^Etbe Park. 

Enter Bclvillc, ^/i J Harcourt. 

Beh. \ ND the moment McxxJy left me, and 
£\^ before I left his lodgings, I took an 
opportunity of conveying fome tender fentinicnts 
thro* Lucy to Mifs Peggy, and it was Lucy advis'd 
me to ilrolc here this evening ; — and here I am, in 
cxpedation of feeing my country goddefs. 

Hare. And ib to blind Moody, and take him ofF 
the fcent of your paflion for this girl, and at the 
fame time to give me an opportunity with Sparki(h*s 
miftrefs, (and of which I have made the moll) 
you hinted to him with a grave melancholy face, 
that you were dying for his filler— gad-a-mercy, 
nephew! I will back thy modefty againft any 
other in the three kingdoms — It will do, Dick. 

Beh, What could I do, uncle ?~-it was my laft 
Hake, and I play'd for a great deal. 

Hare. You miftake me, Dick — I don't fay you 
could do better— I only can't account for your 
modefty '3 doing fo much ; you have done fuch 
wonders, thatN I, who am rather bold than iheepilh» 
have not yet ceas*d wondering at you. But do you 
think that you impos'd upon him ? 

Beh. Faith, I can't fay — I am rather doubtful ; 
he faid very little, grumbled much, (hook his 
head, and Ihew'd me the door. — But what fuccefs 
have you had with Alithea ? 

Hare. Juft enough to have a glimmering of 
hope, without having light enough to fee an inch 

before 
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before my nofc. — This day will produce fomething ; 
Alichca is a woman of great honour, and will fa- 
crifice her happinefs to it, unlefs Sparkifh's ab- 
furdity ftands my friend, and does every thing that 
the fates ought to do for me. 

Belv. Yonder comes the prince of coxcombs, 
and if your miftrefs and mine (hootd, by chance, 
be tripping this way^ this fellow will (poil fport — 
let us avoid him — you can^t cheat him betbre his 
face. 

Hare. But I can tho*, thanks to my wit, and 
his want of it; a fooUDi rivaU ^d & iealous huf- 
band, aflifl: their rivals defigns, for they are fure 
to make their women hate them, which is dieir 6rfl: 
Hep to their love for another man. 

Beh. But you cannot come near his miftrefs but 
in his company. 

Hare. Still the better for me, nephew, for fools 
are moft ea(ily cheated, when they themfelves are 
accefiaries ; and he b to be bubbled of bis miftrefs, 
W of his money (the common miftrefs) by keeping 
him company. 

Enter Sparkilh. 

Spari. Who's that that is to be bubbled ? fiiith, 
kt me fnack ; I han't met with a bubble fince 
Chriftmas» 'Gad, I think bubbks are like thehr 
brother woodcocks, go out with the cold weather. 

'Hare. O pox, he did not hear all I hope i 

{apart id BelviUe. 

Spark. Come, you bubbling r(^ues you^ where 
do we fup ? O Harcourt, my miftrefs tells me, 
you have made love, fierce love to her laft night, 
all the pky long; ha, ha, ha! but I — 

Hare. I make love to her ! « 



i*aa» 



Spark. Nay, I^give thee, and I kno\v her, but 
I am fiire I know myfelf* 

Belv. 



■/ 
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^elv. Do yipUj^Sir? Then you are tfie wifcft man 
in the world, aqd I honour you as fuch. [bowings 

Spark. O your jervant. Sir, you larie at your rail- 
lery, are you ? — You can't oblige mc more — I'm 
your man™He*ll meet with his match— Ha? Har- 
courc! — Did not yoii heir me liugh prodigioufly at 
the play lad nighc ? 

Hare. Yes, and w^s very much diflxirb'd at it. 
*^You put the adors and audience into confu&chi 
^*— and all your friends out of countenance* 

Spark. So much the better — I love confufiAfl-*- 
4hd to fee folks out of countenance — I was in tip- 
top fpiiitss faith, and faid a thou&nd good things. 

Belv. But I thought you had gone to plays to 
laugh at the poet^s gopd things, and not at your 
own? >' 

Spark. Your fcrvant. Sir : no, I thank you. 'Gad 
I go to ft play, as to a country treat: I carry my 
own ^ine to one, and my own wit to t'other, or 
elfe I'm fure I (hould not be merry at either : and 
the reafon why we are fo often louder than the 
players, is, becaufe we hate authors damnably. 

Belv. But why Ihould you hate the poor rogues ? 
you have too much wit, and defpiie writing, I'm 
fure. 

Spark.O yesjidefpife writing. Butwomeni women^ 
that make men do all foolifh things, make 'em 
write longs too. Every body does it : *Tis e'en 
as common with lovers, as playing with fans ; and 
you can no more help rhyming to your Phillis^ 
than drinking to your Phillis. 

Hare. Bu( the poets damn'd your longs, did 
they? 

Spark. O yes, damn the paets; they turnM 
them into burlefque, as they call it : That burlefque 
is a hocus pocus trick they have got, which by 
the virtue of hi&ius doftius, topfcy turvey, they 
make a clever witty thing abfolute nonfenfe; do 

P you 
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you know, Harcourc, that they ridicuVd my laft 
fong, twangy twangs the beft I ever wrote ? 

Hare. That may be, and be very cafily ridicul'd 
for all that. 

Belv. Favour oie with it, Sh-, I never heard 

It. 

Spark. Whaty and have all thb Park about us ? 

l£ir^. Which you*ll not dillike, and fi> prithee 
. begin. 

Spark. I never am aik*d twice — and fo have at 
you. 

SONG. 

L 

Tell not me of the rofes, and IjUies, 
Which tinge the fair cheek of your Fhillis^ 
Tell not me of the dimples, and eyes^ 
For which filly Corydon dies j 
Let all whining lovers go hang^ 
My heart would you hit. 
Tip you arrow with wit. 
And it comes to my heart with a twang, twangs ^ 
And it come^ to my heart with a twang. 

II. 

I am rock to the handfome, and pretty. 
Can only be touch'd by the witty; 
And beauty will ogle in vain. 
The way to my heart's thro* my brain. 

Let all whining lovers go hang. 
We wits, you muft know, . 
Have two firings to our bow. 

To return them their darts with a twang, twang. 

And return them their darts with a. twang. - 



.jr.. . 
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At the end of the Jong Harcourt and Belville fieal 

away from Sparkilh^ and Uaroe himfinging 

He finks hif voice by degrees at the furpife of their 
bdnggow^ then » 

Enter Harcourt and'iiArSLt. 

^parh What the deuce did you go away for ? 

Wire. Your miftrefs is coming. • 
. Spark. The devil flie is — O hide, hide me ifroth 
ler. \}ndes behind Harcourc 

Hare. She fees you. 

Spark. But I will not fee her : for Vm engag*<4 
and at this^nilant \looking at bis watch. 

Hare. FrsLf firft take me, and reconcile me to 
her. 

Spark. Another time: faith, it is to a lady, and 
one cannot make excufes to a woman, 

Beh. You have need of 'em 1 believe* 

Spark. Pfhaw, prithee hide me. 

Moody, Peggy» iii»/ Alithea ^f^^^mr. 



\ 



Hare. Your fervant, Mr. Moody. 

Moody. Come al5ng-~ \to Peg^. 

Peg. Lau !— what afweet delightful ^ace this is! 

Moody. Come along, I lay —don't ftaie abOuc 
you fo— you'll betray youricif— 

[£x// Moody paMng Peggy, Aiidiea/^i&ii^f « 

Hare. He does not know us-^- 

Belv. Or he won't know u$-^— 

Spark. So much the better—— 

[£xj/ Belville after tbmn at a diftance. 

Hare. Who is fhat pretty youth with him» 
Sparkifh ? 

Spark. Some relation of Peggy's, I fuppoie, for 
he is fomething like her in face and gawky neis. 

D 2 Belville 
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• . » _ 

Belville ntums. 

Belv. By all my hopes, uncle-^-Peggy in man's 
clothes — I am all over agitation. [afide to Hare. 

Hare. Be quiet, or you'll fpoil all. They return — 
Alithea has feen you, Sparkifh, and will be angry if 
you don't go to her^ Befides, I ^puld fain here- 
cohcird to her, which none but you can do, my 
dear friend.. 

Spark. Well, that's a better reafon, dear friend ,: 
I wou'd not go near her now for hcr's or my 
own fake;* but I can deny you nothing : for tho' I 
liave known thee a great while, never go, if I do 
hot love thee as weU as a new acquaintance. 

Hare. I am obliged to you indeed, my dear 
friend : I wou'd be well with her, .only to be well 
with thee ftill ; for thefe ties to wives ufoally dif* 
folve all ties to friends. 

Sfark. But they (han't tho' — Come along. 

[they retire. 

* • I • 

Re-enter Moody and Peggy in marts clothes^ Alithea 

following. 

Moody. Sifter, if you will not go, we muft leave 
you— [/^ Alithea.'] The fool her gallant and (he 
:will mailer up all the young faunterers of this 
place. What a fwarm of cuckolds and cuckold** 
makers are here ? I begin to be uneafy. [afide.'] 
Come, let's be gone, Peggy. 

Peg. Don't you believe that I han't half my 
bellyful of fights yet ? 

Moody. Then walk this way. 

Peg. I^ord, what a power of fine folks are herc^ 
And Mr. Belville, as I hope to be married, \afide. 
* Moody. Come along; what arc; you a. mutter* 
ing at ? 

2 teg. 
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• Peg. There's the young gentleman there, you 
lyerc fo angry about — that's m love with me^ 

Moody. No, no, he's a dangler after your 
lifter — or pretends to be—but they are all bad 
alike — Come along, I fay. [be pulls ber awi^. 

Peg. Fm glad to hear that — perhaps I may fit 
you tho*. [£x;7 mth Moody, BelviUe eyeing tbem^ 

Sparkiih, Harcourt, Alithea, ame forward. 

Spark. Come, dear Madam, for m)^ fake you 
(hall be reconciled to him. 

jilisb. For your fake I hate h^m. 

Hare. That^s fomething too cruel. Madam, to 
jhate me, for his fake. 

iS|^i7r/(. Ay, indeed. Madam, too, too cruel to 
mCy to hate my friend for my fake. 

JSith I hate him, becaufe he is your enemy ; 
and you ought to hate him too, for making love 
CO me, if you love me. % 

Spark. That's a good one ! I hate a man for 
loving you I If he did love you, 'tis bm what he 
can't help ; and 'tis your fault, not his, if he ad- 
mires you. 

ySUb. Is it for your honour, or mine, to fufier 
a maif to make love to me, who am to marry you 
co-morrow? 

Harf. j^ut wlw, deareft Madam, will you be 
more concern'd for his honour than he is himfelf i 
Let his hoaou;* alone for my fake and his. He has 
no honour. 

5;p^*. )How?s that ? 

Hare. But what, my dear friend, can ' guard 
himfelf. 

Spark. O ho— that^s right again. 

p 3 AlUbf 
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: Atitb. Yoa aftoaifii me» Sir, with w4Qt pf j^a* 
loufy. . 

Spark. And you m^e oie giddy, Mad^,^ with 
YKWr jealoufy and fears, and virtue aiyl honour: 
^G^Aj I fee virtue makes a womtu) as trpublcfolkM 
as a little reading or learning. 
. Hare. Come, Madam, you fee you ftrivjc in vain 
to make him jealous of me : my dear friend is the 
lundeft creature in the world tame. 

Spark. Poor feUow^ 

Hare. But his kindnefi only is not enough for 
0ie, without your favour, your good opinion, d^ar 
Madam : 'Us that muft perfefi; my happinefsv 
Good gentleman, he believes all I fay : wou'd you 
wou!d do fo. JealQus of me I I w^*d not WTQng 
him nor you for the world. 

Spark. \.^\i you there: hear him, hear him, 
and not walk away fo. CQt|ie back again. 

[ AHthca w^lks €^d$i to find fro. 

Hare. I lov yoii, J\|ftdW0i, fo-^ • 

Spark. How's that ! nay— nov you begin ta gQ 

too far indeedt ' 

Hurr* So much, I confefa, I fay^ I love you, 
that I wqu'dnQt Jiftx^ yiw rpifcraWe^ apd caft 
yourfelf away upon (o unworthy and inconfideraU* 
% thing, as what you fee here. 

[Clapping bis hand on ^f ktt(tfi^t^tt to Sparkifh, 

Spark* Ko, faith, I believe thou wou'dfl: not ; 
>ii0w his meaning is plain \ but I knew before thOu 
wou'dft not wrong me, nor hcr. 

Hare. .No, no, heav-ns forbid the gtory ^ her 
fex Ihou'd fall fo low, as into the embraces of fucb 
9, contemptible wretch, the feaft of in«njciftd~jny 
ilear f nend here-*?-! injure him. 

AlUb. Very well, [mhaeing Sparkifh; 

Spark. No, no, dear friend, I knew it : Madam, 
you f?e he will rather wrong hinifelf than ipe ivk 
giving himfelf fu?h names. 
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jOitb. Do not y.ou undcrftand him yet ? 

^^i:. Come, come, you ihall ftay till he has 
(ajuted you ; that I may be afiur'dyou are friends, 
after nis honeft advice and declaration : come, pray. 
Madam, *be friends with him* 

« 4 

Enter Moody an^ Peggy. Bclville at a dijiance. 

AUtb. You mufl: pardon me. Sir, that I am not 
yet £b obedient to you. 

Moody. What, invite your wife to kife men? 
Monftrous ! Are you not aiham'd? 1 will never for- 
give you. Let's be gone, fifter. 

Spark. Are you not alham'd, that I fhouM have 
mote confidence in the chaftity of your family, 
tbao you have ? — You muft not teach me, I am 
a man of honour, Sir, thp^ I am frank and free ; 
I am frank. Sir — > 

Mooif. Very frank. Sir, to fhare your wife With, 
your friends—You feem to be angry, and yet Won't 
go.; : \to Alithea. 

Jlitb. No impcrtipence fliall drive me away. 

Moody. Becaufe you like it — ^But you ought to 
blufh at expoiing yoqr wife as you do. 
. Spark. What then J It may be I have a pleafuf e, 
in't, as 1 have to (how fine clothes at a play-houfe, 
the firft day, and count money before poor 
i;ogaes. 

Moody. He that fliews his wife, or money, will 
be in danger of having them borrowed, fomcr 
times. 

Spark. I love to be cnvy'd, and wou'd not marry 
a wife, that I alone cou'd love. Loving alone is as 
dull as eating alone ; and fo good night, fqr I muft 
to Whitehall. — Madam, I hope, you are now re- 
concird to my friend ; and fo I wiih you a good 

D 4 night, 
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night. Madam, and fleep if you cian ; ibr to-moiH 
row you know I muft vifit you early with a canoni* 
cal gentleman. Good night, dear Harcourt — re- 
member to fend your brother. [Exit SparkilhV 

Hare, You may depend upon me. Madam, f 
hope you will not refufe my vifit to-morrow, if it 
ihould be earlier, with a canonical gentleman^ 
than Mr. Sparkifh ? 

Moady^ This gentlewoman is yet under.my qw, 
therefore you muft yet forbear your freedom with 
her. , [coming between Alithea and Harcourt." 

Hare. Mufti Sir ! 
' Mood/. Yes, Sir, ihe is my fitter. 

H^rc, *Tjs wpUfhcis, Sir — for I muft be her- 
fervant. Sir. — Madam — 

' Moody. Come away, fitter, we had been gone if 
it had not been for you, a.nfd fo^ avoided thefe lewd 
rake-hells, who feem to haunt us; 

, Harr. I fee a little time \n the country makes a 

% man turn wild and unfociable, and only fit to con* 

verfe with his horfcs, dogs, and his herds. 

' Moody. I have, bufinpfs. Sir, and n[iuft. mind H: 

your bufinefs is pleafure, therefore you ^nd I rnqft 

go difF'rent ways. 

^ Hare. Wclf, you may go pn ; but this pretty 
young gentleman [takes kold of Peggy] ftiall ftlay 
tvith us, for 1 fuppofc his bufineS is the fame, 
with- ours, pleifore. • 

' . Moody. 'Sdeath, he knows Ifier, . fee carries it fo 
iillily ; yet if he does not^ I fhou'd be more filly 
to difcover it firft. [afide. 

; j4lith. Pr^y, let him go, Sir. 
Moody. Come, come. 

Hare. Had you not rather ftay with us ? [to Peggy. J 

Prithee who is this pretty young fellow ? ' v ' 

Moody. One to whom I am a guardian— J wifli I 

Cou*d keep her out of your hands. . *' lif/lde: 
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Hare. Who is he ? I never faw any thing fo 
pretty in all my life. 

M$o4^. Pfhaw, do not look upon him {o much; 
he?s a poor l?afhful youth, yoy'll put him out of 
countenance. . [offers to take her away^ 

Hare. Here, nephew — let me introduce this 

young gc^ntleman to your acquaintance — ^You are 

very like; and of the fame age, and (hould Icnow 

one anothcr-7-Salute hjm, Dick, a la Frahcoife.' 

c ' - ' ' "'■ [Bclyiae kiffes Ber. 

M^odf. I hate French fafhions. Men kifs one 
Another. [^Endeavours to fake bold of her^ . 

* Peg. J am out of my wits---Wh4t do you kifs 
me for ? I am no woman. ^ 

' Hare. But you are ten times handibmer. 
Peg. Nay, now you jeer one 5 and pray don't 
jeer me. 

Hare, Kif^ him 9gain^ Dick. 

Moody. 'Np, no, lio 5 come away, come aww.' 

Harc^ Why, what hafte are you in ? Why won*t 
you let me talk with hini? ^ 

Moody. Becaufe you'll ^l^bauch him, he^s yet 
young 0hd innocent. How (he gazes upon him ! 
Trtie devU ! [afide.'] Come, pray let him go, I can- 
not ftay fooling any longer ; I teU you my wife 
ftays fupper for us. 

* Harjf. Does (he ? Come then, we'll all go fup 
witli* ftcrt 

Moody* No, nq — now I think on't, having ftaid 
fo long for usi I warrant llie*s gone to bed — I wifli 
flie a:nd I were well out of your hands, [afide^ 
Come, 1 muft rife early to-morrow ; come — 

Hare. Well then, if (he be gone to bed — I wi(h 
her arid you a good night. But pray, young gen- 
fieman, prefcnt my humble fervice to her. 

Pjtg. Thank you heartily. Sin [btming. 

Moody. 
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l^itc of me. {^^de^ . 

£^/t^. And mine too. Sir. 

^^ ^ ♦ 

Peg. That I will, indeed. [btwif^m 

Hare. Pray give her this kifsfor me. [i:;^ Peggy^ , 

Moody. O heavens ! what do I fuffcr ? . 

Belv. And this for me* 

Peg^ Thank you. Sir. [ct^tfies. 

Maodj. O the idiot— now 'tis out—T^n thou-, 
faiid c^kers ^aw away their lips. Come, come, 
Driv'ler. 

IUtc. Good night, dear little gentleman. Ma«k 
dam, good night — Farcwel, Moody — Come, ne- 
|>heW-^have not I rais'd his jealous gaU finely ? 

\afiit to Belvule. 

Bdv. A little too much I fear. 

* . {Exit HarcQurt ^Ai^clviUe. 

Mooiy. So, they are ||one at laft. Sifttfr^ ftay 
with Peggy— 'till I find my fervant— don't let her 
JJir aii inch, 1*11 be back diredUy. \Exit Moody. 

Harcourt and Bclville nturn^ 

Kdrc. What not gone yet ?- -Nephew,- fliew the, 
young gentleman Rofamond's Pond, while I fpe^lf 
another word to this lady. 

j&^/v. ShaH I have that pleafure ? 

Peg. With all my heart and foul. Sir. 
'' ' [£wV Belville 4»i Peggy. 

. AIith..l cannot confent to it indeed. \ 

Hare. Let *em look upon the place where (b^ 
many defpairing lovers have beet) deftroy'd — Yo^ 
muft indulge them— and me too in a few words. . 

[ Alithea and Harcourt ftruggle. 

Mth. My brother will jgo diftrafted— tho' hq 
deferves to be vex*d a little for his brutality. 

Hare. 
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Hfircl My .0^E^w i» a very ,m<Hkft young^ ni^ 
you may depend upon his prudeocc. 

Alith. M<Kicft, prudeot, iind your ncphcw—r 
c;an*x,b??licyc it> and I muftfollQw thcxuu— l^oini^ 

JSiK^ Moody. 

Mic^. Yfhfre\ How!— what's {become of— 
gpnc--whuhcr ?~- , 

^;iv He's onfy gone with the ydimg^cntlomair 
to ice ibmetbing, 

jMi?o4i^, Somethit]^ I lee fomethiDg ! ^idi ^ 
plague — ^whcrc are they ? 

^tb. In the next walk only, brother. 

Mfftfdy, Oiily, only, where, where? [Exit. 

Hare* What's the matter with him,? Why ib 
much concernicd ? But, deareft Madam-^ 

Jlitb, pray let me go. Sir ; I have faid and (uf- 
fer'd enough already. 

Hare. Then you will not look upon, nor pity 
my fofFcrings ? 

Alitb. To look upon 'em, when I cannot help 
^m, we;s cruejty, not pity j therefore I will never 
fee you more. 

^nlfr ^loody. 

Moody, Gon^ gpne, not to be found ; quite 
gone *, ten thoufand plagues go with 'em ; which, 
way went they ? 

^itb. But irt t'other waUc, brothe^. 

Mnodrj, T'other walk-— t'otJ>er devil! You are 
{o full of vanity, and fond of admiration, that 
you^U fufFcr your own honour arid mine to run any 
rifque^ rather than not indulge your inordinate 
(Jefirc of flattery* — Where are they, I fay ? 

Mth^ Toy i^re too abufiyc, brother, and too 

violent 
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violent about trifles ; therefore let your jl^alovrQr 
iearch for theii>, for I know nothing of 'em. ' 
' Moody. You know where they are, you infamous 
wret6h^ i^tjcrnal fhame of your family y which you 
do not difhonour enough yourfelf» you think» bye 
you mull help her to it too, thou legion of— 

Jliib. Good brothcr-p. 

Moody. FaMe, falfe fitter — \Exit Moody. 

Aiitb. Shew me to my chair, Mr. Harcourt— 7 
His fcurrility has overpowered me — I will get rid 
of hi^ tyranny and your importunities, and give 

my hand to Sparkifh to-morrow morning. [Exeunf. 

* 

V S C £ N E (banges to another part ff tie fork. 
Enter Belville atfd Mifs fcggf. 

Belv. No difguife co;ald conceal yoii frooi my 
beart \ I pretended not to know you, that I might 
deceive the dragon that continually watches over 
you — but now hcfs afleep, ^t us fly from ini^ry 
to happinefs, 

Pfg. Indeed, Mr. BelvUle, as weU as I like you, 
I can t think of going away with you fo—- and as 
much as I hate my guardian, I mufl: take le^ve of 
him a little handfbmely, or he will kill me, fo hq 
will. *" •• "^ '^ " " ' /" ■ 

* Belv. But, dear Mils Peggy, think of your fitya- 
tion ; if we don't make the befl: ufc: of t|iis oppor- 
tunity, we never may have anothen ' 

P^g' Ay, but Mr. Bcivilie— I am as gpod ^s 
married already — my guardian has contrafted me, 
and there wants nothing but church ceremony to 
make us one— I call hinl hulband, and he calls 
me wife already : He mad^' me do fo*, — and we 
had been married in churcli long ago, if the wrh 
tings could have been fimfh'ci, 

' ^ Bah. 
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. Bdv* That's his .deceit, my fwcet creatine — 
He pretends to have married you, for fear of your 
liking any body elfe~You have a right to chufe 
for yoUrfclf, and there is no law in heaven or earth 
that binds you before marriage to a man you can- 
not like. 

Peg. lYack, no more I believe it does ; fitter 
Alithea's maid has told me as much — (he's a very 
fenfible girl. 

Belv. You are in the very jaws of perdition^ 
and nothing but running away can avoid it— the 
law will finilh your chains to-morrow, and the 
church wiU rivet them the day after — Let us fe- 
cure our happinefs by efcape, and love and fortune 
will do the reft for us. 

Peg. Thefe are fine fayings, to be fure, Mr. Bel- 
ville \ but how fiiall we get my fortune out of 
Bud's clutches ? We muft be a little cunning, 'tis 
•worth trying for — We can at any time run away 
without it. 

Belv. I fee by your fears, my dear Peggy, that 
you live in awe or this brutal guardian ; and if he 
Sa9 you once more in his pofleflion, both you and 
^our fortune are fecured to him for ever. 

Peg. Ay, but it flian't, tho' — I thank him for 
tliat. 

Btlv. If you marry without his conlent, he can 
but ieize upon half your fortune — The other hal^ 
and a younger brother's fortune, with a treafure of 
Jove, are our own — Take it, my fweeteft Peggy, 
and this moment, or we fliall be divided for ever« 

{kneeh and p'ejfes her hanJL 

Peg. Ifackins, but we won't — Your fine talk has^ 
bewitch'd me. 

Belv. 'Tis you have bewitchM me — ^thpU de«r 
inchanting fweet fimplicity — Let us fly with the 
wings of love to my houfe ther^ and we ihsdl be 
.fafe for ever* 
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A C T IV. 



SCENE Moody*j boufe. 



Lucy, Alithea drejfed. 

Z^g^.TTTELL, Madam, now I have drefs'd 

VV y^"» ^^ ^^^ y^^ ^^' ^^ ^^ many 
ornaments, and fpent fo much time upon j[Q]j, 

and all this for no other pufpble but to bu ry you 

alive J for I look upon Mr. Sparjkiih'i bedjcp be 

little better than a .grave* . 

JlHb. Hold your peace. 

Lucy. Nay, Madam, I will aflc you the reafon, 
why you wou*d banifb poor Mr. Harcourt for 
ever rrom your fight ? how cou'd you be ib hard- 
hearted i 

^tith. 'Twas becaufe I was not hard-hearted. 

Lucy. No, no \ 'twas ftark love and kindnefs, 
I warrant ? 

Alith. It was fb; I wou'd fee him no xnorcf be- 
caufe I love him. 

Lucy. Hey day ! a very pretty reafon. 

Alitb. You do not underftand me. 

Lucy. I wifli you may yourfelf. 

Alitb. I was engaged to marry, you fee, ano- 
ther man, whom my juflice will not fulFer me to 
deceive or injure. 

Lucy. Can there be a greater cheat or wrong 
done to a man, than to give him your perfon, 

with- 
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. WiChout your heart? I fhou*d make a confcience 
. of it. 
, 3/iUtb. ril retrieve it for him, after I am married* 

Lucy. The woman that marries to love better, 
ivill be as much miftaken, as the rake that marries 
to live better. 

jiliib. What nonfenfe you talk, 

Luqf. *Tis a melancholy truth, Madam--Mar- 
rying to increafe love, is like gaming to become 
rich — Alas ! you only lofe what little ftock you 
had before — There are many woeful examples of 
,it in this righteous town ! 

yiliih. I find by your rhetorick you have been 
bribed to betray me. 

Lucy. Only by his merit, that has bribed your 
heart, you fee, againfl; your word and rigid honour. 

JlUb. Come, pray talk no more of honour, nor 
Mr. Harcourt; I wifti the other wou*d come to fc- 
cure my fidelity to him, and his rightin-me^ 

Lucy. You will marry him then ? 

^liib. Certainly ; I have given him already my 
word, and will my hand too, to make it good^ 
when he comes. 

Lucy. Well, I wifli 1 may never ftick a pin 
more, if he be not an erraht natural to t'other fine 
gentleman, 

yilith. 1 own he wants the wit of Hafcourt, 
which I will difpenfe withal, for another want he 
has, which is want of jealoufy, which men of wit 
feldom want. 

* Luiy. Lord, Madam, what lhou*d you do with 
a fool to your hufband ? You intend tO be honeft, 
don't you ? Then that hufbandly virtue, credulityj 
is thrown away upon you. 

Aliib. He only that cou'd fufpeft my virtue^ 
ihou'd have caufe to do it ; 'tis SparkiQi's confi- 
dence in my truth, that obliges me to be faithful 
to him. 

E Lucy. 
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LMy* What, faithful to a creacure vrho is l^ 
pable of loving and efteeming you as he ought ! 
To throw away your beauty, wit, accompliih* 
ments, fweet temper — 

Ahib* Hold your tongue. 

iMcy. That you know I can^t do. Madam ; and 
upon this occafion, I will talk for ever.— Whar^ 
give yourielf away to one, that poor I, your rnaid^ 
would not accept of? 

/f &Vi. How, Lucy ! 

Lucy. I would not, upon my honour. Madam ^ 
'tis never too late to repeat.— T^e n man, and 
give up your cosoomb, 1 lay. 



Eftler Seroani. 



Sen. Mr. Sparki&, with company. Madam, 
attends you below. 

Mtb. I will wdt upon ^tva. \Exit Servant.'] Mr 
iieart begins to fail me, but 1 mud go through 
with it ; go with nne, Lucy. [Exit. 

Lucy. Not I, indeed. Madam — Tf you will leap 
the precipice, you (hall fall by yourfclf. — What 
excellent advice have I thrown away !— So TU eVti 
take it where it will be more welcome.-— Mifs 
Pe^y is bent upon mifchief againll her guardian, 
and Ihc can't have a better privy-counfcHor tlian 
tnyfelfr-I muft be bufy one way or another, \^E»it. 



I • 
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SCENE dichaml^erin}Aooi;fsbgf^(i. 

Moody and Mlfs Peggy. 

^ody^ I faw bitn kifs your h^ndy before yop 

ii^w IPC. This pretence of liking my fifter was all 

.^ blind — the young abandoned nypocritc ! \afi^^ 

Ir^ll me, I fay, for I know he likes you, and w^ 

^urrying you to his hoilTe — tell me, I fay — 

Pe^. Lord, han't I tqld it $i hundred times 
/Qver ? 

Moody* I would try if, in the repetition of thp 
ungrateful tale, I couM find her altering it in the 
leau circumftance, for if her ilory be falfe, ^c is ^ 
\qo. [afide.] Come, how was't, bageage ? 

Peg. Lord, what ples^ure you take tp hear ii, 
lure f 

^ody. No, you take more in telling it, I find i 
|)ut ipeak, how was't? noiies — ^I faw him kifs you 
f*.-r|he kifs'd you before my face« 

Peg. Nay, you need not be fo angry with hiq^ 
neither, for, to fay truth, he hits tne fweeteft 
breath I ever knew. 

J^ody. The Devil ! — you, were fatisfy*d wit^ it 
then, and would do it again ? — 

Peg. Not unkfs he fhou'd force me. 

Moody. Force you, changeling. 

Pq[. If I had flruggled too much, you know-^ 
he wbu'd have known 1 had been a woman \io^ 
^2^ f^ttj for fear of being found out^ 

Moody. If <^ypu had been in petucoat^t you wou'd 
have knock'd Ixim down, wou'd not you ? 

f^. With what. Bud ?--I cou*d not help myfclf 
— befides, he did it fo modefUy, and blufh'd fp-r 
that I almoft thought him a girl in mefi's cloaths, 
^nd upon his mummery too as well as mcr-^d if 

0), tii?rp wajTnp hw^n 49ftc, you.knp?* 

£ 2 Moody. 
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Moody. This is worfe and worfc— fo 'tis plain flie 
loves him, yet Ihe has not love enough to make 
her conceal it from me ; but the fight of him will 
encrea& her averfion for me, andlove for him; 
•and that love inftruft her how to deceive me, and 
facisfy him, all idiot as (he is : 'Lave, 'twas he gave 
women firfl: their craft, their art of deluding; out 
of nature's hands they came plain, 'open, filly, and 
fie for flaves, as fhe and heaven intended 'em, but 
damn'd Love— well — I muft ftrangle that little 
monfter, whilft I can deal with .him.-:-Go, fetclfi 
pen, ink, and paper, out of the next room. 

Peg, Yes, I will, Bud, what's the matter now ? 
\afide.'\ [Exit. 

Moody. This young fellow loves her, and fhe 
• Joves him — the reft is all hypocrify — how the young 
modejl villain endeavoured to deceive me ! But V\l 
crufh this mifchief in the (hell — Why, fhould' wo- 
man have more invention in love than men ? It 
can only be, becaufe they have more defire, more 
foliciting paffions, more of , the Devil [afide. 

Enter Mifs Peggy. 
Come, Minks, fit down and write. 

• Peg. Ay, dear, dear Bud, but I can't do't vely 
well. 

Moody. I wifli you cou'd not all. 

Peg. But what fhould I write for ? 

Moody, ril have you write a letter to this young 
man. 
. Peg. O Lord, to the young gentleman a letter! 

Moody. Yes, to the young gentleman. - 

Peg. Lord, you do but jeer ; fure you jeft. 

Moody. I am not fo merry ; come, fit down^ and 
•write as I bid you. 

Peg. What, do you think I am a fool ? • 

• Moody. She's afraid I wbu'd not diftate any love 
to him> therefore (he's -unwilling j But you- had 
beft begin, 

Peg. 
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" Peg. Indeed, and indeed, but I won't, foj won't. 

Moody. Why ? 

Peg. Becaufe he*s'in town; you may fend for 
him here, if you will. . / 

Moody^ Very well, you wou'd have him brought 
to you7-*-iS it come to this ? I fay, take the pea 
and ink and write, or yoii^Il provoke me» 
* Peg. Lord, what d*ye make a fool of me for ? 
•Don't I know that letters are never writ, bqt from 
the country to London, and from London into 
the country ? now he's in town, and I am in towii 
too ; therefore I can't write to- him, you know. 

Moo^y. So, I am glad it is no worfe ; ihe is inno-' 

.cent enough yet. [afide.'] Yes, you may, when your 

hufband bids, write letters to people that are in town. 

Peg. O may I fo ! then I am fatisfied^ 

Mfiody. Come, begin — Sir— [dWates. 

Peg. Shan't I fay, Hear Sir ? you know one fays 
always fomething more than bare Sir. 

Moody. Write as I bid yOQ, or I will write fome- 
thing with this penknife in your face. 

Peg. Nay, good. Bud — 5/r— ^ [writes. 

Moody: T'hough I fuffer^d loft night your naufeous 
UatVd kips and embraces— wtM ! 

Peg. Nay, why fhou'd I fay fo ? you know I 
Jtoldyou be V^ ^ fwect breath. 

Moody. Write! 

Peg. Let me put out bathed. 

Moody. Write, I fay. 

Peg. Well then, [writes. 

Moody. Let me fee what jfou have writ. 
^W Ifuffer*d laft night your kijfes and embraces — 

[reads the paper. 
Thou impudent creature, where is naufeous and 
loatb'd? . 

Peg. I can't abide to write fuch filthy word». 

Moody. Once more write as Td have you, and 
. qucfUqn,it not, or L will.fpoi! your writing with 

E 3 " thisi 
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this; I will ftab out tfaofe eyes that cabft knf ^if- 
chief. . ' [holds up the pmkmfe. 

Peg. O Lofdi I ma. 

Modify. So— fo— let's fee htrfcf! ihif I Jkf&H 

Ikjt Ughtyour nmftous hdtVi kiflks Ai eihlraces ;— so 

bn-^jet I would not have you frefiime Am yViJMiK 

€ver repeat tbeHh-'fo. [fie torit^. 

Peg. 1 have writ it. 

Moody. O then—/ then conceaPd wyjelffrok ythk 
hio^ki^ij to avoid your bifolenAes-^ \Jbe wfteh 
Peg. tb i^Oid--- 
Mfod^. Tokr infolincieS"^ 
\Peg. Tour injblencies. {vofites. 

^ moody, ^befatnereafon^ now tak out of your BMd^r 
Peg. So— ' [fie wtiM. 

Moody. Makes ine otpn to you m unforiunati — ibo^ 
"innocent frolick of being in man's ctotbes. [j^ writes. 
Peg. So— 

Moodf. That ydu fnayfor tverkore. 
Peg. Evermore} 

Moody. Evermore ceaji to purjue b&j iibbo hUtis 

'ihd deiejts you. [jbe writes. 

Peg. *So-h. [Jk^s. 

Moody. What do you figh for ^--detejls you — ^ 

^Ucb as fie loves h& bufiand and her honour-^" 

Peg. I vow, hufband, hell ne^r bcUefvi I fllbtifl 
•write fuch a letter. 

Moody. What, he'd expeSk a kinder itom yt)u ? 
Come» now your name only. 

Peg. What, ihan't I fay y6ur ttioft fkitlhfui 
humble fervaht'till death? 

Mi^iy. Nb, torftienting fiend— Hcfr feitelftlJi 
^ouM be very foft. [afideJ] Come, wrap it up now, 
^hilft I go fttch wax and a cdndlc, and wHte 6n 
the outfide. For Mr. Behilk. {Exit Moodjr. 

Peg. "For Mr. BehiUe—h — I am glad he is 
-gone — Hailc! I hear a floife [goes to the d&or.} 
ifcck there's folks With hiiA-i-^that's ptircs ■ 

now 
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tKoHr I may think a lit d f ^ * » ■ Why (houkl 
I fend dear Mr. BcUvffle focb a letter ?*-*Can one 
fcave no fhift ? ah f a London woman wou'd have 
had a hundred prefent}^.— Stay--whac if I (hould 
write a letter and wrap k up like this^ and write 
upon^t t6o ?-*- Ay, but then xny guardian wou^d 
fte't^I don'c know what to do— Buty^t yVads Til 
iry, fo I vfiU^-^for I will not fend this letter to poor 
iMr. Bdville, come what will on't. 

\/be writes^ and repeats wbatjbe 'unitis.'] 

» • 

wEWr, fmeet^ Mr. BelvilU — 6y-^My guardian woiCd 

iave mejlmdym a hafi^ rude letter^ bftt I ie;^;! V— £>.-* 
emd wou^d bave me faj^ I bate y$u — but I wofCt^^-> 
ikttt''*'for Vm fure if yen and I were in tbe country 
4t cards tagetber '-^fg — / <0u'd ffft help treading on 
your toe Hnjer tbe tahk--'^ pray keep a^ botne^ for J 
Jball be witbyou as focn as I fian^-fo no more at pre'^ 
Jene from me vfbo am^ dear^ dear^ poor^ dear Mr. BeU 
viUe^yefm' Uving friend till deatb, Margaret Tbrift. 

So — now wrap it up juft like t'other — Hq — now 
write, For Mr. Belviue — But oh ! what (hall I do 
with it ? for here comes my guardian. 

JEn/tff Moody. 

Moody. I have been detained by a fparkifli cox- 
comb^ who pretended a vifiC to me, but I fear 
*twas to my wife. \ajide.'\ What^have you done ? 

Peg. Ay, av, Bud, juft now. 

Moody. Let s fee't ;. what d'ye tremble for ? — 

\be opens and reads thej^rft letter. 

Peg. So I hftd been ferv'd, if I bad g^ven him 
&IS. [ajidei 

Moody. Come, where's the.wflic and fcal ? 

Peg. Lond, what Ihall I do now? Nay, then I 
have jt — pray let me fce't. Lord, you think me 
lb ^rrtind a fool, I cannot feat a letter -, I will do'^ 

• E 4 » 
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fb I y^m. [ffuUcbes the letter, from bim^ cbahgi$ it ~ 
for. the other ^fe(Us iff and delivers ii to.bim^ 

Moody. Nay, I believe you will Icara that and 
Other things too, which I WouM not have you. 

Peg. So, han't I done it curioufly ? I diink V 
have--- there's 'my letter, going to Mn Belville, 
lince he'll needs have me fend letters to folks, [afide^ 

Moody^ *Tis very welj, but I warrant, yoti woii'd 
not have it go now ? 

Peg. Y*s, indeed, but I wou'd. Bud, now, 
>. Moody. Well, you are a good girl then. Cotne^ 
let me lock you uprin your chamber, till I come 
back ; and befure you come not within three ftrides 
of the window, when 1 am gone; fori have afpy* 
In the ftrect. \puts ber into the chamber.'] At Icaft 'tis 
fit fhe thinks fo ; if we do not cheat women; thoylt 
eheat us, and ffaud may be juftly ufed with fecrdt 
enemies, of which a wife is the moft dangerous i 
and he that has a handfome one to keep, and a. 
frontier town, muft provide againft treachery ^- 
thcfr than open force — Now I havi: fecured all with-? 
in, ril deal wif h the foe without, with falfe intel- 
ligence. This will da(h all his impudent hopes 
V)old$ up the letter'] at once, and I fhall jdeep now 
Jccurcly in my garrifon without fear of furprize— • 
But no um'^ is to be loft— I'll fte^ a march upon 
him. £i£wA 

SCENE changes to Belville'^ lodgin^s^ 

Enter Lucy aitd Belville. 

Lucy. I run great rifques to be fure to ferve the 
young lady, and you. Sir — but I know you are 4 

frentleman of honour, and woo'd fcorn to betray a 
riend who means you well, and is above being 
inercenary. 

Belv. As you are not mercenary, Mrs. Lucy, 
J Qught to be the mgre generous — ^ive me leave 

to 



rrJL COM'fift Y. ;" 5^ 

tp prc&nt ycu with tWitttift^, (^/wj a n^} not as a: 
reward for fervices, bot as a'fmall token of tricndfhip. 
' iMy^ Tho' I fcom toibe bribed in' any caufe^ 
yet iani pcoud to accept it, as a * rafiric of your 
regard, and as • fuch (hall keep it for; ypiir feke-'^"^' 
and nov^r^ to 1Su(iiiefs% ' - ' - - ' *^ - * - - 
; Beh.' You flatter me thco, that Mi&^Pe^ hai 
the moit rooted averfion fbr her^gtiasdiafiy. and^ 
ibme prejudices in my -favour. • . f : 

Zjegi^'-Sfae has lAtrufted me with her very 
thc3i]ghts*^*and I have rais'd her dlfobedienfe td 
fii^ch a pitch, that (he wduld have opeiS^Kferivhble 
heart to you in a letter, had we not ^be<^n intCN 
n^ted Uylier brutal guardian; * ^ • ' 

B6^«vSbe.:toId m[e in'the Park^ <h^ you had 
convinced her, (he was hot married ftf^fiiiH. -' 
• iwgr/' There was -ndt niuch <tifficuTty in . that 5^ 
but if any thing could hive^ frighten*^ ijer into/ 
that belirf, her filthy guardian had done iif--He 
made her almoft believe^ that the faving her (bul 
depended upon marrying him — Did you ever Ivcar 
9f fucK a reprobate ? 

Beh. How I adore her bewitching fimplicity ! 

Jfji^J Simplicity, Sir! (he's able to make a fool 
of any of us— if I had half her wit, I would not 
continue long In fervice, as well as I love my 
miftrefs. 

J Beh. But, dear Lucy, What can Mi& Pe^y 
propo&f 

Lucy. To run away from her guardian, and 
inarry.you. 

Beh.. She might have done both, and loft the 
opportunity. 

Luiy. She will do both, and make an oppcH-tu^* 
nity> if it does not come of itfelf. The thoughts 
of running away, or of being married, when taken 
ieparately, will put ai^y maiden of us. into great 

confufion^ 
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confbfipo ( but whea ibey cotne both tq^stlKr, tm 
coo much for the boldcft of ws*— Mifs Peggy wu 
otcrpower'd wkh your pt^poialf and no wonder 
ihe could nm dct^rmiiie §» the beft; I ftoukt 
have been a Utde frighfieo'd myfelf. 

£etv. But has the dear creature refelir'd ? 

XggK. Hu flie---why, ike will run awvy and 
floarry yon, in ffMte of your teeth^ the firft momeoa 
Hat can break priibn-4oyOu^ in your turn^ moft 
take carer not u> haive your qualma^I have known 
Stvex^ bold gentkmen not able to dnnr i^eiir 
Iwoodsr ^heua chaUenge has come loo ^uidc upois 
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Beh. I aflure you^ Mrs. iMCft that I am no 
bully in lovc^ and Mtft Peggy ww meet with her 
match, coqiQ wheti Ibe will. 

ZMuy.' Af^ fe you M fay, but talking does no 
(ufine&wlkay » honie till you hear from us. 

McM Blei^i^ cm thfiC) Lucy, for the though 

M$9iy. But I muft and vnll ice him^ lethiaof 
have what cs^imoafty he win. 

Lucf^ As I hope to be manyd, Mr. Belvifiet I 
hear Mr. Moody's voice— where IhaU I hide my*^ 
ielf ?T"*if he fees me — we are adl undone. 

Belv. This is our curfed luck again — what tbt 
cad he want hete?-*'— I have loft my ienles 
— get into this clofet till he's gone, [puts Lucy i«- 
$0 the cUjH.^ Ttei vifit means fbmethtng) I am 
quite confounded — Don't you ftir, Lucy — I muft 
put the beft faee upontbe matter-- Now for it— 

[takes a book aud rtads^ 

Enter Moody. . 

M$odf. You wffi eaneufe mie. Sir, for breaking 
thfo' formS) and your ietvant's intreaties, to have 

the 
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told me beio# thk yba were with compaof * 

S^xn ¥e^ Sir, the beft cDinpaay. [jiews iU 
ti^.'\ Wken I coavetfe irith my bfesteo, i cfaufe 
to have'^'tm abne. 

J^Gr^i^. And I chofe to interrupt ytur tonitda- 
^oa I thfc bfifinefe of my emuio mvlSt pitad tny 
excufe. 

Md9^ Tou IfittU be alws^ welcome cb kne^^n^t 
you ftfcm ruffled. Sir ; what brings you hither^ iMi 
1h fben4i;igly out oiF kioMoqir f ^ 

A^4^ Yottf iis^niifeift:y^4 tog pardon*^ 

ybut toodefty, I mean. 

j^i;. Mr im|M*tinMcyf 

3^§boi^ Your iAipei^ntncy. 

J?^/t^. Sir, from the peMrliariitydr your tfaafadt^a*; 
and your iiiiSihacy with my unde, I ihatt allow you 
p^k ]^r^ik^: bot you muft^ovfidei^ yoiiAiias 
M ()i*^g6s toO} mA iil kf^e ftxsrt the bMWor 
if yottr acqihtiiitsmto^, I am not ofeligM to tear 
with your ill humoW^, or your ill mafunbrs* 

AAe^. I'jiey who Wtdng me, young man, ««tafl: 
beat with both \ and if you had tiok itaade too fito 
with mfe^ I (hould bdVi^ tak^A no liberties wlrii jteo. 

£^/v. I don't undbrftand yoQ, Sir^ but you 
MfiKletetfA) who hiiire handfoUie wives^ think you 
feave ^ prtvilegiof faymg any thing to us young 
Ailb^, silid are as bi^tira as if you Wttve our <M» 

Moody. I fhan't truft you any way. 

Blr^/B«ft why lb diffidcfdt, Sk? you don't know 

M^/i^w I afoi not diifecteht, young Wt% but «er^ 
iaih, becbufe I thihk I do kno^ yOa. 

\Beh. I couM h^ve ^ilHM, Sir, to ha¥c found 
yttu a Mftfe more civrl, the Ikft titt* I have the 
honour of a yifit fiOm you. 
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. Miodfrlf <hdt is dl. you wsnt, yonncttfitleu 
man, you will find mc wry civil, indeed! Thcrc^' 
Sir; — read thac, and let your jxiodefty declare whe* 
therJ wapt either kindocfa or civility«»*Look you 
there. Sir. [givts' a letter^ 

. Bfh. What is't ? 

A&^4f. C2nIy.a.lo¥C letter^..Sir;--«and£:om m^ 
wife. 

. Belv. How, . is it from your wife ?--huai and 

kurn. . , [reads. 

Moody. Even from my wife» Sr ; am not! won- 
dVous. kind and civil to yOu now too ? Bat ybu'U 
not think her fa [qfide^ 

Bih. Ha, is this a tri^k of his or ber's ? [afid^.* 

Moody. The gentlenoan's furprig'd I find i wh^t, 

[u expfcfted a kinder lett^,? 

Beh. mcii faith* not I, hoW cqu'4 I? : . 

Jkb^^/Ycs, yes, Tm ifurc you. did; ^.manlq 
jouog» ahd .well mad^ a9 ypu are, muft needs be 
diikt>p(^nted, if the womrn^dpclare poc thdrf^flioiv 
Ht the firftiight, or opportumty. 
: B^h, 3ut whaj (bou*<i-thi^ mean ?Ii fc^ms* he 
Knows not what the ktter econtains ! y^fidK 

. Moody ^ Comcj ne'er wonder at it fo n|upb. 

J^fo, faith,: I can't, help it. . / , i / 
; Afc^i^. ,Now; J tbink|.I have dcfery'd youp 
in£nitc friendfbip and kindn^s^ and have fhew'4 
myfelf fufHciently an btiliging. ki{)d fji^nd. apd. buf? 
band -am I not fo, to bring a letter from my wife 
to her gallant.? 

\ Boh* Ay, indeed, you are the mofl: obliging kind 
friend and huiband in the world'; ha, ha, b^ ! 
Pray, hpwcver, prefent my humble fervic^ to her, 
and tell her, I will obey her letter to a tittle, and 
fulfill h^r deHre.s, be what they will, qr with what 
difSculty foever I do't ; and ypu fhall be no mor? 
jealous of me, I warrarjt her, and you, . 

Moo^y* 
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^oody. Wdl then, fere ybu wcll| and {ilay with 

*ftny man's honour but mine, kife any man's wife 

but mine, and welcome — (b; Mr. Modefty, your 

fcrvant. [as Moody isg(nngoutbetsmetby^ip?LrV\{h^ 

Spark. So, br6ther-in-law, that wp to have 
been, I have followed you from home toBelville's : 
I have ftrange news for you. 

Mcodj. what, are you wifer than you 'were this 
morning? 

. Spark. Faith I don't know but I am, for I have 
loft your lifter, and I (han't eat half an OUftce the 
lefs at dinner for it-, there's philofophy for you. ' 

Moody. Infenfibility, you mean—I hope, yoo 
don't mean to ufc my fitter ill, Sir ? 

Spark. No, Sir, Ihe has ufcd me iU ; fht's hi her 
tantrums— I have had a narrow efcape, Sin 

Moody. If thou art endow'd with the fmalleft por* 
tion of underftanding, explain this riddle. 

Beh. Ay, ay, prithee, Sparkifli — condefcend tq 
be intelligibk. 

Spark. Why, you muft know — we had fettled to 
be married — it is the fame thing to me, whether.I 
am married-or not — I have no particular fancy one 
.#ay or another, and ^ I told your fifter; off or on, 
'tis the fame thmg to me -, but the thing was fix'd, 
you know— You and my aunt brought it 
about — I had no hand in it. And, to ihew you 
that I was as wiUing to marry your fifter as any 
other woman, I fuffered the law to tye me up to 
hard terms, and the church would have finiih'd me 
ftill to harder— but (he was taken with her tan* 
trums ! 

Moody. Damn your tantrums — come to the 
point. . 

Spark. Your fifter took an ^verfion to the parfbn, 
Frank Harcourt's brother — albus'd bim like a pick- 
pocket, and fworc 'twas Harcourt Ktnd^lf. . 

M^oiy, 
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A<^ Afi4 fo it was, ^r I fy^ him. 
Spigrk. H«w*s fiDc work !— why, jm Wt m tti«d 
98 yoiar fiftcr*^l WU ypu if: WW Ned, FfWkVtwin 

Moa4!f* What, FiTuik tol4 yw fo? 

f^iVir*. Ay» fwd Nfti cw-rtlicy ware Hwth in a 

ftory, 

Af»^* What ap iocorrig^Ue fcUaw l-r-Comc, 

come, I muft be gone. 

^vk. Nay, nay, yon ibatt hear my ftoiy out. 
r*-^ waJkM up wkbin piftol-&oc of the churdi 
— tbep twtfN xwm^ iipoo her heal-rcalPd rse 

fffry nune ihe could. think of; aad when 0ie had 
ezhaufted her imaginfttiao, and rir'd her tongue — 
|B9 fftfy snatter, kt me teU yo»-*flie calPd her 
chair, ff o( M footman to buy a monkey before ooy 
4ice, cben bid me gdpd-morrow with a foeer, 
and left us with ogr mouths ofitn in the middle of 
9 ^Modrol people, who were a)l bugfaiQg at us ! 
If thefe are not tantrums, I don^c know what 

are. 

Mf94f' ^a, ha, ha! I thank thee, Sps^kiA, 
{t9mmyjqi^\ \ -tis a moft e^quifioe ftory ; I Ywsc 
9Pt bad fu^h a laugh for this kdf year — Thou »t 
jl ^npft ridieulou^ puppy, tod I am infinitely 
i^bl^d ^9 tihe^ ; ha, ha, ha! [Exit Moe^. 

^parlt. X)^A yotf ever bear the like, fieiriUe f 
j^^t Q y^ ; bow k itpoffibleto hear fiich n &kiI- 
iSh ^iboryi «Rd iS^e tby loolifii face, ^nd nor laugb 

ft'emi ba, ha, Jbal 

Lucy i>r the dofet laughs. 

i|^r^.^^y-day ! wl^s that? wba(t l^vre you 
rais'd a devil in the cldet, to make up a lau^gt^f^p 
<;h^Qrgs at me ? | mH& t«ke » !peep~ 



Spari. Hi^mu i mcami^t voice. 

Betu. So mudi the better for mc* 

jSpark. Prithee introduce me. 

Mih. Thoqgli you take a pltafure ia tfsepG&ntr 
your Undies, I choofe to conceal mine. So, tny 
dcai* Sparkid}, left che lady ihould be Qck i^ too 
long a confinecnent, and laughing heartily at yois 
*^I muft intreat you to withdraw— Prithee excu(e 
aie, I muft laugh-^a» hai, ha t 

Spark, Do you know that I begin to be angry, 
Belville? 

Beh. I can't help that; ha, ha, ha f 

Spark. My character's at ftake — I (hall be 
thought a damn'd filly fellow — I will call Alithea 
to an account direftly: lExit. 

Beh. Ha, ha, ha^. 

Lucy peeping cut. 

Imc^ Ha, ha, hal O dear Sir, let me hare my laugh 
out, or I Ihall burft— What an adventure! Uaugbs. 

Beh. My fweet Peggy has lent me the kindeft 
letter — and by the dragon himielf— There's a fpi- 
rit for you ! 

Lucy. There's fimplicity for you ! Shew me a 
town*bred girl with half the genius — Send you a. 
k>ve-letter, and by a jealous guardian too ! ha, ha^ 
ha ! *Tis too much— too much — 

Beh. She begs me to ftay at home — for ihe 
intends to run away with m^ the firft opportu- 
nity. 

Lucy. And, to complete the whole, my miftrefs 
is deliver'd from her fool too — Ha, ha, ha ! I 
ihall die; ha, ha, ha! — ^Dear Mn Belville, laugh, 
laugh, I befeech you laugh. 

Beh. I do, I do, my dear Lucy, and I hope 
we never Ihall have caufe to be lels merry as long 
as we live***ha, ha^ ha 1 

2 lauy. 
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Lucy. O nevcr^ ncver-tI;ftaU certahily d?c-i 
Well, Mr. Bdrillc— the world goes as it(houIddo 
•^-my miftrcfs will exchange Ker fool for a wit, 
Mifs Peggy her brute for a pretty young. fellow ; 
I fixall dance' at two wcddings^^be weH rew»ied 
jby both parties«-get a hufband myfelf^ and be 
aa happy as the beft of your-and fo your humble 
fcrvant, : . [Ea^. 

Bch. Succefs attend .yQU» Lucy-*'- [EviP^ 
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ACT V. - 

I 

SCENE Mood/j houfe./ 



^fs Pc^gy' tf*Wj ledningGn her elbow. A' table y 

-' . ^ . ptn^ inky and paper. 

,« . ' • • * « ' 

P^. TTt ELL/^tb €'en fo, I have got tKc 
' VV 1-ondon difcaft' they call \oyt ; I am' 
Cckof my guardian, aind dying for Mr. Belville!- 
- 1 haMc 'heard this diftcmper call'd a fever, • bUc me-' 
thinks it isliker an ague; for, when I think of my' 
guardian, tcremUe^ and am in a cold fweat ; but 
whenir«hMik'Of my gallant, d^ar Mr. Bdville, my* 
hot fit comes, ana I am all in a fever indeed : my^ 
own* chamber ii» tedious to ine, and I w^uld fain 
bcxcmov'd to his, and then methinks Ifliou'd be 
very wtJll; Ah ! poor Mr. Belville I Well, 1 can-^ 
tkoii will nbr ftay here ; therefore Til make an end 
of my letter to htm, Cwhich Ihall be a finer letter 
than.Qiy laft, becaufe I have ftudied it like any. 
thing. Oh l^fick, fick !: * 

. . « « • 

l^nter. Moody,' vfbo feeing, bet norifing^ fteals fofily 
behind her^ and looking ovfr her fi^oul^tr^ fnatcbes 
fbe paper from ber. 

' Moody. What, writing more letters ? 

*• J?eg. O Lord ! Bud, why d'ye fright me fo ? 

{Jbe offers to run out, tejiops ber and reads. 
Moody. l\o^*^ this! nay, you (hall not ftir, 
-.; Madam. Dear , dear, dear Mr. Belville, — very 
well, i have taught you to write letters, to good 
purpofei-but let's fee't.-- {rwi;.] — Firft, I am to 
beg your pardon for my boldnefs in writing to you, 
wbkh pd have you to know I would not bave done^ 
bad you not faidfirft you lov^d mefo extremely -, wbicb^ 

F if 
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if you do^ ypu will uev/tTfuffer me to hi another mstfs^ 
who I loatby naufeaie^ and detefi : (now yop can 
wrke thefe filthy words.) ^ But what follows ? — 
therefore^ I hope you will fpeedily find fome way t0 
free me from this ut^artunate matcb^ wbick was never ^ 
Jajfure you^ of my choice^ hut Fm afraid ^tis already 
too far gone \ however^ if you lave me^ as I do you^ 
you will try what you can do i you muft help me 
away hefore * to-morrow^ or elfe^ alaf / IfbaU be for 
nuer out ofyptfr reacby ffr I fan defer. n^ kngenour-^ 
our— (wbiix is to follow oyr — ^fpe^ what) opr jour* 
ney into the couniry, I fqppofe.^n-Ob, womin,. 
daoi^iv'd wooian ! and Love, damn'd |xive ! theip 
old teoipter ; for this is oi)e of his miracles : in a 
moment hie can n)ake thoTe blind that cooi'd fisc^ 
a;)d thoiib. fee that w^re blind ^ thpfe <KMnb that 
cou'd fpeak, 4nd thoie prattle who were dumb be« 
fore; nay, yrhat is nsore thaii all, make thofe 
dough-bak'd, fenielitfs, indqpile animal;;, women, 
too h^rd for us^ their politick lords add rukrs, m 
^ moment. But make ;ui end of your letter, and 
(hen Y\\ make mi end of you thus, and all mj 
plagues together. , ^ [draws.bisfword* 

Peg. O Lord ! Lord ! yo» are fuch apa^£on«* 
^te man. Bud ! 

Mop^. Come, take the pen, and make aa en(|^ 
of the letter, juft as you intended % if you are felfe 
in a tittle, I O^all foon perceive k, and punifli yoi| 
y^ith this, as you defecye* [lays fns band on bij( 
fword.} Write what was to follow — let's fet-r^Tou 
muji make bqfte and b^lp me away hefore ta-morrow^ 
p'r elfe IJhall be for ever out of your re(u!b^ for lean 
defer nP longer our) what follows our ? — 

[Peggy tfikes tbe pen and writes. 

Peg. Mufl: ^1 out then. Bud ? — Look jn^u there, 
then. 

Moody. Let's {ct'—(for I can defer no longer our 
bidding — Tour Jligbtedjilitbea^) What's the siean-* 

2 iP2 
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ing of this^ my filler's name toi't i ipeak, unrid^ 
die. 

Ptg. Ycs^ indeed. Bud. 

Moe^. But why her name to't ? fpeadc—fpfcak, 
J fay. 

Peg. Ay, but yofj'U teU her a^in : if you wou'd 
not tell her again--*- 

Moody. I will not ; I am ftunn'd, my head turna 
lOuM. Speak. 

Peg. Won't you tell her indeed, and indeed ? 

Mooify. Nd| fpeakj I fay. 

Peg. She'll be angry with me ; but I had rather 
ike fliould be angry with me than you. Bud. And 
Co tell you the truth, 'twas ihe made me Write the 
letter, and taught me what I fhould write. 

Mioif. Ha---I thought the ftyle was fomewhat 
iaetter than her own. \afide?^ Cou'd (he come XXs 
you t6 teach you, fince I had lock'd you tip alone ? 

Peg. Oh, thro^ the key-hole. Bud. 

Mooiy. Bat why (hou'd (he make you write a 
letter for her to hini, fince (he can write herlelf ? 

Peg. Why, (he laid bccaufe — for I was unwil- 
ling to do it. 

Moddy. Becaufe, what — becaule — 

Peg^ Becaufe, Icfl: Mr. Belville, as he was fo 
ytnsng, (hou'd be inconftant and rcfuft her, or be 
vain aft^wards, and ihew the letter^ ihe might 
difown it, the hand not being hers. 
' Moody. BelviUe again!— Am I to be decei^'d 
again with that young hypocrite ? 

Peg. You have dcceiv'd yourfelf. Bud, you have 
indeed-J haVtf kept the fecret, for my filter's 
fake,- as long as I could-^-but you muft know it-** 
and (hall know it too. \cr%a. 

Moody. Dry your e^es. ' 

peg. You always thought he was h^kering after 
me — Groodlaw! he's dying fop Alithea, and Alr« 
thea for hini — they have had private meetings — - 

Fa and 
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and he was makiog love to her before ytHerday^ 
from the tavern window, when you thought it was 
to me — I would have difcover'd all — but (he made 
me fwear to deceive you, and 1^ I have finely— 
have not I, Bud ? 

Mooiy. Why did you write that foolilh letter ta 
him then<^ aod make me more foolifh to carry 

it? ' ' : .' * 

IPeg. To carry on the joke. Bud — to oblige: 
them. 

Moody. And will nothing ferve her but that 
taper jackanapes, that great babyP-^-^he's too young 
for her to marry. 

Peg. Why do you marry me then ? 'tis the' lame 
thing. Bud. 

Moody. No, no, *cis quite diflfcrent — How inno- 
cent ihe isI-r-This changeling cou'd not invent ^ 
this lye ( but if fhd cou'd, why ihou'd ihe ? ihe 
might think I (hould foon difcover it. [4/^d^.]— But 
baric you, Madam, your lifter went out in the 
morning, and I have not feen her within fmce. 

.P*ig* Alack -arday, ihe has been crying all day 
Hbove, it feems, in a corner. i 

Moody. Where is -(he ? let me fpeak with her. 

P^. Q Lord I then flicHl difcover all.— [^i^.] 
Pray hold. Bud ; what d*ye mean to difcover me !' 
ihe^U know I hsve told you then. Pray, Bud, let 
me talk with her firft. ^ 

: Moody. I mufl fpeak with her, to know whether 
Belville ever made her any promife, and w;hethcr: 
ihe will be 'mdrry*d to Sparkiih, or no. j^ 

Peg. Pray, dear Bad, don^r, till I have fpokcn 
with her, and told her that I have to]d you all |^ 
for fhc'U kill me clfe, 

Moody. Go then, and bid |aer come to tx^p* 
. J^^^. Yes, yes. Bud. 

^oody* lict me fee—, 

. feg. 
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; r P^g. I havc^uft got time to know of Lucy^ who 
firft fct mc to work, what lye I ihall tell next ; for 
J am e'en at my wics end. lExh Peggy. 

Moody. Well, I refolvc it, Belville fhall have 
her : Yd rather give him my fitter, than lend him 
.my wife; and fuch an alliance will prevent his 
.pretertfions to my wife^ furrf— Fll make him of 
kin to her, and then he won't care for her. 

£»/^r M/j Peggy. . 

Peg. O Lord, Bud,* I told you what anger yoii 
,wou'd make mc with my fitter. 

Moody. Won*t fhe come hither ? 

Peg. No, no, {he's aftiam'd to look you in th^ 
face ; Ihc'll go diredly to Mr. Belville, (he fays- 
She mutt: fpeak with him, before lhe,difcovers all 
to you — or even fees you — She fays too, that you 
ihall know the reafon by-and-by— Pray let her have 
her way, Bud — fhe won't be pacify 'd if you don'5 
—and will never forgive me — For my part, Bud> 
1 believe, but don't tell any body, they have bro- 
ken a piece of filvcr between *em'— or have con* 
grafted one another, as we hav^ done, you know^ 
which is the next thing to being marry'd. 
. Moody, Pooh ! you fool-^^-fhe attiam'd of talk- 
ing with me about Belville, becaufe I made the 
match for her with Sparki(h 1 But Sparkifh is 4 
tool, and I have no obje<51:ion to Belville's family or 
fortune — tell her fo. 

Peg. I will. Bud. u^^^f* 

Moody. Stay, ftay, Peggy — let her have her own 
way— (he (hall go to Belville herfelf, and t'll fo!* 
low her-*that will be beft — let her have her 
whim. 

Peg. You're in the right, Bud*-for they have 
certainly had a quatrel, by her crying and hang* 
ing her head ib-**rU be hang'd if h^r eyes an'c 

F 3 fweU'd 
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fweird out of her head, (he's in fuch a piteoQS 
caking. 

Moody. Belville (han't ufe her ill, I*U take care 
of that — if he has made her a promife, he (ha|l 
keep to it— *but fhc had better ga firft — a word or 
two by themfelves will clear matters for my ap- 
pearance — I will follow her at a diftance, that ine 
may have no interruption ; asid I will wait in the 
Park before I fee them, that they may come to a 
reconciliation before I come upon 'em. 

Ttg. Law, Bud, how wife you are ! I wifli I,had 
half your wifdom ; you fee every thing at once— 
Stand a one fide the&«^-and FlI tell her you are 
gone to your room^ and when (he pa&s by> you 
may follow her. 

M^oijv And fo I wil]^-fhe fhan't fee me till I 
\>reak in upon her at Beiville's. 

Peg. Now for it. \E%it Mifa Peggy* 

Moody. My cafe is fomething better — for fuppol^ 
the worft— (hould Belville ufe her ill — I had ra- 
ther fight him for not marrying my fifter, than for 
debauching my wife, for I will make her mine ab- 
fblutely to-morrow; and of the two, I had rather 
fitid my fifter too forward than my wiie r I expeft- 
ed no other from her fr^e education, as flie calls it, 
and her paffion for the town — Well, wife and fifter 
are names which njake us expefi: love and duty^ 
pleafure and comfort ; but we find *em plagues 
and torments, and are equally, tho' differendy 
troublefome to their keeper* But here (he comes; 

[Jhpt on oiufidt. 

finier Mifi Peggy, ^</S V like AlitJiea *, and ^ Jk^ 
fa§i aver tbifiagf^ fiems^ t^Jgh fyK ^ mp9 
tereyes. 

Peg. Heigho!. . [E^it\ 

Moody, [fomis forward.'] There the poor devit 

|oes» %bing and (obbing ; a woeful example of 

the 
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the htA cbAfequences of a town educadoh-^-hut 
I atn bound in duty, as well as inclination, to do 
my utmoft to fave her-but firft Til fccur^ my 
6wn property, [ppens the i$bT and calliJ-^Ftggj ! 
P^ggyl — fl^y dear !~I will return as foon as pofli* 
Wc— do yoa hearjDe f Why don't you ahfwer ? 
You nwy read in the book I bought you *till I 
oome back-^As the Jew fays in the play^ Fatt bind^ 
feft find. [Ucks tbt dwn-.i I^his is the bell, and 
only fccutity fof iennale aftdionsi 

iExit^ holding up the kef. 

Scene ihi Park iefote Belville^j iocr. 

Jinter Spzvkifh'-fuddled. 

Spark. If I can but meet with her^ of any body 
that belongs to her, they will find me a match for 
*em— ^^hen a man has wit^ and ^ great deal of it 
—Champagne gives it a double edge^ and nothing 
can withftand it**^'tis a lighted match to gunpow* 
der — the mine is fprung, and the poor devils are 
*tofs'd heels uppermofl in an inftant. I was right • 
to confult n^jr friends, and they all agree with 
Nioody, that I make a damned ridicdloui 
figure, as matters ftand at prefent. V\\ confutt 
Belville-*-this is bil houfe^ he's my friend too*— 
and no fbol---lt (hall be fo--Hlamn it, I muCb not 
be ridicUlouSi [s^ing to the door^ fees Peggy eome^ 
ingJ] Hold! hold! if the Champagne does w^ 
hurt my cyc-flght, while it ftiarpcns my wit, the 
enemy is marching up this way — Conie on, Madani 
Alithea % now for a fmart fire» and then lei's ice 
who will be ridiculous* 

Peg. Dear me, I begin to trcmbk-^-^there is 
Mr. Sparki(h^ and 1 can^t get to Mr« BelTiUe's , 
liQufti Without pafiing by bim^he fees me^an4 

F 4 will 
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will difcovcr roc — he leetns in Kquor too !— 
blefs me. 

Spark. Oho! (he (lands at bay a licde'*-lhe 
don't much relifh the engagement — The firft blow 
is half the battle — V\\ be a little figurative with 
her. [approacbifig herJ\ I find. Madam, yoii like 
a iblo better than a duet. You need not have 
been walking alone this evening, if you had been 
wifer yefterday-*- What, nothing to fay for yourfelf ? — 
Repentance, I fuppofe, makes you as awkward and 
as ibolifh, as the poor country girl your brother 
has lock'd up in Pall- Mall. 

Peg. Tm frightened out <tf my wits. 

[(ries to pafs hj bim. 

Spark. Not a ftep farther fhall you go, *cUl you 
^ive me an account, of your. behaviour, and make 
me reparation for being ridiculous. What, dumb 
ftill— then if you won't by fair means, I muft 
fcjueeze you to a confefllon. [as be goes to feize ber^ 
Ihejiips ly bim-'-but be catcbes bold of ber before fhe 
feacbesV^dvWWs door.] Not quite fo faft, if you 
plcafc— Come, come—let me fee your mddeft face, 
and hear your foft tongue~or I ifaall be tempted to 
ufe you ilL 

Enter Moody. 

Moody. Hands off, you ruffian — how dare you 
ufe a lady, and my fifter, in this manner ? . 

'» [Moody takes ber from SparkiSi. 

Spark. Shc*s my property, Sir — transferred to me 
by you — and tho* I would give her up to anybody 
for a dirty fword-knot, ytt I won't be bullied out 
of my right, tho* it is not worth that*- 

Ifnaps bis fingers. 

Moody. There^s a fellow to be a hulband — you 
are juftify'd in dcfpifing him, and flying from him 
— ril defend you with my purfe and my fword— 
knock at that door, and let me ipeak to fickiUe.--r 
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£ Peggy }:nccks at the door^ whin the ftrvant opens i<, 
Jhe runs i».]— Is your m^fter at home, friend ? 
Sero. ;Ycs, Sir, : ' _ , 
' Moody. Tell him then, that I have refcuM that 
lady from this gentleman, and that by^herdefire, 
and my confent, ihe flics to him for protcdion ; if 
he can get ^parfon, let him m&rry hec this minute; 
cell him ip,. and (hut the.doon 
. Scrv, And that he .will, TU anfwcr for; him. 

Spark. The man's mad, ftark mad I ' 

Moody. AxiA now. Sir, if your wine has given 
you caurage, you. had. better fhew it upon thii 
cccafion, for you are ftill damn'd ridiculous. 

Spark. Did you ever hear the like ! — Look ye, 
Mr. Moody, we are in the Park, and to draw a 
fword is an offence to the Court— fo you may 
vapour as long as you pleafe. A woman of io 
little tafte, is not wtorth fighting for — (he's not 
worth my fword ; but if you'll fight me to-morroyy 
morning for diverfion, I am your man. 

Moody. Reiinquilh your title in the lady to 
Belville peiiceably, and you may deep in a whole 
ikin. 

Spark. Belville! he would not have )rour fitter, 
with the fortune of a Nabob j' no, no^ his mouth 
waters at your country tid-bir at home — much 
jgood may do him. 

Moody. And you think fo, puppy — ha, ha, hal 

Spark. Yes, I do, maffiff— ha, ha,^ ha ! 

Moody. Then thy folly is complete — ha, ha, ha! 

Spark, Thine will be fo^ when thou haft marrie4 
tliy country innocence — ha, ha, ha ! 

\ibey laugh at each otbem 

, . Enttr Harcourt. 

. Jifyodyf, Who have we here ? 
Spark. What, my boy Harcourt! 

^odj. 
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M)^. What brings you here. Sir ? 

Hare. I followed you to Belville's, to prefect a 
near relation of your*s» and a nearer one of mine, 
io you. 

Spark. What's the matter now ? 

EfUer a ciair^ with Alithea^ 

Hare, [takes ber iy the band.} Give me leave, 
gentlemen, without offence to either, to prefent 
Mrs. Harcourt to you ! , 

Sparh JUithea! your wife.! — Mr. Moody, iwc 
you in the clouds tob ? 

Mofify. If I km not in a dream-4 am the moft 
miiferable waking dog, that ever run mad with his 
misfortunes and aftonifhment ! 

Hare. Why fo, Jack — can you objeft to my hap- 
pinefs, when this gentleman was unworthy of it ? 

jCitb. Nothing but his tot^l indifierence to me, 
and the highell opinion of himfelf, could poffibly 
have forced me to fly here for proteftion. 
{pointing to Harcourt. Moody walking about in a rage. 

Spark. This is very fine, very fine, indeed—? 
whereas your ftory about Belville noWj^ Squire 
Moody ? Prithee don't chafe and ftare, and ftride, 
and beat thy head like a mad tragedy poet — but 
out with thy tropes and figures. 

Moody. Zounds! I can't bear it. 

[fffes bajiily to BelviUe'j door and knocks i>ard^ 

Alitb. Dear Brother, what's the matter ? 

Moody. The devil's the matter 1 the devil and 
woman together, {knocks again.} Til break the 
door down, if they won't anfwcr. [knocks again. 

Serv. [at the hicony.} WhaL would yourhonout 
pleale to have } 

Mood;. Your mafter, rafcsU ! ' 

Serv. He is obeying your . commands. Sir, ^n4 
the moment he has finiffx''d, he will do himfelf the 
picafure to wait on you. 
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Moodf. You fnec ring villain yon — if your maftcr 
^CKs not produce that (he-devil, who is now with 
him, and who, with a face of innocence, has 
cheated and undone me^ I'll fer fire to his houfe. 

[Exit Servanf. 

Spark. Gad (b ! now I begin to fcnoke the bufi- 
Aefs. Well faid, (iniplicity, rural fimplicity t Egad f 
if thou haft trick'd Cerberus here, I (hall be fo 
rarifh'd^ that I will give this couple a wedding; 
dinner. Pray, Mr« Moody, who's damnM ridi- 
culous now ? 

fify(ldjt. tgoh^ to Sparkifh.] Look ye. Sir— . 
don* t grin, tor if you dare to (hew your teeth ac 
my misfortunes— 1*11 dafh 'em dawn yourimpudent 
throaty you jackanapes. 

Spark, [quite calm.] Very fine,, faith— but I have 
no weapons to butt with a mad bull, £> you may 
Coi3 and roar by yourfclf, if you pleafe. 

Belville appears in the bakoi^. 

Setv* What does my good friend want with 
inc? * / 

Mwfy. Are you a villain, or are you not ? 

Belv. I have obey*d your commands. Sir. 

Moody. What have you done wi{b the girl. Sir ? 

Belv. M^de her my wife, as you defired, 

-S^piP** Vf ry true, I am ycpur witnefs — 'tis plea- 
fin t, faith ; ha, ha, ha 1 [laughs to bimfelf. 

Moo^. Sbe*s my wife, and I demand her. 

Peggy appears in tie baUotrf. 

Peg. No, but I an't — what's the matter, Bud, arc 
you angry with me ? 

Moodf. How dare you look me in the face, 
cockatrice? 

Peg. How dare you look me in the face. Bud > 
Have you ngt given me to another, when you 
•Mgbt to have married me yourfclf i Have not you 

pretj^nded 
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pretended to be married to me, when you knew in 
your confcience you was not ?— And have not you 
been fhilly (ha)ly for a long time ? So that if I bad 
not married dear Mr. Belville^ I (hould not have 
xiiarried at all— (b I ihould not* 

Spark. Extremely plea&nt, faith ; ha, ha, ha ! 

Moody. I am ftupified with fhame, rage, and 
aftonilhment — my fate has o*ercome me— I can 
ftrugglc no more with it. \^fighs^ What is left 
'me? — I cannot bear to look, or be look'd upon« — 
I will hurry down to my old houle; take a twelve*^ 
month's provilion into it— cut down my draw- 
bridge, run wild about my garden, which fliall 
grow as wild asmyfelf— then will I curfe the worlds 
and every individual in it — and when my rage and 
fpirits fail me, I will be found dead among the 
nettles and thiftles ; a woeful example of the 
bafenefs and treachery of one fex, and of the falfe* 
hood, lying perjury, deceit, irlijiudence and— 
damnation of the other. [ E^At. 

Mr. and Mrs. Belville Ua^e the haUony. 

Spark. Very droll, and extravagantly comick, I 
mult confefs -, ha, ha, ha ! 

Enter Mr. and Mrsi Belville. 

Spark. Look ye, BelvUle, I wifh you joj^^^with 
all my heart—you have got the prize, and perhaps 
have caught a tartar — that's no bufinefs of mine — 
If yoii want evidence for 'Mr. Moody's giving his 
confent to your marriage, I fliall be ready. I bear 
no ill-will to that pair, I with you happy — [to Mr. 
and Mrs. Harcourt] — tho' Tm furc they'll be 
miferablc--and fo your humbfc fervant. {E^it. 

Mrs. Beh. I hope you forgive me, Alithea, for 
playing your brother this trick; indeed I fhould 
have only made him and myfelf miferable, had we 
married together, 

^ Jtttb. 
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jlilh.' Then \h much better as it is— But I am 
yet in the dark, bow this matter has beep brought 
about. How your^ftwcence, my dear, has out* 
witted his woridly wifdom. 

Belv. liF you will walk in, Madam, for a mo- 
ment^ we will tell you our adventure, and confult 
with you and Mr, Harcourt, the moft likely means 
to reconcile your brother to us — we will be guided 
by you in every ftcp we take. 

^Utb. And we fhall be ready and happy to effcd 
{o deOr^ble an end^ 

Mrs. Belv. I am fure V\\ do any thing to pleaTe 
my Bud but marry him. 



[She comes forward^ and addrejfes the audience in the 
following EPILOGUE.] 

£ UTyoUy good Gentry y what fay, you to this ? 
Tou are to judge me — have I done amifs? 
Vve Reafons will convince you ally andftrong onesy 
Except Old Folksy who hdttker after young ones % 
Bud was fo paffionatCy and grown fo thrifty y 
^*Twas a fad Life : — and tbeny he was near fifty ! 
Tm but nineteen --^my Hufband too isyoungy 
So fofty fo gentle y fuch a winning tongue ! 
Have 7, pray Ladies fpeaky done very wrong ? 
As forpojQT Budy *twas honefi to deceive him I 
More vartuous fure to cheat himy than to grieve him. 
Qreat Folky I knowy will coil me^mple Sluty 
Jylarry for Love ! they cryy the Country Puty 

Marriage 
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Marriage wHb themes a FaJhion-^Jden ffm^s r##/: 
But Fm for loving always^ Hie a Foal. 
H^itb half mj Fortum, I viould richer fgrty 
Xban be all Finery^ witk an aching Heart. 
For tbefejirange aiikwdrd Notions Mt abafe me^ 
And^ as I kno'w nt bettei^—pray excufe me. . 
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npHIS little Drama, which had beeti 
thrown afide for many years, was 
brought out in the feafbn, 1 780, with fome 
alterations, for the benefit of Mr. King^ as 
a token of regard for one, who, during a 
long engagement, was never known, unlefs 
confined by real illnefs, to difappoint the 
Public, or diftrefs the Managers.— ~— The 
Author is fincerely apprehenuve, that the 
excellence of the performance upon the ^ 
ftage will greatly leflen its credit with the 
readers in the clofett 



PR O LOG U E 

Written by GEORGE COLMAN. 
Spoken by Mn KING. 

Jlf'AStttON in ivtry thing b$ars frt/nignfway^ 

And words and perriwigs have both their day : 
Each have their purlieus tooy are modijh each 
Inflated dijlri(lsy fvigs as well as fpecch* 
Tic Tyhnrn /cratch, thick club , and Temf le tyr^ 
T%e parfott s feather-top, fri%Jd broad and high f 
IpH coachman^ s cauliflower , built tiers on tiers / 
Differ not more from bags and brigadiers, 
tthan grtai St. Georges, or St. Jameses flilcs, 
From the broad dialed of Broad St, Giles. 

fVhdt is lio^ Ton ?~0*, damme, cries a Buck — 
Half drunk—afli me, my dear, and you^re in luck I 
Bon Ton' J to /wear, break windows, beat the watchy 
pick up a wench, drink healths^ and roar a catch. 
Kiop it Up, keep it up! damme, take your fwingf 
5on Ton is Life, my boy ; Bon Ton's the thing ! 
Ah ! I hves life, and all the jays it yields^^-^ 
Says Madam Fujbct, warm from Spital-flelds. 
Bone Tonc'j thefpace Uwixt Saturday and Monday^ 
And riding in a One-hor/e chair <?' Sunday f 
'T/i drinking tea onfummer afternoons 
At Bagnigge-ft^ells, with china, and gilt fpoons ! 
^Tis laying by our fluffs, red cloaks, and pattens^ 
To dance Caw-tillions, allinfllksandfattinst 
Vulgar ! cries Mifs. Obferve in higher life 
Ithe featheid fpinfler, and thrice feathered wife f 
The ChVB*s Bon Ton. Bon Ton'j a conflant trade 
Of Rout, Feftino, Ball, and Mafquerade ! 
*Tts ph^s and puppet-Jhews ; 'tis fomething new ! 
*Tis loflng tbovfands ev\y night at loo f 

Nature 
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Nature it thwarts, and contradi^s all reafon ; 
^Tisjiiff French J}ajs, and fruit when out offeafonl 
ji rvfe, when half a guinea is the price ; 
•^ fi^ of ^^Pi fcarce bigger than fix mice; 
iTo vifit friendsy ycu never wijh t9 fee\ 
2\4arriage ^twixt thofe, who never can agree ; 
Gld dozUagers, drefi, painted, patched, and curTd% 
jthis is Bon Ton, and this we call the world ! 

* [True, fays my Lord, and thou, my only fan, 
J^hatier your faults, necr fin againfi Bon Ton ! 
fVho toils for learning at. a public fchool. 
And digs for Greek and Latin^ is afvoL 
French, French j my boys the thing f- jafez ! prate, chatter f 
iTrim be the mode, whipt-fyllabub the matter 1 
fValk like a Frenchman ! for on Englifh pegs 
Moves native aukwardnefs with two left legsm 
Of courtly fiendfhip form a treacherous league \ 
deduce metis daughters, with their wives intrigue ; 
In fightly femicircles round your nails', -^ 

Keep your teeth clean— xind grin, if fmall-talk fails I 

But never laugh, whatever jefi prevails I i 

Nothing but nonfenfe ier gave laughter birth, 

T'hat vulgar way the vulgar Jhew their rrtirth* 

Laughter^ s a rude convulfion, fenfe that jufiles, 

Difiurbs the cockles, and diftorts the mufcles* 

Hearts may be black, but allfhould wear clean faces f 

The Graces, boy ! the Graces, Graces, Graces /J 

Such is Bon Ton ! and walk this city thro^y 
In building, fcribhling, fighting, and virtu. 
And vetriouS other fhapes, ^ twill rife to view* 
To-night our Bayes, with bold, but cartlefs tints^ 
Hits off afketch or two, like Darlfs prints. 
Should connoiffeurs allow his rough draughts fir He Vw, 
^Twlll be Bon Ton to fee ^em and to like \m. 

* The lines between crotchets are omitted at the Theatre. 
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ACT 1. • SCENE I, 



$.nter Lady MINIKIN and Mlfs TITl'UP, 



Lady MINIKIN. 



I 



T is not, my dear, that I have the leaft regard for 

my Lord ; I had no love for him before I married him, 

.and you know, Matrimony is no breeder of afie^ion; 

but it hurts my pride, that he fhould negle<^ me, awl 

pm after other women. 

Mfs TITTUP. 
Ha, ha, ha, how can you be fo hypocritical, Lady Mi- 
nikin, as to pretend to uneafmefs at fuch trifles : but pray^ 
l^ave you made any new difcoveries of my Lord's gallantry i 

Lady MINIKIN^ 

New difcoveries ! why, I faw him myfelf yefterday morn- 
ing. in a hackney-coach, with a minx in a pink cardinal; 
you fhali abfolutely burn yours. Tittup, for I fliall never 
beai: to f^e one of that colour again. 

Mifi 
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Mifs TITTUP. 
Sure fhe does not fufpedl me \^ajide\ And wliere w:is 
your Lady/hip, pray, when you faw him ? 

iflrfjf MINIKIN. 
Taking the air with Colonel Tivy in his Vis-a-Vis* 

Mifs TITTUP. 
But, my dear Lady Minikin, how can you be fo angry 
that my Lord was hurting your pride, as you call it, in 
the hackney-coach, when you had him fo much in yoiur 
power, in the Vis-a-Vis ? 

' Lady MINIKIN. 
What, with my Lord's friend, and my friend*s lover I 
\takes her by the hand] O fye. Tittup ! 

Mifs TITTUP. 
Pooh, pooh. Love and Friendfhip are very fine names 
to be fure, but tliey are mere vifiting acquaintances ; we 
know their names indeed, talk of 'em fometimes, and let 
'em knock at our doors, but we never let 'em in, you 
Juiow [^looking roguijhly at her]. 

, Lady MINIKIN. 
I vow. Tittup, you are extremely polite. 

Mifs TITTUP. 
I am extremely indifferent in thefe affairs, thanks to niy 
education. — ^We muft marry, you know, becaufe other 
people of fafliion marry ; but I ftiould think very meanly 
of myfelf, if after I was married, I fhould feel the le.aft 
concern at all about my hufband. 

i^rfjK MINIKIN. 

I hate to praife myfelf, and yet I may with truth aver, 
that no woman of quality ever had, can have, or will have, 
fo confummate a contempt for her Lord, as I have for my 
nioft honourable and puiffuit Earl of Minikin, Vifcount 

Ferriwinkle, and Baron Titmoufe — ^Ha^ ha, ha ! 

Mft 
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Mfs TITTUP. 
But, is it not ftrange. Lady Mihikin, that merely his 
Deing your hufbaad fliould create fuch ihdifference ? for 
certainly, in every other eye, his Lbrdlhip has great ac- 
complifhment^. • 

Lady MINIKIN; . 
Accomplifhments ! thy head is certainly turn'd ; if you 
know any of 'em, pray let's have 'em ; they are a novelty, 
and will amufe me. 

ATtfs TITTUPi 
Imprimis, he is a man of quality. 

£«^j^ MINIKIN. 
Wliich, to be fure, includes all the cardinal virtues— 
poor girl !— ^go on ! 

Mlji TITTU Pi 
He is a Very handfon>^ man. 

irt^^ MINIKIN; - 
lie has a very bad conftitutiori, 

^Mifs TITTUP* 
He has wit. 

Lady MINIKIN. 
He is a Lord^ and a little goes a great way; 

Miff TITTUPi 
He Ijas great good nature. 

Lady MINIKIN. 
No wonder — ^he's a focfl. 

Mifs TITTUP. 
And then his fortune, you'll allow-— • 

Lady MINIKIN. 
Was a great one — ^but he gstines, and, if fairly, he's un- 
done; if riot, he defcrvesto be hang'd — and fo. Exit my 
Lord Minikin.— And now, let your wife uncle, and tny 
good coufm Sir John Trotley, Baronet, enter; where is 

he, pray } 

Mfs TlTTUt. 
In his own room, I fuppoib, reading paniphlets an^ 
tiews-papers a^ainft the enofmitics' of the times ; if he 
(lays here a week longer, notwithftanding my expedlatiqns 
from him, I ihall certainly afixont him. 

B Lady 
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Lady MINIKIN. 

I am a great favourite ; but it is Impoffible much longer 
to aft up to his Very righteous ideas of things. — ^Is n*t it 
pleafant to hear him abuTe every body, and every thing, 
and yet always finilhing with a — Totillexcufe me^ coufin? 
•^Ha^ ha, ha ! 

Mifs TITTUP. 

What do you think the Goth faid to me yefferday ? one 
of the knots of his tye hanging down his left fhoulder^ 
and his fringed cravat nicely twifted.down his breaft, and 
thruft through his gold button-hole, which lookM exactly 
like my little Barbel's head in his gold collar-— Niece Tit- 
tup, cries he, drawing himfelf up, / proteji againji this 

manner of conducing yourfelf both at home and abroad^ 

What are your objedlion, Sir John ? anfwered I, a little 
pertly— ——^i:?r/owi and manifold y replied he; I have no time 
to enumerate particulars now, but I will venture to pro- 
phecjy if you keep whirling round in the vortex of Pantheons^ 
Operas, Fe/iinos, Coteries^ Mafqueradesy and all the Devil- 
fides in this town, your head will be giddy, down you will 
faily lofs the name of Lucretia, and be called nothing but Tittup 
ever after-^Yoiill excufe me, coufin /-7-and fo he left me» 

Lady MINIKIN. 
O9 the barbarian ! 

£«/^rGYMR 
GYMP. 

A card, your Ladyfliip, from Mrs. Pewitt. 

Lady MINIKIN. 
Poor Pewitt ! — If ihe can but be feen at public places, 
with a woman of quality, flie's the happieft of plebeians. 

\Readt the card. 
** Mrs. Pewitt's refpefts to Lady Minikin, and Mifs 
Tittup ; hopes to have the pleafure of attending them 
to Lady Filligree's ball this evening — Lady Daifey fees 
" malks." — ^We'll certainly attend her— Gymp, put fome 

• meflage 
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manage cards upon my toilet, I'll fend an anfwer imme- 
diately ; and tell one of my footmen, that he muft make 
fome vifits for mc to day again, and fend me a lift of thofe 
he made yefterday : he muft be fure to call at Lady Petti- 
toes, and if flie ftiou'd unluckily be at home, he muft fay- 
that he came to enquire after her fprained ancje, 

Mifs TITTUP. 
Ay, ay, give our compliments to her fprained ancle. 

Lady MINIKIN. 

That woman's fo fat, ftie'U never get well of it, and I 
am refolved not to call at her door myfelf, till I am fure of 
not finding her at home. — I am horribly low fpirited to- 
day ; do fend your Colonel to play at Chefs with me— 
fince he belonged to you, Titty, I have taken a kind of liking 
to him ; I like every thing that loves my Titty. [Kijfes her. 

Mifs TITTUP. 

I know you do, my dear Lady. \J^\[f^^ ^^^* 

Lady MINIKIN. 

That fheer I don't Kke ; if ftie fufpedls, I ftiall hate her : 
[ajtde.'] Well, dear Titty, I'll go and write my cards, and 
drefs for the mafquerade, and if that won't raife my fpirits^ 
you muft aflift me to plague my Lord a little. [Exit^ 

Mifs TITTUP. 

Yes, and Fll plague my Lady a little, or I am much 
miftaken : my Lord fliall know every tittle that has pafled: 
what a poor, blind, half-witted, felf-conceited creature 
this dear friend and relation of miii^ is ! and what a fine, 
fpirited, gallant foldier my Colonel is ! my Lady Minikin 
likes him, he like^ my fortune ; my Lord likes me, and I 
like my Lord ; however, not fo much as he imagines, or 
tQ play the fool fo raflily as he may expedl ; flie muft be 
very filly indeed, who can't flutter about the flame, 
without burning her wings — What a great revolution \i\ 
this family, in the fpace of fifteen months! — ^We went 
out of England, a very aukward, regular, good Engli/h 
f^IPily ; but half a year in France^ and a winter paiTed in 

^ % the 
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the warmer climate of Italy, have ripen'd our minds to 
every refinement of cafe, dif&pation, and pleafure* 

Enter Colonel T I V Y. 
Col. TIVY. 

May I hope, Madam, that your humble fervant had fomo 
Aiare in your laft reverie ? 

M{f3 TITTUP. 
How is it poflible to have the leaft knowledge of Co- 
lonel Tivy, and not make him the principal obj^ of one's 
refleftions ? 

Col. TIVY. 
That man muft have very little feeling and tafte, who 
IS not proud of a place in the thoughts of the fineft woman 
in Europe. 

M/s TITTUP. 
O fye, Colonel ! [Courtejtes and blujhes^ 

Col. TIVY. 
By my honour, 'M?idam, I mean what I fay. 

Mifs TITTUP. 
By your honour. Colonel ! why will you pafs off yout 
f:ounters to me ? don't I know that you fine gentlemen 
regard no honour but that which is given at the gaming 
table ; and which indeed ought to be the only honour you 
fhould make free with. 

Col. TIVY. 
How can you, Mifs, treat me fo cruelly? have I not ab- 
fplutely forfworn dice, miftrefs, every thing, fince I dar'd 
to offer myfelf to you ? 

Mifi TITTUP. 
Yes, Colonel, and when I dare to receive you, you may 
return to every thing again, and not violate the laws of the 
prefent happy matrimonial eftablifliment. 

Col. TIVY. 

Give me but your confent, Madam, and your life to 
pome — 

Mifs TITTUP. 
Do you get my confent, Colonel, and Til take care of 
my life to come. 

CoL 
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Col. TIVY, 

. How fhall I get your confent ? 

Mfs TITTUP, 
By getting me in the humour, ^ 

Col. TIVY. 
But how to get you in the humour ? 

Mifs TITTUP. 
O, there are fever^l ways ; I anx very good natm'4« 

Col. TIVY. 
Are you in the humour now ? 

Mfs TITTUP, 
Try me. 

How fhall I ? 

Mifs TITTUP. 

How ftiaU I ?-r-you a fbldier, and not know the art mili-i 
tary ? — ^how fhall I ? — I'll tell you how ; — when you havp 
a fubtle, treacherous, politic enemy to deal with, never 
Hand Ihilly-fhally, and lofe your time in treaties and parlies, 
but cock your hat, draw your fword ; — march, beat drum 
V— dub, dub, a dub — ^prefent, fire, pifFpauff — ^'tis done I 
they fly, they yield — ^Vidkoria ! Vidloria ! — [^Running off\ 

Col. TIVY. 

Stay, flay, my dear, dear Angel ! — [^Bringing her back* 

Mifs TITTUP. 

No, no, no, I have no time to be killed now ; befides,^ 
Lady Minikin is in the vapours, and wants you at chefs, 
and my Lord, is low-fpirited, and wants me at picquet ; 
my uncle is in an ill humour and vyants me to difcard you, 
?ind go with him into the country. 

Col. TIVY., 
And will youi Mifs ? 

Mifs TITTUP. 

Will I ! — ^no, I never do as I am bid : * but you ought 
•— fo go to my Lady . 

Col. TIVY, 
Nay, but Mifs-BB— 
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Mifs TITTUP. 

Nay, but Colonel, if you won't obey your commanding 
officer, you ftiould be broke, and then my maid won't accept 
trf you ; fo march, Colonel ! — Jook'ee, Sir, I will command 
before marriage, and do what I pleafe afterwards, or I have 
been well educated to very little purpofe« [£*//• 

Cd. TIVY. 
What a mad devil it is ! — now, if I had the leaft affec- 
tion for the girl, I fhou'd be damnably vext at this ! — ^hut 
ihe has a fine foAine, and I muft have her if I can.— ToL 
Jol, \o\y &c» i^^it J^^ging^ 

Ijiter Sir JOHN TR OTLEY and DA V Y, 

Sir JOHN. 
Hold your tongue^ Davy ; you talk like a fool* 

DAVY. 

It is a fine place, your honour, and I cou'd live here fg^ 
ever! , 

Sir JOHN. 

More (hame for you : — live here for ever !— what, among 
thieves and pick-pockets I — what a revolution fince my 
time ! the more I fee, the more I've caufe for lamentation ; 
what a dreadful change has time brought about in twenty 
years ! J fhou'd not have known the place again, nor the 
people ; all the Cgns that made fo noble an appearance, are 
all taken down ; — not a bob or tye-wig to be feen ! all the 
degrees from the parade in St. James's Park, to the ftool 
;md brufix at the corner of every ftreet, have their hair tied 
up— the roafon laying bricks, the baker with his bafket, 
tlie poft-boy crying news-papers, and the dof^ors prefcrib- 
ing phyfic, have all their hair ty'd up ! and that's the rea- 
fon fp many beads are tied up every month. 

DAVY. 

I fhall have my head tied up to-morrow ; Mr. Wi(p 
will dp it for me— your honour and I look like Philiftines 

Sir 
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Sir JOHN. 
And I fliall break ymir head if it is tied up ; I hate in- 
novations; — all coirfufion and no diflifldlioni — the ftreetji 
now are as fmooth as a turnpike-road ! no rattling apndt 
exercife in the hackney-coaches ; thofe who ride in 'em are 
all faft afleep ; and they have firings in thciir hands, that 
the coachman muft piril f o wake 'em, when they are ta 
be fet down-— what luxury and aibomination ! 

DAVY. 

Is it fo, your honour? *feckinsf, I IfkM it htigely^ 

S!r JOHN. 
But you muft hate atid deteft London* 

DAVY. 
How can I manage that, your honour, when there is 
every thing to delight my eye, and cherilli my heart ? 

Sir JOHN, 
rris all deceit and delufion. 

DAVY. 

Such crowding, coaching,' carting, and fqueezing, fucTi 
a power of fine fights, fine fliops full of fine things, and 
then fuch fine illuminations all of a row ! and fuch fine 
dainty ladies in the ftreets, fo civil and fo gracelefs — th-ey 
talk of country girls, thefe here look more healthy and 
rofy by half. 

Sir JOHN. 

Sirrah, they are priiftitutes, and are civil to delude and 

' deftroy you : they are painted Jezabels, and they who 

hearken to 'em, like Jezabel of old, will go to the dogs ; 

if you dare to look at 'em, you will be tainted ; and if you 

fpeak to them, you are undone. 

DAVY. 
Blefs us, blefs us ! — ^how does your lionour know all 
this ! — ^^were they as bad in your time } 

Sir JOHN. 
Not by half, Davy — in my time there was a fort of 
decency in the worft of women ; — but the harlots now 
watch like tygers for their prey ; and drag you to their 

dens 
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dens of infamy — ^fee, Davy, how they have torn my 
neck-cloth* \^Sheii;s bis neckcleth^ 

DAVY. 
If you had gone civilly, your Honour, they would not 
have hurt you. 

Sir JOHN. 
WeII> we'll get Iway as fail as we can. 

DAVY. 
Not this month, 1 hope, for I have not had half mf 
belly full yet. 

Sir JOHN, 
m knock you down, Davy, if you grow profligate; 
you ihan*t go out again to-night, and to-morrow keep ia 
my room, and ftay till I can look over my things, and fee 
they don't cheat you. 

DAVY. 

Your honour then won't keep your word with me ? 

[Sulkilyi 
Sir JOHN. 
Why, what did I promife you ? 

DAVY. 

That I fliouM take fixpen'oth of bne of the theatres to* 
night, and a fhiliiilg placcat the other to morrd^. 

Sir JOHN. 

- Well,, well, fo 1 did : is it a moral piece, Davy ? 

DAVY. 

O yes, and written by a clergyman; it is called the 
Rival Cannanites, or the Tragedy of Braggadocia* 

Sir JOHN. 
Be a good lad, and I won't be worfe than niy word ; 
there's money fdr you — {^ivi^s himfomcy'] but come ftrait 
home, for I {hall want to go to bed. 

DAVY. 
To be fure, yoiir honour — ^as I am to go fo foon, PH 
make a night of it. [^Jidt^y and exit* 

. Sir JOHN. 
This fellow wotfd turn rake and maccaroni if he was to 

ftay 



-Ibiy iiere a week longer-r-blefs me, what dangers are in this 
tovm at every ftep ! O, that I were once fettled bSt again 
%x Trotley Place !--^othing but to fave my country fhouM 
bring me back agsdn ; my niece Lucretia i$ fo be-fafhioa'd 
and be-devilM, that nothings I fear, Can ikve her ; how- 
iKver, to eafe my confcience, I muft try ; but what can b<3 
4expe£led from the young women of thefe times, but fallow 
looks, wild ichemes^ fancy words, and loofe morals! — ^They 
lie a-bed all day, fit up all night ; if they are filent, they 
are gaming, aiid if they talk, ^tis either fcandal or infide- 
lity; and that they may look what they are, their heads 
are all feather, and round their necks are twified rattle-^ 
ihake tippets — O tempora, O mores ! 

Lord MINIKIN difcover*d m hh powdering 
gown, with JESSAMY and MIGNON. 

i^rrfMINIKIN* 

' Pr'ythee, Mignon, don't plague nie any more; doft think 
that a nobleman's h€ad has nothing to do but.be tortur'd 
»il day under thy infernal fingers I give me my cloaths. 

MIONONi 

Ven you lofs ybut mpnee, my Lot, you no goot humour, 
the devil may drefs your chfeveu for me ! [£;ri/. 

IW MINIKIN. 
That fellow's an impudent rafcal, but he^s a gifeniius, fo 
t muft bear with him. Our beef and pudding enriches 
their blood fo much, that the Haves in a month forget 
their mifery and foup-maigre — O, my head ! — a chair, jef- 
famy ! — ^I muft abfolutely change my wine-merchant : I 
c;^n*t tafte his champaigne without difordering myfelf for 
a week 1-^heigho— [^ix.] 

Enter MifsT It rii"^, 

Mifi TITTUP. 
What tsaktu you figh, my LdtJ > 

j^r^ minikin; 

^ecauie you were fb near nIe, child* 

C Mift 
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Mijs TITTUP. 
Indeed ! I flionld rather have thought my Lady had been 
with you— -by yoar looks, my Lord, I am afraid. Fortune 
jilted you laft night. 

Urd MINIKIN. 
No, faith ; our champaigne was not good yeftdrday^ and 
I am vapour d like our Englifh November; but one glance 
of my Tittup can difpel vapours like— like— 

ATtfi TITTUP. 

Like fosbething very fine to be fure : but pray keep your 

fimile for the next time; — and hark'ee — ^a little prudence 

will not be amifs ; Mr. Jeflamy will think you mad, and 

me worfe. \Half afide. 

JESSAMY. 
O, pray don't mind me, Madam. 

Lord MINIKIN. 
Gadfo, Jeflamy, look out my domino, and Til ring thd 
bell when I want you. 

JESSAMY. 
I fliall, my Lord. — ^Mifs thinks that every body is blind 
in the houfe but herfelf. \Afide and exit. 

Jtfifs TITTUP. 
Upon my word, my Lord, you muft be a little more 
prudent, or we fliall become the town-talk. 

Lord MINIKIN. 
And fo I will, my dear ; and therefore to prevent fur- 
prize, rU lock the door. [^Locks it. 

iW//i TITTUP. * 
What do you mean, my Lord ? 

Lord MINJKIN. 
Prudence, child, prudence j I keep all ,my jewels under 
lock and key. 

Mifs TITTUP. 
You are not in poflefSoa yet, my Lord : I can't ftay 
two minutes ; I only came to t^ll you that Lady Minikin 
faw us yefterday in the hackney-coach; fhe did not know 
me, I believe ; flie pretends to be greatly uneafy at your 
negle<5l of her ; flie certainly has fome mifchief in her head. 

Lord 
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Lord MINIKIN. 
No intentions, I hope, of being fond of me ? 

Mifs TITTUP. 
Ko, no, make yourfelf eafy ; flie hates you moft unal- 
terably. 

Lord MINIKIN. 

You have given me fpirits again. 

Mifs TITTUP. 

Her pride is alarmed, that you fliould prefer any of the 

fex to her. 

Lord MINIKIN. 

Her pride then has been alarm'd ever fmce I had thf 
honour of knowing her. 

Mifs TITTUP. 

But, dear my Lord, let us be merry and wife ; fliould 
flie ever be convinced that we have a tendre for each other, 
flie certainly would proclaim it, and then— 

Lord MINIKIN. 
We flxou'd be envyM, and ihe wouM be laught at, my 
fwe^t coufm, 

Mifs TITTUP. 
Nay, I wou'd have her mortify'd too— for tho' I love 
her Ladyfhip fincerely, I cannot fay, but I love a little 
mifchief as fincerely ; but then if my uncle Trotley {hou'd 
know of our affairs, he is fo old-faftiionM> prudifli, and 
out of the way, he would either ftrike me out of his will, 
or infift upon my quitting the houfe. 

Lord MINIKIN. 
My good coufm is a queer mortal, that's certain ; I wifli 
we could get him handfomely into the country again — \ik 
has a fine fortune to leave behind him— 

Mifs TITTUP, 
But then he lives fo regularly, and never makes ufe of 
a phyfician, that he may live thefe twenty years% 

Lord MINIKIN 
What can we do with the barbarian ? 

Mifs TITTUP. 
I don't know what's the matter with me, but I am really 

C 2 ia 
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in fear of him ; I fuppofi^ reading his formal books inrh^ 
I was in the country with him, and going fo conftantly ta 
f:hurch, with my elbows ftnck to my hips, and iny toes 
tufn'4 in^ has given me thefe fooli^ prejudices. 

Lord MINIKIN. 
T^hen you muft affront him, or yqull never get th9 
better of him. 

^ Sir JOHN TROTLE Y kicking ^ at fbc door^ 

Sir JOHN. 
My Lof d, my Lord, are you bufy ? 

[Afy Lord goes to the door f oft ly^* 

Mfs TITTUP. 
Heavens ! '(is that deteftable brute, ipy unclp } 

Zorrf MINIKIN, 
That horrid dog, my coufin ! 

Mifs TITTUP. 
What fliall we do, my Lord ? . \Softlyn 

Sir JOHN. [At the door. 

Nay, my Lord, my Lord, J heard you; pray let me 

fpeak with you. 

Lord MINIKIN. 
Ho, Sir John, is it you ? I beg your pardon, PU put up 
my papers, and open the door. 

Mifs TITTUP. 
Stay, flay, my Lord, I wouM not meet him now for the 
world ; if he fees me here alone with you, he'll rave like 4 
jnadm^ J put qie up the chimney ; any where. [Alarmed^ 

Xor^ MINIKIN. [Aloud^^ 

I'm coming, Sir John ! here, here, get behind my great 
chair ; he fliati't fee you, and you may fee all ; FU be 
fliort and pleafant with hrm. 

\Puts her behind the chair j and opens the door^ 

Enter Sir JOHN. 

^During thisfcene my Lord tut:ns the chair ^ a^ 
Sir ^ohn movesj to conceal iFittup. 

Sir JOHN. 

You'll excufe me, my Lord, ths^t I have broken in 
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IPtpon you } I heard you talking pr^ty loud ; what hvf^ 
yovhUP'body with you } wh^t were ypu about, confin? 

Lord MINIKIN. 
A particular affair. Sir John; I always lock myfelf up 
to fludy my fpeeches, and (peak Vm aloud for the fake of 
the tone and adlion* 

^/V JOHN. 

Ay, ay, 'tis the beft way; I ^m forry I difturW youj 
irr<you^l excuf^ me, coufln ! 

lor4 MINIKIN. 
I am rather obliged to you. Sir John; intenfe applic^^ 
tion to thefe things ruins niy health i bu( one mu^ do i| 
for the fake of the nation. 

Sir JOHN. 
May be fo, and I hope the natioa wil} be (h^ betto* Ibi^ 
f— you'll cxcufe me ! 

LorJ MINIKIN. 
Excufe you. Sir John, I love your franknefs; but wliy 
won't you be franker ftill ? we have always fometfaing foe 
dinner, and you will never dine at home. 

Sir JOHN. 
Yqu muft know, my Lord, that I love to know what I 
cat ; — ^I hate to travel, where I don't know my Mray ; and 
fmce you have brought in foreign fa{hion$ and figarie^ 
every thing and every body are in mafquerade; your men 
|ind manners too are as much fritter'd and fricafi'd, as 
your beef and mutton ; I love a pl^ difb, my Lord. 

Mifs TITTUP. [.Peeping* 

I wifh I v^as Qx^t of the room^ or he at the bpttom of 
the Th^es, 

Sir JOHN, 
But tp the point; — I came, my Lord, to open my mi^d 
to you about my niece Tittup ; fhall I do it freely ? 

jim/s TITTUP, 
Now for it { 

Lord 
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Lard MINIKIN. 
The freer the better ; Tittup's a fine girl, coufin, ami 
ieferves all the kindnefs you can fliow her, 

\Lord Minikin and Tittup tnakcjigns at each other. 

Sir JOHN. 
She muft deferve it tho', before (he Ihall have it ; and I 
wofu'd have her begin with lengthening her petticoats, 
covering her fhoulders, and wearing a cap upon her head* 

MJs TITTUP, 
O, frightful ! l^de. 

Lord MINIKIN. 

Don^t you think a taper leg, falling fliQulders, and fine - 
bair, delightful objeds. Sir John? 

Sir JOHN. 

And therefore ought to be concealM ; 'tis their intereft 
to conceal 'em : when you take from the men the pleafure 
of imagination, there will be a fcarcity of hufbands ; and 
then taper legs, falling ihoulders, and fine hair, may be 
liad for nothing. 

LcrdUTNIKIN. . 

Well faid, Sir John ; ha ! ha !— ryour niece Ihall wear a 
liorfemanVcoat and jack-boots to pleafeyou — ha! ha I ha ! 

Sir JOHN. 

you may fneer, my Lord, but for all that, I think my 
niece in a bad way ; ihe muft leave me and the country, 
forfo9th, to travel and fee good company and fafhions ; 
I have feen 'em too, and wifti from my heart, that ftie i^ 
pot much the worfe for her journey — you'll excufe me ! 

Z(?r^ MINIKIN. 
But why in a paflion, Sir John ?— - 

[My Lord nods and laughs at Mifs Tittupy wh$r 
peeps from behind* 

Don't you think that my Lady and I fhall be able arid will- 
ing to put her into the right road ? 

Sir JOHN. 

Zounds! my Lord, you are out of it yourfelf; th|5 

comes 
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cotnes of your travelling; all the town know how you 
anft my Lady live together ; and I nauft tell you — you'll 
excufe me ! — that my niece fufFers by the bargain ; pru- 
dence, my Lord, is a very fine thing, 

Lnrd MINIKIN. 

So IS a long neckcloth nicely twifted into a button-hole^ 
but 1 don't chufe to wear one— you'll excufe nae ! 

Sir JOHN. 

I wilh that he who firft chang'd long neckcloths, for 
iuch things as you wear, had the wearing of a twifted 
neckcloth that I wou'd give him. 

Lord MINIKIN. 

Prythee, Baronet, don't be fo horridly out of the way J 
prudence is a very vulgar virtue, and io incompatible with 
our prefent eafe and refinement, that a prudent man of 
fafhion is now as great a miracle as a pale woman of qua- 
lity ; we got rid of our mauvais honte^ at the time that wc 
imported our neighbour's rouge, and their morals. 

Sir JOHN. 

Did you ever hear the like! I am not fuiTpriz'd, mj 
Lord, that you think fo lightly, and talk fo vainly, who 
are fo polite a hufband ; your lady, my coufm, is a £ne 
woman, and brought you a £ne fortune, and deferv«s 
better ufage. 

^ Zer^/ minikin; 

Will you have her, Sir John ? She is very niuch at your 
fervice. 

Sir JOHN. 
Profligate ! Wtiat did you marry her for, my Lord ) 

Lord minikin. 

Convenience — ^Marriage is not now-a-days, all affair 
of inclination, but convenience ; and they who mafry for 
love and fuch old-fafhion'd ftufF, are to me as ridiculous 
as thofe that advertife for an agreeable -companion in a 
poft-^haife. 

sit 
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Sir JOHN 
I have doiie, my Lord ; Mifs Tittup fliall either return 
with me into the country, or not a penny fhall ihe havp 
from Sir John Trotley^ Baronet* 

[fVhiJlles and walks abouu 
Mifs TITTUP. 
I am frightetfd out my wits ! 

\^Lord Aftnikinjings and Jits dawn* 
Sir JOHN. 
Pray, my Lord, what hufband is. this you hav6 |br 
her? 

Lord MINIKIN. 
A friend of mine ; a man of wit, and a fine gentleman* 

Sir JOHN. 

May be fo, and yet make a damned hufband for all thfftt. 
You'll excufe me ! — ^What eftat^ has he, pray ? 

Lor4 MINIKIN. 
He*s 2t Colonel ; his elder brother, Sir Tari Tivy, will 
certainly break his neck, and then niy frictad will be i 
happy man. 

Sir JOttN. 
Here's mof als ! sL happy man when his brother has broj^ef 
his neck !— a happy man — ^mercy on me ! 

Lord MINIKIN. 
Why he*ll have fix thoufand a year. Sir Joh n "> 

Sir JOHN. 

I don't care what he'll have, nor I don't care what he fe, 
nor who my niece marries ; (he is a fine lady, and let her 
have a fine gentleman; I fhan't hinder her; I'll away 
into the country to-morrow, srnd leave you to your fine 
doings ; I have no relifli for 'em, not I ; I can't live 
among you, nor eat with you, nor game with you ; I hate 
cards and dice, I will neither rob nor be robb'd ; I am 
contented with what I have, and am very happy, my 
Lord, though my brother has not broke bis neck—- you'll 
excufe me ! \Exiu 

Lord* 
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Lord MINIKIN. . 
tia, h&i h*! Come, fox, come out of your hole ! Ha, 

\ ' . Mifs TITTUP. 

Indeed, my Lord, you have undane nie ; not a foot ihall 

i have of Trotley Manor, that's pofitive ! — but no matter, 

^ there's no danger of his breaking his neck, fo I'll e'en. 

tiiake myfelf happy with what I have, and behave to him^ 

for the future, as if he was a poor relation, 

lord MINIKIN. 
{Kneeling^ fnatching her hanJj and kijjlng it* 
I niuft kneel and adore you for your Ipirit ; my fweet, 
heavenly Lucretia ! 

Re-enter Sir JOHN^ 

5/r JOHN. 
One thing I had forgot — [Starts. 

Mifs TITTUP* 
Ha ! he's here again ! > 

Sir JOHN. 
Why, what the devil ! — ^heigho ! niy niece Lucretia, an4 
itiy virtuous Lord, ftudying fpeeches fqr the good of the 
nation. — ^Yes, yes, you have been making fine fpeeches,. 
indeed, my Lord; and your arguments have prevail'd, I, 
fee. I beg your pardon, I did not mean to interrupt your, 
ftudies — youll excufe me, my Lord ! 

Jaord MINIKIN. \SmUing^ and mocking him. 
You'll excufe me. Sir John ! 

^ Sir JOHN. 
O yes, my Lord, but I'm afraid the devil won*t excuf(? 
you at the proper time — Mifs Lucretia, how do you, child? 
You are to be married foon — I wilh the gentleman joy, 
Mifs Lucretia ; he is a happy man to be fure/ and will 
want nothing but the breaking of his brother's neck to be 
completely fo. 

Mifs TITTUP. 
Upon my word, uncle, you are always putting bad con- 

D ftrudions 
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firu£tions upon things ; my Lord has been foliciting m» 
to marry his friend — and having that moment— extorted a 
confent from me — he was thanking^-^and-^andr— wifliing 
me joy — ^in his foolifh manner. {Heptatin^m 

Sir JOHN. 

Is that all ! — ^but how came you here, child ?— did you 
fly down the chimney, or in at the window? for I don't 
remember feeing you when I was here before. 

Mifs TITTUP. 
How can you talk fo. Sir John ? — ^You really confound 
me with your fufpicions ; — and' then you aik fo many 
^ellions, and I l>ive fo many things to do, that — that — 
upon my word, if I don't make hafte, I flian't get ray 
drefs ready for the ball, fo I muft run — You'll excufe me, 
uncle ! \Exit running. 

Sir JOHN. 
A fine hopeful young lady that, my Lord ! 

Lord MINIKIN. 
She's well-bred, and has wit. 

Sir JOHN. 

She has wit and breeding enough to laugh at her rela- 
tions, and beftow favours on your Lordfliip ; but I muft 
tell you plainly, my Lord — you'll excufe me — ^that your 
marrying your Lady, my coufin, to ufe her ill, and fend-. 
ing for my niece, your coufin, to debauch her — 

' - Lord MINIKIN. 

You're warm, Sir John, and don't know the world, 
and I never contend with ignorance and paifion ; live with 
me fome time, and you'll be fatisfied of my honour and. 
good intentions to you and your family ; in the mean time 
command my houfe; — I muft away immediately to Lady 
Filligree's — and I am forry you won't make one with us— 
here, Jeflamy, give me my domino, and call a chair ; 
and don't let my uncle want for any thing ; you'll excufe 
me, Sir John ; tol, lol, derol, &c. {^Exit Jinging* 

'Sir 
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Sir JOHN. 
The world's at an end ! — ^here*s fine work ! here are pre- 
cious doings ! this Lord is a pillar of the ftate too ; no 
wonder that the building is in danger with fuch rotten 
llipporters ; — ^heigh ho ! — and then my poor Lady Minikin, 
vrhat a friend and hufband flie is blefs'd with 1 — ^let me 
confider ! — fhou'd I tell the good woman of thefe pranks ? 
I may only make more mifchief, and may hap go near 
to kill her, for Ihe's as tender as fhe's virtuous ;— poor 
Lady ! Fll e'en go and comfort her direflly, and endeavour 
to draw her from the wickednefs of this town into the 
country, where flie fhall have reading, fowling, and iifhing 
to keep up her fpirits, and when I die, I will leave her that 
part of my fortune, with which I intended to reward the 
virtues pf Mifs Lucretia Tittup, with a plague to her! 

[Exiu 

Lady minikin's Apartments. 
Lady MINIKIN and Colonel TIV Y difcovered. 

Lady MINIKIN. 

Don't urge it. Colonel ; I can't think of coming home 
from the mafquerade this evening ; tho' I fliould pafs for 
my niece, it would make an uproar among tht- fervants ; 
and perhaps froip. the miftake break oS your match with 
Tittup, 

Col. TIVY. 

My dear Lady Minikin, you know my marriage with 
your niece is only a fecondary confideration ; my firft and 
principal objedl is you — you. Madam ! — therefore, my dear 
Lady, give me your promife to leave the ball with me ; • 
you muft. Lady Minikin ; a bold young fellow and a fol- 
dier as 1 am, ought not to be kept from plunder when the 
town has capitulated. 

Lady MINIKIN. 

Put it has not capitulated, and perhaps never will; 

'D % however. 
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however, Colonel, finceyou are fo furious, I muft come tOi 
.terms, I think — Keep your eyes upon mc at the baU, I 
think I may expe£l that, and when I drop my handker- 
chief, 'tis your fignal for purfuing ; I fhall get home as faft 
as I can, you may follow me as faft as you can ; my Lor4 
and Tittup will be otherwife employed: Gymp will let 
\X8 in the back way— No, no, my heart mifgives me 1 

Col. TIVY. 
Then I am miferable ! 

Lady MINIKIN. ' 
Nay, rather than you ftiould be miferable, Colonel, , I 
"Will indulge your martial fpirit*; meet me in the field j 
there's my gauntlet, [Throws down her glove* 

Col TIVY, . \Se\%ing it. 

Thus I accept your fweet dhallenge ; and, if I fail you, 

may I hereafter, both in love and" war, be branded with 

the name of coward, [^Kneels and kljjes her hand. 

Enter Sir JOHN opening the door^ 

Sir JOHN. 
May I prefun^e, coufin — 

Lady MINIKIN, 

Ha ! [Squallu 

Sir JOHN. 

Mercy upon us, what are we at noAV ! [looks ajionijhed^ 

Lady MINIKIN. 
How can you be fo rude, Sir John, to come .into a 
Lady's room without firft knocking at the door ? yoi^ ' 
have frighten'd rae out of my wits ! 

t Sir JOHN. 
I am fure you have frighten'd me out of mine ! 

CoU TIVY. 
Such rudenefs deferves death ! 

Sir JOHN. 
Death indeed ! for I mall never recover myfelf again— t 
All pigs of the fame ftye ! all ftudying for the good of the 
nation \ . " 
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lady MINIKIN. 

We mtift foothe him, and trot provoke him* 

[Half ajlde to the Colcnet. 
Col. TIVY. 
J would cut his throat if you'd permit me, 

\_J/tde to Lady Minikin^ 
Sir JOHN. 

The devil has got his hoof in the houff, and has cor- 
rupted the whole family ; I'll get X)ut of it as faft as I 
can, left he fhould lay hold of me top. ' [G^/wg-, 

Lady MINIKIN. 

Sir John, I muft infift upon your not going away in a 
iniftake. 

Sir JOHN, 
No n^iftake, my Lady, I am thoroughly convinced- 
mercy on me! 

Lady MINIKIN. 

I muft beg you. Sir John, not to make any wrong con-^ 
ftrudlioris upon accident ; you muft know, that the 
moment you w^s at the door — I had promis'd the Colonel 
no^ longer to be his enemy in his defigns, upon Mifs Tit-* 
tup — this threw him into fuch a rapture — ^that upon my 
promifing my intereft with you — and wiftiing him joy — ^hc 
fell upon his knees, and — ^and — [^laughirtg'] ha, ha, ha ! 

ai, TIVY. 

Ha, ha, ha I yes, yes, I fell upon my knees, and — ^and— * 

Sir JOHN. 

^Ay, ay, fell upon your knees, and — ^and — ha, ha! a 

• very goo^ joke, faith; and thebeft of it is, that they -are 

wifliing joy all over the houfe upon the fame occafion : and 

jny Lord is wifliing joy, and I wifli him joy and you with 

all my heart. 

Lady MINIKIN. 
Upon my word. Sir John, your cruel fufpicions afFeit 
*me ftrongly ; and tho' my refentment is curb'd by my re- 
gard, my tears cannot be reftrain'd j 'tis the only refource 
yny innocence has Icftt L^^^^ crying* 

toL 
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Col. TIVY. 
I reverence you. Sir, as a relation to that Lady, bof as 
ber ilanderer I deteft you : her tears muft be dried, and my 
honour Satisfied; you know what I mean; take your 
choice ;— time, place, fword, or piftol ; confider it calmly^ 
^ind deteraaine as you pleafe ; I am a foldier, Sir John^ 

Sir JOHN. 

Very fine, truly! and fo between the crocodile and the 
fcully, my throats is to be cut ; they are guilty of all forts 
pf ini(iuity, and whep they are difcovered, no humility, no 
jepcntance!— the ladies have recourfe to their tongues or 
their tears, and the gallants to their fwords — That I may 
not be drawn in by the one, or drawn upon by the other, 
111 hurry into the cuuntry while I retain my fenfes, and 
%2^ fleep in a whole Ikiiu \Exit^ 



^bc End of the First Act, 
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E^er Sir JOHN and JESSAMY^ 

Sir JOHN. 

X HERE is no bearing this ! what a land are we in ! 
Vpon my word, Mr. Jeflamy, you ftiould look well to the 
houfe, there are certainly rogues about it : for I did but; 
crofs the way juft now to the pamphlet-fhop, to buy a 
touch of the times, and they have taken my hanger front 
my fide ; ay, and had a pluck at my watch too ; but I heard 
6f their tricks, and had it few'd to my pockets 

JESSAMY. 

Don't be alarm'd. Sir John; 'tis a very common thing", 
dnd if you walk the ftreets without convoy, you will be 
pick'd up by privateers of all kinds ; ha, ha ! 

Sir JOHN, 

Not be alarm'd when I am robb'd I — ^why, they mighr 
have cut my throat with my own hanger ; I fhaii't fieep a 
wink all night ; fo pray lend me fome weapon of defence, 
for I am fure if they attack me in the open ftreet, they'll be 
with me at night again. • 

JESSAMY. 

I'll lend you my own fword, Sir John ; be aflbr'd there^s 
no danger ; there's robbing and murder cry'd every night 
under my window; but it no more difturbs me, than the 
ticking of my watch at my bed's-head. 

Sir JOHN. 

' Well, well, be that as it will, I muft be upon my guard. 
What a dreadful place this is! but 'tis all owing to the 
corruption of the times ; the great folks game, and the 
poor folks rob ; no wonder that murder enfues; fad, iad, 

fad! 
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fad ! — well, let me but get over this night, and Ptl lefailr^f 
this den of thieves to morrow — ^how long will your Lord 
and Lady ftay at this maiking and mummery' before they 
come home ? 

JESSAMY. 

Tis impoffible to fay the time, Sir ; that merely depends 
upon the fpirits of the company and the nature of the en- 
tertainment ; for my own part, Fgenerally make it myfelf • 
till four or five in the morning. 

Sir JOHN, 

Why, what the devil do you make one at thcfe inaA 
^ueradings ? 

JESSAMY. - 

I feldom mifs. Sir ; I may venture to fay that nobody 
knows the trim and fmall talk of the place better than I 
do ; I was always reckon'd an incomparable mafk% 

• */> JOHN. 
Thou art an incomparable coxcomb, I am fure. [-^d&^ 

JESSAMY. 

An odd, ridiculous accident happen'd to me at a maf* 
querade three years ago ; I was in tip-top-fpirits, and 
had drank a little too freely of the Champaigne, Ibe» 
lieve. 

5/V JOHN. : 

You'll be hang'd, 1 believe. , [^</^« 

JESSAMY. 

Wit flew about-— in ftiort I was in fpirits — at laft, 
from drinking and rattling, to vary the pleafure, we went 
to dancing ; and who do you think I dancM a minuet 
with ? he ! he ! pray guefs. Sir John ? 

Sir JOHN. 
Danc'd a minuet with ! ltla{f ^de. 

JESSAMY. 

My own Lady, that's all ; the eyes of the whole af* 

aflimbly 
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fembly were upon us ; my Lady dances well, and I believe 
T am pretty tolerable : aftef the dance I was running into 
a little coquetry and fmall talk with her. 

Sir JOHN. 
With your Lady ? — Chaos is come again ! [^^f/uie* 

JESSAMY. 

With my Lady*— -but upon my turning my hand 
thus— [Co«r^/V^<//y]— egad, ihe caught me ; whifper'd me 
who I was ; I would fain have laugh'd her out of it, but 
it wou'd not do ;— no, no, Jeflamy, fays flie, I am not 
to be deceiv'd : pray wear gloves for th^ future ; for you 
may as well go bare-fac'd, as fhow that hand and dia- 
mond ring. 

Sir JOHN, 

What a fmk of iniquity ! — Proftitution on all fides I 
from the Lord to the pick-pocket, [j^Jide.^ Pray, Mr,, 
Jeffamy, among your other virtues, 1 fuppofe you gaxpe 
a little, eh, Mr. Jeflanay ? 

JESSAMY. 

A little whift or fo ; — ^but I am tfd up from the dice ; 
I muft never touch a box again. 

Sir JOHN. . 

I wifti you was ty'd up fomewhere elfe. [JJtde.'] I fweat 
from top to toe ! — pray lend me your fword, Mr. Jcilamy ; 
1 fhall go to my room ; and let my Lord and Lady, and 
my niece Tittup know, that I beg they will excufe cere- 
monies ; that I muft be up and gone before they go to bed ; 
that I have a ^oft profound refpeft and love for them, 
and — ^and — that I hope we ihall never le^ one another 
again as long as we live* 

E. JESSAMY. 
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JESSAMY. 

I ihall certainly obey your commands-— what poor ig- 
norant wretches thefe country gentlemen are ! 

[^//fiJe^ and exitm 

Sir JOHN. 

If I ftay in this place another day, it would throw me 
into a fever ! — Oh ! — I wifh it was morning !«— this comes 
^ of viCting my relations ! 

Enter DAVY, drunh 

So, you wicked wretch you — ^where have you been, and 
what have you been doing ? 

DAVY, 
Merry-making, your honour— London for ever ! 

Sir JOHN. 

Did I not order you to come dire<9tly from the play^ 
and not be idling and raking about/? 

DAVY, 

Servants don't do what they are bid in London. 

Sir JOHN- 

And did I not order you not to make a jackanapes of 
yourfelf, and tye your hair up like a monkey ? — 

DAVY. 

And therefore I did it — no pleafing the ladies without 
this — n(iy Lord's fervants call you an old out-of-faftiion'd 
Codger, and have taught me what's what. 

Sir JOHN. 
Here's an imp of the devil ! — he is undone, and will 
ppifon the whole country — Sirrah, get every thing ready, 
rU be. going direftly. . . 

DAVY. 

To bed, Sir ! — I want to go to bed myfelf, Sir. 

Sir 
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Sir JOHN. 
Why how now— you are drunk too, Sirrah. 

DAVY, 
lani a little, your honwr, becaufe I have been drink- 
ing* 

Sir JOHN. 

That h not all — ^but you have been in bad company. 
Sirrah! 

DAVY. 

Indeed, your honour's miftaken, I never kept fuch good 
company in all my life. 

Sir JOHN. 

The fellow does not tonderftand me— where have ycAi 
been^ you drunkard ? 

DAVY. 

Drinking to be fure, if I am a drunkard; and if you 
had been drinking too, as I have been, you wou'd not be 
in fuch a paflion with a body-^it makes one fo good na- 
tur^d. 

Sir JOHN. 

There is another addition to my misfortunes ! I fliall 
have this fellow carry into the country as many vices a$ 
will corrupt the whole parifh. 

DAVY, 
ril take what I can, to be fure, your Worihip# 

Sir JOHN. 

Get away, you beaft you, and fleep off the debauchery 
you have contrafted this fortnight, or I Ihall leave you 
behind, as a proper perfon to make one of his Lordfliip's 
family. 

DAVY. 

So much the better—- give me more wages, lefs work, 

£ 2 and 
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and the key of the ale^ceUar, and I am your fervant, if ik^T, 
provide yourfelf with another. [^Struts aiouf^ 

Sir JOHN. 

.Here's a reprobate !— this is the completion of my irw- 
fery !— bCit hark*ee, villian — go to bed — and fleepoff yovir 
Iniquity, and then pack up the things, or Fll pack you off to 
Newgate, and tranfport you for life^ you rafcal you. [£;r/>* 

DAVY. 

That for you, old Codger. [^Snaps his fingers] — I know 
the law better than to be frighten'd with moon-fliine : I 
wifh that I was to live here all ray days, — ^this is life indeed ! 
a fervant lives up to his eyes in clover ; they have wages, 
and board wages, and nothing to do, but to grow ht and 
faucy— they are as happy as their mafter, they play for 
ever at cards, fwear like emperors, drink like fifhes, and 
go a wenching with as much eafe and tranquillity, as if 
they were going to a fermon* Oh \ 'tis a fine life ! 

[^Exit reeling. 

SCENE. A Chamber in Lord MINI- 

KIN's Houfe. 

Enter Lord MINIKIN and Mifs TYVVVF in 
Mafquerade drejes, lighted by JESSAMY. 

Lord MINIKIN. 

Set down the candles, Jeffamy ; and ftidu'd your Lady 
come home let me know— be fure you are not out of the 

^ JESSAMY. 

I have liv'd too long with your Lordflxip to need the 
caution — who theSevil have we got now ? but that's my 
Lord's bufinefs, and not mine. [Exit. 

Mifs^ 
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^ .A/J/} TITTUP, [pulling of her majk.'] - 

Upon my word, my Lord, this coming home fo foon 
from the mafquerade is very imprudent, and will certainly 
be obferv'd— I am moft inconceivably frighten'd, I can af- 
fure you — my Uncle Trotley has a light in his room ; the 
accident this morning will certainly keep him upon thd 
Watch — pray, my Lord, kt us -defer our meetings, till he 
goes into the country — I find that my Englifti heart, tho* 
it has ventu/d fo far, grows fearful, and aukward to 
pra£life the freedoms of warmer climes — [jWy Lord takes 
her by the hand*] If you will not defift, my Lord — we 
are feparated for ever— ^the fight of the precipice turns .my 
head, I have been giddy with it too long, and muft turn 
from it while I can — ^pray be quiet, my Lord, I will modt 
you to-morrow. 

Lord MINIKIN. 

To-morrow ! 'tis, an age in my fituation — ^let the wcal^ 
bafliful, coyifli whiner be intimidated with thefe faint 
alarms, but let the bold experienced lover kindle at tlie 
danger, and like the Eagle in the midft of fl:orms thus 
pounce upon his prey- LTiiw hold ofher^ 

Mifs TITTUP. 

Dear, Mr. Eagle, be merciful, pray let the poor Pigeon 
fly for this once. 

Lord MINIKIN. 

If I do, my Dove, may I be curs'd to have my wife as 
fond of me, as I am now of thee. [Off^^^ ^^ ^ifi ^''^ 

JESS AMY. [JVithcut knocking <a the dosr. 
My Lord, my Lord ! — 

Mlfs TITTUP. IScreams, 

Ha! 

Lord MINIKIN. 
Who's there? 

JESS AMY. 
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JESSAMY. IP^^^^^S^ 

•Tis I> my Lord ; may I come in ? 

Lord MINIKIN* 
Damn the fellow I What's the matter ? 

JESSAMY. 
Nay, not inuch, my Lord — only my Lady's come homr. 

Mifs. TITTUP. 

Then I'm uiidone — ^what fliall I do ? — I'll run into my 
own room» 

Lord MINIKIN. 

Then ihe may meet you — 

JESSAMY. 

There's a dark deep clofet, my Lord — ^Mifs may hide 
herfelf there. 

M{fs TITTUP. 
For heaven s fake put me into it, and when her Lady-* 
Slip's fafe, let me know, my Lord — What an efcape have 
I had'! 

^. Lord MINIKIN. 

The moment her evil fpirit is laid, I'll let my angel out 
[P«/i her into the clofet] lock the door on the infidc— Come 
foftly to my room, Jeffamy — 

JESSAMY. 
If a board creaks, your Lordflxip Ihall never give me a 
lac'd waiftcoat again. [Exeunt on tipoeu 

Enter GYMP lighting in Lady MINIKIN and 
Colonel TIVY, in Mafquerade drejfes, 

GYMP. 
Pray, my Lady, go no farther with the Colonel, I know 
you mean nothing but innocence, but I'm fure there will 
be blood flied, for my Lord is certainly in the houfe— I'll 
tike my Affadavy that I heard — 

Cot. 
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Col. TIVY. 
It can^t be, I tell you ; we left him this moment at the 
>inafquerade-r-I ipoke to him before I came out. 

Lady MINIKIN. 

Hc^s too bufy and too well employ'd to think of home 
*— but don't tremble fo, Gymp. There is no harm, I affure 
you — ^the Colonel is to marry my niece, and it is proper to 
fettle fome matters relating to it — ^they are left to us. 

GYMP. 
Yes, yes. Madam, to be fure it is proper that you talk 
together-— I know you mean nothing' but innocence — but 
indeed there will be blood-ihed. 

Col. TIVY. 
The girl's a fool. I have no fword by my fide. 

GYMP. 

But my Lord has, and you may kill one another with 
that — I know you mean nothing but innocence, but I 
certainly heard him go up the back-ftairs into his room^ 
talking with Jeflamy. 

Lady MINIKIN, 

'Tis impoffible but the girl muft have fancy'd thi^-^ 
Can't you alk Whifp, or Mignon, if their mailer it 
come in ? 

GYMP. 

Lord, my Lady, they are always drunk before this, and 
afleep in the kitchen. 

Lady MINIKIN. 

This frighten'd fool has made me as ridiculous as her* 
felf ! hark !— Colonel, I'll fwear there is fomething upoa 
the ftairs — ^now I am in the field I find I am a coward« 

GYMP. 

There will certainly be blood-fhed. 

Col. TIVY. 
I'll flip down with Gymp this back way then« 

GYMP. 
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gYmp. 

dear my Lady, the^e is fomething coming tip them toow 

CoL Tivy. 

Zounds ! Fve gpt between two fires ! 

Lady MINIKIN. 
Run into the clofet. 

CoL TIVY. \Rum to the clofeu 

There's no retreat— the door is lockM ! 

^ Lady MINIKIN, 

Behind the chimney -board, Gymp. 

Col. ^YSI^. 

1 ffiall certainly be taken prifoner \Gets behind the iaartf] 
5'ouTl let me know when the enemy's decamp'd. 

Lady MINIKIN. 
Leave that to me-— do you, Gymp, go down the back 
|lairs> and leave me to face my Lord, I think I can match 
him at hypocrify. , [Sits dowf> 

^ Enter Lord MINIKIN^ 

Zor^ MINIKIN. 

What IS your Ladyfhip fo foon returned from Lady Fil^ 
Iagree*s ? 

Lady MINIKIN. 

I am fur^, my Lord, I ought to be more furprized at 
your being here fo foon, when I faw you fo well cntertam'd 
in a tete-a-tete with a Lady in crimfon — fuch fights, my 
LrOid,wilI always dr-iveme fForamy moft favourite amufe-» 
meats« 

Lord MINIKIN. 

You find at leaft, that the lady, whoever flve was, cou*d 
not engage me to ftay, when I found your Lady Ihip had 
Jeft the ball. 

Lady MINIKINw 
Your Lord/hip's fneering upon my unhappy temper 
may be a proof of your wit, but it is none of your huma- 
nity, and this behaviour is as great an infult upon me, as 
#ven your folfehood itfel^ [Pretends to weep.. 

Nay 
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Lord MINIKIN. 

Niy, my dear Lady Minikin, if you are refolved tp 
play tragedy, I (hall roar away too, anid pull out my caa^<» 
brick handkerchief. 

Lady MINIKIN. 

I think, my Lord, >ve had better retire to our apart- 
ments ; my weaknefs and your brutality will only expofe 
.Hi to our fervant^:; Where is Tittup, pray ?— - 

Lord MINIKIN. 

I left her with the Colonel z mafquerade to young 

folks, upon the point of matrimony, is as delightful as it 
is difgufting to thofe who are happily married, and are 
wife enough to love home, and t^e company of their 
wives, [Ttfi^j hold of her hand. 

Lady MINIKIN. 

Falfe man !— -I had as lieve a toad touched me. [Jjide. 

Lord MINIKIN. 

She gives me the frifonne — I muft propofe to flay, or I 
fliall never get rid of \itr\_A/ide\ — ^I am quite aguifh to- 
night, — ^hc — ^he— do my dear, let us make a little fire here^ 
and have a family tete-a-ute, by way of novelty. 

[Rings a belU 
Enter f ESSAMY. 

Let 'em take away that chimney-board, and light a fire 
here immediately. 

Lady MINIKIN. 

What fhall I do? — [ajide and greatly alarm^dy-^Herc, 
Jeffamy, there is no occalion— I am going to my own 
chamber, and my Lord won't flay here by himfelf. 

[Exit yeffamy^ 
Lord MINIKIN. 

How cruel it is, Lady Minikin, to deprive me of tlie 
pleafure of a domeflic duetto— A good efcape, faith ! [Jfide^ 

Lady MINIKIN. 

I have too much regard for Lord Miiiikin to agree to 

F any 
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any thing that would afford him fo little pleafure— I fkall 
retire to my own apartment. — 

Lord MINIKIN, 

WeU, if your Ladyihip will be cruel, I muft flill, lik^ 
the mifer, ftarve and figh, tho* pofiefled of the greateil trea— 
fure— [Awt/i] I wifli your Ladyfhip a good nigh t 

\He takis one candUy and Ladj Minikin the other^ 
May I prefume-r— - \Salute5 ber^^ 

Lady MINIKIN. 
Your Lordfhip is too obliging — ^nafty man ! [Jfi^* 

Lord MINIKIN, 
Difagreeable woman ! \^^Jidtm 

\Thty wife their lips and exeunt different ways cetemon'toujly* 

Mifs TITTUP. [Peeping out of the clofit. 

All's filent now, and quite dark ; what has been doing 

here I cannot guefs — I long to be reliev'd, I wi|h my Lord 

was come — but I hear a noife ! \She Jhuts the door^ 

CoL TIVY. \Peeping over the chimney -hoards 

I wonder my Lady does not come — ^I would not have 

^lifs Tittup know of this — ^*t would be ten thoufand pounds 

out of my way, and I can't afford to give fo much for a 

little gallantry. 

Mifs TITTUP, [Comes forward^ 

What would my Colonel fay to find his bride, tha^ i$ 
to be, in this critical fituatlon ? 

Enter Lord MINIKIN at one door in the dark. 

Lord MINIKIN, 
Now to relieve my prifoner. \Qomes forward^ 

Enter Lady MINIKIN at the other door. 

s 

Lady MINIKIN. 
My poor Colonel will be as miferable, as if he were bo- 
fieg'd in garrifon ; J n^uft releafe him. 

[Going towards the chin\ney% 

luord 
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Lord MINIKIN. 
Hift ! hift I 

.Afifs TITTUP, Lord MINIKIN, and Colonel TIVY* 

Here ! here ! 

Lord MINIKIN* 
This way* 

Lady MINIKIN* 

Softly. 

[7J&<?y all grope till Lord Aftnikln has got I^dy 
Mtnikinj and the Colonel MiJ's Tittup. 

Sir JOHN. Ifpeaks without. 

Light this way, 1 fay ; t aiQ fur6 there are thieves ; get 
d hlunderbufs. 

JESSAMY. 
Indeed you dreamt it, there is nobody but the family, 

{All Jiand and Jiare. 

Mnter Sir JOHN m his cap^ and hdnger drawn^ 

with JESSAMY. 

Sir JOHN. 

Give me th6 candle. Til fertet 'em out, I warrant ; bring 
a blunderbufs, I fay : they hav6 been Ikipping about that 
gallery in the dark this half hour; there muft be mifchief 
— I hav6 Watch'd 'em into this room — .ho, ho, are ychi 
there ?— If you ftir, you are dead nlen — [they retire"] — and 
[feeing the ladies] women too !^-€gad — ^ha ! what's this ? 
the fame party again ! and two couple they are of as 
choice mortals as ever were hatchM in this righteous town 
— ^you'll excufe me, coufins ! [They all look con/ounded* 

Lord MINIKIN. 
In the ilame of wonder, how comes all this about i 

Sir JOHN. 
Wdl, but hark'ed, my dear coulins, haye you not got 

F 2 wrong 
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wrong partners ? — htrt has been fome miftake in the dark } 
I am mighty glad that I have brought you a candle^ to fet 
all to rights s^ain^-you'll excufe me, gentlemen and 
tedies ! 

Enter, GYMP with a candle. 

GYMP. ^ 
What in the name 6f mercy is the matter \ 

Sir JOHN. 

Why the old matter, and the old game, Mrs. Gymp } 
and ril match my coufms here at it againil all the worldj 
and 1 fay done firft* 

£(?rrf MINIKIN* 

What is the meaning, Sir John, of all this tumult and 
tonflernation ? may not Lady Minikin and I, and the 
Colonel and your niece, be feen in my houfe together with- 
out your railing the family, and making this uproar and 
confufion ? 

Sir JOHN. 

Come, come, good folks, I fee you are all confounded, 
ni fettle this matter in a moment — as for you. Colonel— 
tho' you have not deferv'd plain dealing from me, I will 
now be ferious — you imagine this young lady has an inde- 
pendent fortune, befides expeilations from me — ^*tis a mif- 
take, fhe has no expeftations from me, if flie marry you ; 
and if I don't confent to her marriage, fhe will have no 
fortune at all. 

Co!. TIVY* 

Plain dealing is a jewel ; and to (how you, Sir John, that 
I can pay you in kind, I am nioft fincerely Obliged to you 
for your intelligence, and I am, Ladies, your moft obedient 
humble fervant— ^I Ihall fee you, my Lord, at the club to- 
morrow ?— * [Exit Colonel Tivy, 

Lord 
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A Lord MINIKIN- 

Sans Joute, mon cher Colonel — HI meet you there without 
fail. 

S;> JOHN. 
My Lord, you'll have fomething elfe to do. / 

Lord MINIKIN, 
Indeed ! what is that, good Sir John ? 

Sir JOHN. 

You muft meet your lawyers and creditors to-morrow^ 
and be told, what you have always turn'd a deaf ear to, that 
the diffipation of your fortune and morals muft be follow*- 
ed by years of parfimony and repentance — as you are fon4 
of going abroad you may indulge that inclination without 
having it in your power to indulge any other. 

Lord MINIKIN* 
The bumkin is no fool, and is damn'd fatirical — \AJld(m 

Sir JOHN. 
This kind of quarantine for peftilental minds will bring 
you to your fenfes, and make you renounce foreign vices 
and follies, and return with joy to your country and pro- 
perty again— -read that, my Lord, and know your fate. 

. l^Giv^s a paptr^ 

^Lord MINIKIN. 
What an abomination is this ! that a man of fafliion, 
and a nobleman, fhall be oblig'd to fubmit to the laws of 
his country. 

Sir JOHN- 
Thank heaven, my Lord, we are in that country !— 
You are filent, laAes — if repentance has fubdu'd your 
tongues, I fliall have hopes of you — a little country air 
might perhaps do well— as you are diftrefs'd, I am at your 
fcrvice — what fay you, my Lady ? 

Lady MINIKIN. 

However appearances have condemn'd me, give me 

leave 
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leave to difavow the fubftance of thofc appearances* My 
mind has been tainted, but not profligate — ^your kindnefs 
and example may reftore me to my former natural flngliik 
confiitution. 

Sir JOHN. 
Will yon refign your Lady to me, my Lord, fdr a tiitfc ? 

Lord MINIKIN, 
For ever, dear Sir John, without a murmur. 

Sir JOHN. 
Well, Mifs^ and what fay you ? 

Mifs TITTUP. 
Guilty, uncle. {P^^tejying. 

Sir JOHN. 
Guilty ! the devil you are ? of what ? 

Mifs TITTUP* 
Of confenting to marry one whom my heart could not 
approve, and coquetting with another which friendfhip^ 
duty, honour, morals, and every thing, but fafliion, ought 
to have forbidden. 

Sir JOHN. 

Thus then, with the wife of one under this ami, and 
the miftrefs of another under this, I fally forth a Knight 
Errant, to refcue diftrefs'd damfels from thofe monfters, 
foreign vices, and Bon T'on, as they call it ; and I truil 
that every Englifli hand and heart here will alEft me in fo 
defperate an undertaking — Toiillexcufe mcy Sir! 
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Lady Char- 
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Maid, J 

Robert, Servant id Frccman» Mr. Acman. 
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SCENE, London. 

ADVERTISEMENT. 

IT was a real Defire to-da Good amongft a very 
large and ufeful Body of People, that gave 
Rife to this little Piece. The Author thought the 
Stage, where the Bad might be difgrac'd, and the 
Good rewarded, the moft ready and efFeftual Me- 
thod for this Purpofe : And^ as hp ireyer wrote 
before in the Dramatic Way, and was unwilling 
to be known, he was happy in recommending the 
Performance^ by the Affiftance of a Friend, to the 
Care and Judgment of Mr. Gar rick. 

Nov, 5y 1759* 



^^^^*^U9^^6f^1il^'^ 



HIGH LIFE 

BELOW STAIRS. 



<^^^^#^^4^4^^-«-^^S^^^4^^:^:^^4t^^^ 



ACT I 

« 

S C E N E, ^» Apartment in Freeman's H^itfi. 
FRBEjiffAM and LoYBU^ tntcring. 

FREEMAN. 

TOOC^ Country Boy ! ha, ha, ha. I^ow long 
M^ A )B( has this Schenne been in your Head ? 
)6C }k L O V E L. 

k.)J()J(j» *Somc Time — I am now convinc'd of 
what you have often been hinting to me, that I 
am confoundedly cheated by my Servants! 

FREEMAN. 

Oh ! are you fatisficd at laft, Mr. Lovtl? I al- 
ways told you, that there is not a worfe Set of Scr- 
Vants in the Parilh of St. James*s^ than in your 

Kitchen. 

L O V E L. 

**Ti;5 with fpme Difficulty I believe it now, Mr, 
Freeman \ tho', I niuft pwn, my Expcnces ofrcn 

. A 2 make 
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make me ftarc — PbiUpj I am fare, is ah faoneft 
Fcilow ; and I will fwcar for my Blacks — ^If there 
is a Rogue among my Folks, it is.tbat furly Dog 
Tom. ^ 

FREEMAN. 

You are miftaken in every one. Pbitip is aq 
hypocritical Rafcal; Tom has a good deal of furly 
Honefly about him : and for your flacks, they are 
as bad as your Whites. 

L O V E L, 

Prithee, Freeman^ how came you to be fo well 
acquainted with my People ? None of the Wenches 
iare handfome enough to move the AfFedions of a 
middle-aged Gentleman, as you are. Ha, ha, ha, 

FREEMAN. 

You are a young Man, Mr. Lovell^ and take a 

Pride in a Number of idle unneceflary Servants, 

who are the Plague and Reproach of this King* 

dom. 

L O V E L. 

Charles^ you are an okl-fa(hioned Fellow. Ser-* 
vants a Plague and Reproach! ha, ha, ha. I 
would have forty more, if my Houfe would hold 
them. Why, Man, in JamaUaj before I was ten 
Years old, I had a hundred Blacks kifling my 
Feet every Day. 

FREEMAN. 

You Gentry of the Wcftern Iflcs are high-mettled 
Onest and love Pomp and Parade — I have fecn it 
delight your Soul, when the People in the Street 
have dared at your Equipage \ cfpecially if they 
whifpercd loud enough to be heard. " That 19 
** Squire Lovell^ the great IVeJi- Indian.*^ Ha, ha,ha, 

L O V E L. 

I ftaould be very forry if we were as fplenetic as 
you Northern Iflanders, who are devoured with 
MeUnchol^ and Fog. f)a, ha,*ha! No, Sir, we 
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arc Children of the. Sun, and are born ,tp difFufe 
the bounteous Favour which our nobte-Parcntis 
pleafed to bcftow on us. 
^ FREEMAN.' • ' 

I wilh you had more of ypur noble Parent's Rc- 
/gularity, and lefs of his Fire. As it is, you con- 
Uime To faft, that not one in twenty of you live tij 

be fifty Years old. 

L O V E L. 

But in that fifty we liv^ two hundred, my Dear 5 
mark that— But to Bufincfs-r-I am refolvedupoa 
my Frolick ■ I will know whether my Servant^ 
are Rogues or not. If they are; rU baftinado the* 
Rafcals; if not, I think I ought to pay for my 
Impertinence.— -—Pray tell me; is not yom Rifieri 
acquainted with my People ? Perhaps he may give 
a little Light into the Thing. 

FREEMAN. 

To tell you the Truth, Mr. J^ovell^ your Servanri 
are fo abandoned, that I have forbid him your 
Houfe— -However, if you have d Mind to a(k 
him ^ny 'Quellion, he ihall Be forthcoming. 

L O V E U 
. Let us have him* 

FREEMAN. 

You Ihall ; but it is an hundred to one if you get 
any thing out of him ; for, though he is a very 
hpneft Fellow, yet he is fo much of a Servant, that 
he*ll never tell any thing to the Difadvantage of 
anotHer-r — Who waits? [Enter "Servant.] Send 
Robert to me— — f£;^/V Servant.] And what wks 
it determined you upon this Projcft at laft ? 

L O V E L. 

This Letter. It is an anonymous one, and fo 

ought not to be regarded ; but it has fomething 

honeft in it, and put me upon iatisfyifig .my Curi- 

ofity.^-^^^Read it. [Gives the Letter. 

FREEMAN. 
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FREEMAN. 

I fl)pi4d know fometbiAg of this Hwi—lMe^f 
•* To Peregrine Lovely £/qi 
•* Plcafe jTQur Honour^ 
^^ I take the Liberty to acquaint your Honpar^ 
•* that you are fadly cheated by your S€rvant$. — 
*• Your Honpur will find it as I fay— ^I atn not 
** willing to be known» whereof, if I arp, it fnav 
^ bring one into Trouble^ 

" So no wore, from ypyr fl[onojur*s 

" Servient to command.'* 
—Odd and honeft I Well— and now what ar^ the 
5lcpa you intend to take ?— ,— [JE^/«ri;/ ibe Litter. 

t O V E L. 

I (hall immediately apply to my Friend the Ma* 
nager for a Diigpile--*yoder the form of a gawky 
Country Boy, I will be an Eye«witnefs of my 
Servants Hehaviour^—— You m^fl: aflift me» Mr. 
Fremawm 

FREEMAN. 

As bow ? Mr. Loveh 

L O V E L. 
My Plan is this ■ I gave it out, that I was 
going to my Borough in Dewnjbirej and Yefterday 
^t out with my Servant in great Fonn, and lay at 

F It £ E M A N. 

Well ? 

L O y E l*. 

1 ordered the Fellow to make the beft of hi3 Way 

down into the Country, and told \kitn that i would 

follow him i inftead of that, I turn'd backt and am 

juft cqme tp Town : Etce Signum l^-^-^^lPoints to 

bis boots. 
FREEMAN. 

It is now One o'CIock. 

L o V E L. 
This very Afticrnoon I .fiiall pay my People a 

Vifit. FREEMAN. 



B EL O W S T A I fc S. ^ 

F R E E »l A' N. 

How will you get in ? 

• L V fe t. 

WHen ! am pfdptAj h^Kted, yoo (hall g*t tnc 
introduced to Pbiltp ss orit df >Otir Tettitits Sotf^, 
who wants to be mAdt a gOK>d 3erVant of. 

FREEMAN.. 

They will certainly dilcover you., 

L o V It t. 

Never fear ; PH be fd Cbuntfifted, that yOti Aall 
not know me. — As they are thcrfoUgRly pcrfbadcd ' 
I am many Miles 6(f^ thtf jrll be more eafily im- 
pofed on. Ten to tittt btft they faegto to celebrate 
my Departure witfc at Atipking Bout, if they arc 
IKrhat. ydtf deliWibe thtm.-^-**- 

F K £ E M A «r. 

Shall you be able td play ybur Part ? 

L o V fe L. 

I am forprized, Mr. Preemdn^ that you, who 
have known me from my Infancy, fhouki not re* 
member my Abilities in that Way. But you old 
Fellows have (hort Memories* 

F K e; £ M A K. 

What fhottld I remember t 

t O V E L. 

How I play'd Daniel^ m thQ C^n/chus Lcrvers at 
SchooU and afterwards arriv'd at the diftinguifli'd 

Chara(5er of the mighty Mr. Scru^ 

[^Mimicking, 
FKftEMAl^.' 

Ha, ha, ha ? that is vS^y ^ell~£nough.— — 
Here is Robert. 

Entef Viohtrt 

Your Honour brdifred rrie fo wait on you. 

F' R E E Ar A N. 

I did, RaUn Rohert 

ROBERT, 
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ROBERT. 

Sir 

F R E E M A M, 

. Come here— You know, Robert^ I have a good 
Opinion of your Integrity, 

ROBERT, 

I have always endeavoured that your Honour 
Ihould. 

FREEMAN. 

I Pray, have not you fome Acquaintance among 
Mr. LoveFs People ? 

ROBERT. 

. A little, pleafe your Honour. 

FREEMAN. 

How do they behave ?— We have taobody but 
Friends — ^You may fpeak out. 

L O V E L. 

Ay, Rohrty Ipeak out. 

ROBERT. 
I hope your Honours will not infift on my fay- 
ing any thing in an Affair of this Kind. 

L O V E L. 
Oh, but we do infift — If you know apy thing.— 

R O B E R 'T. 
Sir, I am but a Servant myfelf, and it would not 
becbme me to fpeak ill of a Brother Servant. 

FREEMAN. 

PIha ! This is falfe Honefty — fpeak out. 

ROBERT. 

Don*t oblige me, good Sir.— —Confide/, Sir, a 
Servant's Bread depends upon his Carackter. 

L O V E L. 
But if a Servant ufes me ill 

ROBERT. ^ 

Alas ! Sir, what is one Man's Foifon is another 
Man's Meat. 

FREEMAN. 
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FREEMAN. 

You fee how they trim for one another* 

RO BERT. 
Service, Sir, is no Inheritance. — A Servant that 
is not approved in one Place, may give Satisfac- 
tion in another. Every Body mull live, your 
Honour. 

L O V E L. 

RcberU I like your Heartincfs^ as well as your 
Caution ; but in my Cafe, it is neceffary that I 
(hould know the Truth. 

ROBERT. 

The Truth, Sir, is not to be fpoken at all Times •, 
it may bring ond into Trouble, whereof if— — 

FREEMAN. (Mufing.) 

« Whereof if— Pray, Mr. Lovel, let me fee 
that Letter again [Lovc\ ghes the Letur.\ — Aye- 
It muft be {o^Robert ? 

ROBERT. 
Sir. 

FREEMAN. 

Do you know any thing of this Letter ? 

ROBERT. 
Letter, your Honour / 

FREEMAN. 

Yes, Letter? 

ROBERT. 

I have ken the Hand before. 

L O V E L. 
He bluihes ! 

FREEMAN. 
I afk you. If you were concerned in writing this 
Letter ? — You never told me a Lye yet, and I cx- 
pedk the Truth from you now. 

ROBERT. 
Pray, your Honour, don't aOc me. 

FREEMAN. 

Did you write it ?~Anfwcf me ? 

B ROBERT. 
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ROBERT. 

Icannot deny it. [B^wif^. 

L O V E L, 
: What mduc'd you to it ? 

ROBERT. 
I will t^ll Truth, — I have fcen fuch Waftc and 
Extragavance, and Riot and Drunkcnnefs, in your 
Kitchen, Sir, that, as rtly Mafter's Friend, I could 
not help difcovering it to you. 

L O V E L. 
Go on. 

ROBERT. 

I am forry to fay it to your Honoul* ; but your 
Honour is not only impofed on, but laught at by 
all your Servants ; cfpccially by Philips who is a 
very bad Man. 

L O V E L, 
Philip ? An ungrateful Dog !— Well ? 

ROBERT. 

I could not prefumc to fpeak to your Honour ; 
and therefore I refolv^d, though but a poor Scribe, 
to write' your Honour a Letter4 

L O V E L. 
Robert^ I am greatly ihdebted to you.— Here— 

[Offers Money.. 
ROBERT. 

On any other Account than this, I Ihould be 
proud to receive your Hdnour*s Bounty ; but now 
1 beg to be excus'd-~- [Refufes the Money. 

L O V E L. 
Thou haft a noble Hearr, Robert ^ and Til not 
forget you. — Freeman^ he muft be in the Secret — 
Wait your Matter's Orders. — 

ROBERT. 

I will, your Honour. [jEx/V. 

FREEMAN. 

Well, Sir, are you convinced now ? 

LOVEL. 
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L O V E L. 

Conviiic'd ? Yes -, and Til be amodgtlje Sco^in- 
drels before Night— You or Robert muft cofvtrive 
fome Way or other to get me introduc'd to Philips 
as boeof your Cottager'^ Boys out of Efex. " 

FREEMAN. 

Ha, ha, ha ! you'll make a floe Figure^ 

L O V E L. 

They ftiall mak« a fine Figure.— — It muft be 
done tbis Aiternobn; walk with mt acrofs the 
F^irij and Til tell youtbe Whole-^My Nainefhall 
be Jimmj^^-^^nd I atncome to he a Geatleman^s 
Servant — and will do my beft, and hope to get a 
good Carackter. {^Mimicking. 

FREEMAN. 
But what will you do if y<o* find them Rafcals ? 

L O V E L. ^ 

Difcover myfelf, and blow them all to the Devil. 
— ^rr-Come along-r-^-^ 

FREEMAN. 

Ha, ha, ha I — «— Bravo-- Jemmy Bravo, 

lia, ha ! { Exeunt. 

SCENE, The Park. 

D U K E"* s Servant, 

What Wretches are ordinary Servants that go 
on in the fame vulgar Track every Day ! Eating, 

working, and fleeping ! —But we, who have the 

Honour to ferve tlie Nobility, are of another 
Species. We are above the common Forms, have 
Servants to wait upon us, and are as iazy and 

luxurious as our Matters*— —^Ha ! My dear 

Sir Harry. ■ 

(Enter Sir Harry's Servant.) 

——How have you done thefc thoufand Years ? 

B 2 Sir 
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Sir HARRY, 

My Lord Duke! — your Grace's moft obedient 

Servant, 

DUKE. 

Well, Baronet, and where have yoy been i 

Sir HARRY. 

At Newmarket^ my Lord — We have haddcv'lifh 

fine Sport, 

DUKE. 

And a good Appearance, I hear— Pox take it, 
I Ihould have been there ; but our old Duchefs 
died, and we were obliged to keep Houfe, for the 
Decency of the Thing. 

Sir HARRY. 

J pick'd up fifteen pieces. 

D U It E. 
Pflia! a Trifle! 

Sir H A R R Y. 

The Vifcount^s People have been bloodily taken 

in this Meeting. 

DUKE. 

Credit me. Baronet, they know nothing of the 
Turf. 

Sir H A R R Y. 
I affure you, my Lord, they loft every Match i 
for Cralf was beat hollow, Carelefs threw his Rider, 
• and Mifs Slammerkin had the Diftemper. 

DUKE* 
Ha, ha, ha ! Tm glad on't — r— Tafte this SnufF, 

Sir Harry. [Offers his Box. 

Sir H A R R Y. 

'Tis good Rapee. 

DUKE. 

Right Strajburgby I affure you, and of my own 
ipiporting. 

Sir HARRY. 

Aye! 
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DUKE. 

The City People adulterate it fo confoandedljr, 
that I always import my own SnuflF. — I wifti my 
Lord would do the fame ; but he is fo indolent.— 
When did you fee the Girls ? I faw Lady Bab this 
Morning ; but, 'fore Gad, whether it be* Love or 
Kcading, (he look'd as Pale as a Penitent. 

Sir HARRY. 

Ihavejuft had this Card from Lw^/^s People— 
(Reads.) " Philip and Mrs, Kitty prefent their 
*♦ Compliments to Sir Harry ^ and dcfire the Ho- 
*' nour of his Company this Evening, to be of a 
•« fmart Party, and cat a Bit of Supper/' 

DUKE. 

I have the fame Invttation-^Thcir Mafter, it 
feemsj is gone to his Borough. 

Sir HARRY. 

You'll be wich us, my Lord ?— Pi&/7/ys a 
Blood.-- — 

.DUKE. 

A Buck of the firft Head. Y\\ tell you 4 Secret, 
he's going to be married. 

Sir HARRY. 

To whom ? 

DUKE. 
To Kitty. 

Sir H A R R Y. 

- No! 

DUKE. 

Yes he is ; and I intend to cuckold him. 

Sir HARRY. 

Then we may depend upon youi* Grace for cer- 
tain. Ha, ha, ha! 

DUKE. 

If our Houfe breaks up in a tolerable Time, Til 
be with you Have you any Thing for us ? 

Six 
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Sir HARRY. 

Ye3» a little Bit of Poetry 1 mud. be at the 

' Cocoa^Tree myfelf till Eight. 

DUKE. 

Heigh ho !r-I am quke out of Spirits*— I bad a 

. damnM Debauch laft Night, Barooet.— *--Lord 

* Francis^ Boh the Bifliop, and I, tipt oS* four Bottles 

of Burgundy a-piece — Ha ! there are two fine Girls 

coming 1 f aitb^^Lady Bab — aye, and Lady Char* 

ioiU [fakes out bis Glafs. 

«ir HARRY. 

We'll not join them. 

D U K B. 
Oh, yes-*-^^ isa £iie WeDdiiioturitbftanding 

her Complexion ; tbo' I fliould be glad (he would 

•keep her Teeith deancr— p— Your Eaglijb Women 

aredamn'd negligent about their Teeth. •^-^^-Hojifr 

is your Cbarlotie in chat PaiticuJbr. 

Sir H A R R Yi 

My Cbarloite ! 

DUKE. 

Aye, the World fays you are to have hec 

Sir H A R R Y. 

I own I did keep her Company i but we are off, 
my Lord. 

DUKE. 
How fo ? 

Sir H A R R Y. 

Between you and me (he has a plaguy thick Pair 
of Legs. 

DUKE. 

Oh, damn it^-^-that's infufferable. 

Sir HARRY. 

. Befides, file's a Fool, and mifs'd her Opportu- 
nity with the old Countefs. 

DUKiE. 
I am afraid, Barojiet, you love Money.— —Rot 
it, i never fave a Shilling— Indeed I am fure of. a 

Place 
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Place in the Excifc— 'Ladf Cbarlcite is to be of the 
Party To-oigbt i how do you maaa^ ehat f 

Sir HARRY. 

Why, we do meet atr a third Place, are very 
civil, and lo6k queer, and laugh, and abufe one 
another, ^and all that. 

DUKE. 

A«Ia-mode, ha !— *-*Here they are# 

Sir H A R R Y. 

Let us retire. l^^9 fetin* 

Enter Lady Bae's Maid^ and Lady 
Chariottc'*s Maid. 

Lady BAB. 

Oh 1 fie ! Lady Cbatlctti^ you are quite indeli- 
cate { I an) lorry for your Tafte ! 

Lady CHARLOTTE, 

Welly I fay ic again, I loYe Vaux-JbalL 

Lady E A B. 

O my Stars ! Why there is no body there but 
filthy Citizens. 

Lady CHARLOTTE, 

We were in Hopes the raifing the Price would 
have kept thetn out, ha, ha, ha ! 

Lady BAB. 

Ha, ha, ha !— — ^«Wtf^tt; for my Money. 

Lady CHARLOTTE. 

Now you talk of Rumlow^ when did you ilee the 
Colonel, Lady Bab ? 

Lady BAB. 

The Colonel ! I hate the Fellow.— He had the 
Affurance to talk of a Creature in Glocefterjhire be- 
fore my Face, 

Lady CHARLOTTE. 

He is a pretty Man for all that— Soldiers, you 
know, have their Miftrcflcs every where* 

Lady 



,^ 
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Lady BAB. 

I defpife bim-— ~How goes on your Affair with 
the Baronet ? 

Lady CHARLOTTE. 

The Baronet is a ftupid Wretch, and I fhali ha^c 

nothing to fay to him^ You arc to be at Lovers 

To night, Lady Bab r 

Lady BAB. 

Unlefs I alter my Mind — I don't admire vifiting 
thefe Commoners, Lad^ Cbarloite. 

Lady CHARLOTTE. 

Oh, but Mrs. Kiity has Tafte. 

Lady BAB. 

She affe£b it. 

Lady CHARLOTTE. 

The Duke is fond of her, and he has JudgmenE* 

Lady B A B. 

The Duke might (hew hisjudgmcnt much better. 

[Holding up her Head. 

Lady CHARLOTTE. 

There he is, and the Baronet too- -Take no 
Notice of them ^We'll rally them by.and4>v 

Lady BAB. ^\ 

Dull Souls ! Let us fet up a loud Lauc^h, and 
leave *em. ^ 

Lady CHARLOTTE. 

Ay -.—Let us be gone ; for the common People 
do fo ftare at us— we fliall certainly be mobbM. 

BOTH. 
Ha, ha, ha — ^Ha^ ha, ha ! [Exeunt. 

Duke and Sir Harry come forward. 

DUKE. 
They certainly faw us, and are gone offlauohincr 
at us 1 muft follow . ^ "^ 

Sir HARRY, 

No, no. 

DUKE. 
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D U K B, 
I muft,— I muft have a Party of Raillery with 
tnem^ a bon mot or fo. Sir Harry, you'll excufe 
itie. —Adieu, Y\\ be with, you in the evening, if 

fjoffible ; though, hark ye ! there is a Bill depending 
n our Houfe, which the Mihiftry make a Point of 
our attending; and fo you know, Mum ! we muft 
Wind the Stops of the Great Fiddle.-^Adieu. [£^. 

Sir H A R R y. 

What a Coxcomb this is ! and the Fellow can't 
read. It was but the other Day that he was Cow- 
boy in the Country, then was bound Prentice to a 
Perriwig-makcr, got into my Lord Duke*s Family, 
and now fets up for a fine Gentleman. O Tempora^ 
O Mores! 

Re-enier Duke*j Servant. 

DUKE. 

Sir H^rry, • prithee what arc we to do at Lo^eV^ 
when we c6me there ? 

Sir HARRY. 

We (hall have the Fiddles, I fuppofe. 

DUKE. 

The Fiddles ! I have done with Dancing ever 

fince the laft Fit of the Gout. V\\ tell you what, 

rriy dear Boy, I pofitively cannot be with them, 

unlefs we have a little—— -—[ilf^it^j a Motion as if 

with Ibe J>ice-box. 

Sir H A R R Y. 

•^ Fie, my Lord Duke. 

DUKE. 

Look ye. Baronet, I infift on it— Who the Devil 

of any Fafliion can pdflibly fpend an Evening 

without it ? But I ihall lofethe Girls. — How grave 

you look, ha, ha, ha !— .Well, let there be Fiddles. 

Sir H A R R Y. 

But, my dear Lord^rl ihall be quite miferable 
without you.— — 

C DUKR. 
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DUKE. 

Well, I won't be particular. 111 do ds the reft dcx 
— Tol, lol, lol. i^xtfjJingiHg and dancings 

Sir HARRY, /oluu 

. He had the Aflurance, laft Winter, to court a 
Tradefman's Daughter in the'City,with TwoThou- 
fand Pounds to her Fortune,— —and got me to 
write his Love-Letters. He pretended to be an 
Enfign in a marching Regiment -, fo wheedled the 
old Folks into Confent, and would have carried the 
tSirl off, but was unluckily prevented by the Walh- 
erwoman, who happened to be his firft Coufin. 

(Enter Philip.) 

Mr. Philips your Servant. 
PHILIP. 
You are welcome to England^ Sir Harry^ I hope 
you received the Card, and will do us the Honour 
of your Company— —My Mafter is gone into 

Dtvonjhire We'll have a roaring Night, 

Sir HARRY. 

rU certainly wait on you. 

PHILIP. 

The Girh will be with us. 

Sir H A R R y. 

Is this H Wedding-Supper, PbiHp f 

P H 1 1. 1 p. 
What do you mean, Sir Harry ? 

Sir HARRY. 

The Duke tells me fo. 

PHILIP. 
' The Dokfe's a Fool. 

Sir H A R R Y. 

Takccare what you fay; his Grace is a Brai&r. 

PHILIP. 

I am a Pupil of the fame Academy, and not 
afraid of him, I aflure you : Sir Hdrry^ we'll have 
a noble Batch— —I have fuch W4fie for ywil ' 

-^ ' Sir 
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Sir HARRY. 

I am your Man, Phil 

P H I L IP. 

Egad the Cellar ftiall bleed*: I bavc fomc Bur* 

gundy that' Is fit for an Emperor My Maftcr 

would have given bU Ears for fomc of it t'other 

Day, to treat my Lord What d'ye-caU- him with ; 

but I told him it was all gone ; ha ! Charity begins 

at home, ha ! — ^Odfq, here is Mr. Freeman^ , my 

Maftcr*s intimate Friend ; he*s a dry one.-— -^— 

Don't let us be feen together — He*il fufpeft fome- 

thing. 

Sir ;H A R.R Y. 

I am gone. 

PHILIP. 

Away, away, Remember — Burgundy is the 

Word. 

Sir H A R R Y. 

Right— Long Cork$l Ha, Pbill [Mmickstbe 
drawing of a Cork.] — Your*s ' lExiL 

PHILIP. 

Now for a Caft of my Office A ftarcb Phiz, 
a canting Fhrafe, and as many Lies as neceiTary.— 
Hem! 

Enier Frbsman. 

F R E E M AN. 

Oh! i>W//p— How do you do, Philip f-^YoM 
have loft your Mailer, 1 find. 

P H I L I P. 
It is a Lofs indeed, Sir.— So good a Gentleman ! 
^ He muft be nearly got into Devonjbiri by this 

Tittic Sir, your Servant. [Going. 

F R E B M A N. 
Why in fpch a Hurry, Philip ? 

P H I ;. I P. 
I (hall leave the Houfe as little as poflSblc, now 
hi^ Honour is away. 

C « FREEMAN, 
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F R E EM AN. 

You are in the fight, Philip. 

PHILIP. 
Servants at fuch Times are top apt to be negl|* 
gei)t and extravagant. Sir. 

FREEMAN. 
True ; the Matter's Abfcnpc is thq Timp to try 
.^ good Servant in. - , . . . 

PHILIP. 
It is fo, 3ir : Sir, your Servant . [Going;. 

FREEMAN. 

Oh ! Mr. Pbilip-^px^y ftay-rryou muft do me ^ 

Piece of Service. 

P If I L I p. 

You command me. Sir— . {B^w^. 

FREEMAN. 
I look upon you, Pbibp^ as one of the beft be- 
haved, moll feftfible, compjeatcft [Philip bovfi^\ 
Kafcals in the World. [^Ajidtj, 

p H I L I p. 
Your Honour is plciifed to compliment. 

FREE MA N. 

There is a Tenant of mine in Ejfex^ a very honei^ 

^ ^lan Poor Fellow, be has a great Number of 

'Children ; and they haye fent me one of 'em ; a 
fall, gawky l^oy, to make a Servant ofj but giy 
iolks fay, they can do nothing with him. 
^ P H t Lip. 

• Let nie have him, Sir. 

'freeman. 

In Truth he is an unlick'd Cub. 

PHILIP. 

I will lick hinri into fomething^ I warrant ypu,. 

Sir Now my Maftcr is abfent, I (hall have 

a good deal of Time upon my Hands \ and I hate 
to be idle, Sir i in two Months I'll engage to finiflb^ 
mm. 

FREEMAN, 
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F RE P M A N. ■ 

I don't doubt it. . \,j1ftde. 

PHILIP. 

Sir, I have twenty Pupils in the Parifh of Sf. 

yame?i\ and for a Table, or a Side-board, or be- 

ibind an Equipage, or in the Deliverv of a Meflage, 

pr any thing— ^ - • — 

FREEMAN. 

What have you for Enf ranee?- 

P H TL I P. 
I always leave it to Gcntkmcns Gcnerolity. 

F R E.E M A N. 

Here is a Guinea~-rJ beg he may be taken 
Care of. 

PHILIP. 

That he (hall I promife you \jifide,'] Your Hor^ 
xiour knows me. ' 

f;r E E M A N. 
Thoroughly.. [4ftden 

PHILIP- 

When can I fee him. Sir? 

FREEMAN. 

• .' » 

Now, dircftly-^call at my Houfc gnd i:a|;e him 

^n your Hand. 

' PHILIP. 

Sir, I >vill be with you in a Minute— —I wil| 

but ftep into the Market to let the Tradefmen 

know they muft not tru(t any of our Servants, now 

they are at Board-wages— —Humph! 

FREEMAN. 

How happy is Mr. Lovd in fo excellent a Ser- 
vant! \^Exit. 

P H J L I p. 

Ha, ha, ha ! This is one of my Matter's pru- 
dent Friends, who idincs with him three Times a- 
Week, and thinks he is mighty generous in giving 
me five Guineas at CAr(/?/»^j-— — Damn all fuch 
focaking Scoundrels, 1 lay. - [Exit. 

* • • SCENE, 
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SCENE, ne Servant's HaU in Love l*s 

Houfe. 

Kingston W Coachman, 4runi ofid Ji$efy 

{Knocking ai the Do^r. 

KINGSTON. 
Somebody knocks Coachy, go i i . go to 

the Door, Coachy— — 

COACHMAN. 

ril not go— .^ — do yoiU-gQ— r— you black Dog. 

KINGSTON, 
Devil (hall fetch me, if I go. [Knocking. 

•COACHMAN. 
Why then let 'em ftay-— Pll not go— rDamme 
Aye, knock ehc Dobr down, and let yourfclf 



in. [Knocking, 

KINGSTON. 

Ay^ ay } knock again— -knock again— 

COACHMAN,. 
Matter is gone into DevunJbire-^So he can't be 
there— -So I'll go to fleep. > ■ 

KINGSTON. 

So will I — Pll go to fleep too. 

COACHMAN. 
You lye, DeviI»-^-^you fliall not gq.to flfep .till I 
Jim aQcep-»^ — I am King of the Kifchen. 

KINP5T0N. 
No, you afc not King ; but when you are drunk, 
you are fulky as a HeB.-r-Here is Cooky coming 
-—She is King and Queen too. 

J^nter Cook. 

COOK. 

Somebody has knocked at the Door twenty 
Times, and nobody hears — !-Why, Gpachman— s 
fCingfion^^T^'^Yt drunken Bejirs, ythy don't on? 
of yon go the Door i 

C p A C &M A r^, 
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COACHMAN. 

You go, Cook i yx)a jgo— — 

COOK. 

Hang mc, if I go—— 

KINGSTON. 

Yes, yes. Cooky go ; ik&/^, PoU/y go,— • 

COOK. 

Out you Black Toad— —It is none of my 
BuGnefs, and go I irill not, l^its d^wn. 

Enter Philip, with Lovbl difguis*d. 

PHILIP. 
I might have ftaid at the Door all Night, as the 
little Man in the Play fays, if I hacj not had the 
Key of the Door in my Pocket— —What is come 
to you all ? 

COOK. 

There is John Coachman, and Kingfton^ as drunk 
as two Bears. 

PHILIP. 

Ah, ha ! my Lads, what^ finilh'd already ? Thefe 
are the very bed of Servants— Poor Fellows, I 
fuppofe they have been drinking their Mafter's 
good Journey— — ha, ha, ha ! 

L O V E L. 

No doubt pn*t. ' lA/ide. 

PHILIP. 

Yo ho 1 get to Bed, you Dogs, ^d fleep your- 
felves fober, that you may be able to get drunk 
again by-and by— They are as faft as a Church— 

'Jemmy. 

•^ L O V E L. 

Ari6nf 

PHILIP. 

Do you love; Drinking ? 

LO V E L. 
Ycsj— I loves Ale. 

PHILIP. 
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PHILIP. 

^You Dog, you fliall fwim in Burgundy; 

L. O V E L. 

Burgundy I what's that ? 

PHILIP. 
Cook, wake thofe honeft Gentlemen, / and (end 
them to Bed. 

COO K.^ 

It is impofllble to wake them. 

L O V E L. 

I think I could wake 'em, Sir< if I might — ^^Heh — 

PHILIP. 
Do Jemmy, wake 'em ^^wwy— ha, ha, ba ! 

L O V E L. 
Hip, — Mr. Coachman. [Gives bim a great Slap 

on the Face. 
COACHMAN. 

Oh ! oh ! What ? Zounds ! Oh !— Damn you ! — 

L O V E L. 

What, Blackey ! Blackey! [Pulls him by the Nofe. 

KINGSTON. 

Oh! oh! What now! Curfe.you! Oh 1— — 

Cot tam you. 

LOVE L. 
Ha, ha, ha ! 

PHILIP. 

Ha, ha, ha ! — Well done J^wwy.— — r-Cook, fee 
thofe Gentry to Bed. 

COOK. 

Marry come up, I fay fo too ; not I indeed.— 

COACHMAN. 

♦ -•>■•■ 

She ftian't fee us to Bed— We'll fee ourfclvcs to 
B^d. 

KINGSTON. 

We got drunk together, anji we'll go to Bed 
together, [Exeunt^ reeling. 

PHILIP. 
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PHILIP. 
You fee hio^ we live, Boy. 

L O V E L. 
Yes, Ifees how you live.— — 

PHILIP. 
Let the Supper be elegant. Cook. 

COOK. 

Who pays for it ? 

PHILIP. 
My Matter, to be fure : Who elfe ? ha, ha, ba ! 
He is rich enough, I hope, ha, ha, ha ! 

L O V E L. 

Humh. ^ {JJide 

PHILIP. . 

• < 

Each of us mud take a Part, and fink it in ouf' 
. next weekly Bills ; that is the Way. 

L O V E L. 
SoH ! [JMe. 

COOK, 

Prithee Pbilip^ what Boy is this ? , 

PHILIP. 

A Boy of Freeman's recommending. 

L O V E L. 
Yes, Pm 'Squire Freeman^ Boy,— — Heh— — 

COOK. 
Freeman is a dingy Hound, and you may teil him 
I fay fo. He dines here three times a Week, and I 
never faw the Colour of his Money yet. 

L O V E L. 

Ha, ha ha. That is good— — Fw«a;i (hall 
have it. , [Jfide. 

COOK. 

I muft ftep to the Tallow-Chandler's, to difpofe 
of fome of my Pcrquifites ; and then PU fet about 
Supper.—— 

D PHILIP- 
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PHILIP. 

Well faid, Cook> that is rights the Perquifite is 
the Thing, Cook. 

COOK. 

Cloe^ Cloe^ where are you, Che [Calls. 

Enter Cloe« 
C L O E. 
Yes, Miftrefs.— 

COOK. 

Take that Box and follow me. [EkIK 

C L O E. 

Yes, Miftrefs ; [Takes the Box.] Who is this J 

[feeing Lovel.l Hce, hee, hee. Oh-^ ^This 

is pretty Boy Hee, hce, hee, Oh This 

is pretty Red Hair, hce, hee, hee You fhaltbe 

in love wixh me by -and- by— — Hee, hee. [Exit. 

chucking Lovel under the Chin. 
L O V E L. 

A very pretty Amour. [Afide] Oh la ! what a fine 
Room is this — Is this the Dining Room, pray Sir ? 

PHILIP. 
No, our Drinking Room. 

LOVEL. 

La! la! What a fine Lady here is — This is 
Madam, I fuppofe. 

Enter Kitty. 
PHILIP. 
Where have you been Kitty ? 

KITTY. 

I have been difpofing of fome of his Honour's 
Shirts, and other Linen, which it is a Shame his 

Honour fhould wear any longer.- Mother Barter 

is above, and waits to know if you have any Com* 
mands for her. 

PHILIP. 

I (hall difpofe of my Wardrobe To-morrow. 

KITTY. 
Who have we here ? [Lovel hows» 

P JI I L I P. 
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PHILIP. 

A Boy of Freeman\ a poor filly Fool- 

L O V EL. 
Thank you — ^ [/f/ide. 

PHILIP. 

I intend the Entertainment this Evening as a 
Compliment to yoii, Kiliy. 

KITTY. 

I am your humble, Mr. Philip. 

PHILIP. 
But I beg I may fee none of your Airs, or hear 
any of your French Gibberilh with the Duke* 

KITTY. 
Don't be jealous, PhiL [Fawriingly. 

PHILIP. 
I intend, before our Marriage, to fettle fome- 
thing handfome upon you, ^nd with the five hun- 
dred Pounds which I have already faved in this 
extravagant Fellow's Family 

L O V E L. 

A Dog ! [Aftde] O la, la, what, have you 

got five hundred Pounds ? 

PHILIP. 
Peace, Blockhead 

KITTY. 
rU tell you what you Ihall do^ Phil. 

PHILIP. 
Aye, what (hall I do ? 

KITTY. 
You fliall fet up a Chocolate-houfe, my Dear — 

PHILIP. 
Yes, and be cuckolded— [Jpart. 

KITTY. 

You know my Education was a very genteel 

one— I was a Half- boarder at Chelfea^ and I fpcak 

French like a Native— C^««w^«/ vous porter vous^ 

Mounjieur. \Awkardly. 

D J PHILIP. 
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PHILIP. 

Plha! Piha! 

KITTY. 
One is nothing without French — I fliall fcine m 
the Bar— Do you fpeak French^ Boy ? 

L O V E L. 
Anon 

KITTY. 
Anon — O the Fool ! ha, ha, ha I — Cotne here, 
do, and let me new mold you a little— you mutt 
be a good Boy, and wait upon the Gentlefolks To- 
night. [^Sbe ties andpawders bis Hap:* 

h O V E h. 
Yes, a'n?t pleafe you. Til do my beit, 

KITTY. 

His bed ! O the Natural ! — This is a ftrange 
Head of Hair of thine, Boy — Ir is fo coarfe, and 
fp carotiy. 

L O V E L. 

All my Brothers and Sifters be'red in the Pole. 

P H I L I P— K I T T Y. 
Ha, ha, ha ! [Loud Laugh* 

KITTY. 
There — Now you are fbmething like ——Come, 
Philips give the Boy a Leflbn, and then TU lefture 
him out of the Servant^s Guide. 

PHILIP. 
Come, Sir, firft. Hold up your Head^ — very 
well— Turn out your Toes, Sir, — very weU-r-Nov? 
call Coach—: — 

L O V E L. 
What is call Coach ? 

PHILIP. 
Thus, S;r : Coach, Coach, Coach. [Loud^^ 

L O V E L. 

J. 

Coach, Coach, Coach. [Imitating. 

P H I L I E. 
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PHILIP. 
Admirable 1 the Knave Im a gocKl Ear— Now, 

Sir, tell me a Lye. 

L O V E L. 

' O la 1 I never told a^ Lye. in aUr i»y: Life* 

PHILIP. > 

Then it is high Time you (hodd begin now j 
what is a Servant good for that can't tell a Lye ? 

KITTY. 

And ftand in it — ^Now I'll kdture him l^^kes 

put a Book] This is "fbe Servan4'*S:Gmd0 to Tf^ealtb^ 

by Timothy ShoulderktK)t,/<w»t^r/y Servant to fever al 

Noblemen^ and now an Q^er in the Cufivms 5 neeeffary 

for all Servants. 

PHILIP. 

Mind, Sir, what exceUent Rules the Book con^ 

jtains, and remember them well -Come Kitty^ 

begin — — — 

"^ . KITTY (Reads.) 

Adrice to the Footman. 
*' Let it for ever be your Plan 
** To be the Matter, not the Man, 
*♦ And do as little as you can, 

L O V E L. 

He, he, he ! •--^Yes, Pll do nothing at all — 

potI» 

KITTY. 

" At Market never think it Siealing 

" To keep with Tradefmen />r^;?efr Dealing; 

** All Stewards have a Fellow feeling. 

PHILIP, 

You will underftand tha<: better one Day or 

pther. Boy. 

KITTY, 

To the Groom. 

^' Never allow your Mafter able 

f* To judge of Matters in the Stable : 

- * « If 
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« If he (hould roughly fpcak his Mind, ' 

♦* Or to difmils you fccms inclined, 

" Lame the bcft Horfc, or break bis Wind. 

L O V E L. 

Oddioes ! that's good — ^he, he, he ! 

KITTY. 

To the Coachman. 
•^ If your good Mafter on you doats, 

'* Ne'er leave his Houfe to ferve a Stranger, 
" But pocket Hay, and Straw, and Oats, 
•* And let the Horfes eat the Manger, 

L O V E L. 
Eat the Manger ! he, he, he ! 

KITTY. 
I won't give you too much at a Time— Here 
Boy, take the Book, and read it every Night and 
» Morning before you fay your Prayers. 

PHILIP. 
Ha, ha, ha ! — very good, but now for Bufinefs* 

KITTY. 

Right— —*ril go and get one of the Damaflc 
Table-cloths, and fome Napkins 5 and be fure, PJ^L 
your Side-board is very fmart. [Exit. 

PHILIP. 

That it fiiall Come, Jemmy. -•'^'^ [Exit. 

L O V E L. 
I Soh! — ^Soh! It works well. [Exit. 



END of the FIRST ACT, 
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ACT II. 

SCENE, The Servants Hall, with the Supper 

and Side-Board fei out. 

Philip, Kitty, and Lovu. 

KITTY. 

}ttOJ(){C^ELL, PbiU what think you ? Don't wc 
)9C w ^ look very fmart ?-^— Now let *cm come 
V^'A'^^ as foon as they, will, we (hall be ready 

PHILIP. 
*Tis all very well ; but 

KITTY. 

But what ? 

PHILIP. 

« 

Why, I wilh we could get that fnarling Cur, 
^OfHy to make one. 

KITTY. 
What is the matter with him ? 

PHILIP. 
I don't know— —he is a queer Son of a— — 

KITTY. 
Oh, I know him ; he is one of your fneaking 
half- bred Fellows, that prefers his Mafter's Intereft 
to his own. 

PHILIP. 
— — Here he is. 

(Enter Tom.) 

—•And why won't you make one To-night, Tom?^^ 
Here's Cook and Coachman, and all of us. 

TOM. 
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TOM. 

I tell you agtin I will net make one. 

P H 1 L I F. 

Wc Aall have fomething thart good. 

TOM. 

And make your Maftcr pay for it. 

• PHILIP. 
I warrant, now, ^ou tkmk y^urfidf migiity ha- 
neft Ha, ha> hai 

, TOM. 

A little honefter than you, 1 hope, and not brag 
neither. 

Kitty! 

Hark*e you, Mr. H'onefty, don^t be feucy* ■ ■ ' 

' L O V E L. 

This is worth liftcning to. . [AJide. 

T O* M. 

What, Madam, you are afraid for your Cully, 
are you. 

KITTY. 
Cully, Sirrah, Cully \ Afraid, Sirrah ! afraid of 
what ? [jGves up to Tom.. 

PHILIP. 
Aye, Sir, afraid of what? lG$es up on the other Jide. 

L o V E L. 
Aye, Sir, afraid of what ? [Qoes up io§. 

TOM. ^ 
I value none of you— I know your Tricks, 

PHIL IP. 
What do you know. Sirrah ? 

KITTY. 
Ay, what do you know ? 

L O V E L. 
' Ay^ Sir, what do you know ? 

TOM. 



J 
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TOM. 

I know that you Two are in Fee with every 

Tradefman belonging to the Houfe And that 

you, Mr. Chdpole, are in a fair Way to be hang'd. 

ISlrikes Lovel. 
PHILIP. 

What do you ftrikc the Boy for ? 

LOVEL. 

It is an honeft Blow. [/i^de* 

TOM. 
ril ftrike him again.— —'Tis fuch as you that 
bring a Scandal upon us all. ^ 

KITTY. 
Come, none of your Impudence, Tom, 

TOM. 

Egad, Madam, the Gentry may well complain, 

when they get fuch Servants as you in.their Houfes. 

—There's your good Friend, Mother Barter^ the 

Old-Cloaths Woman, thegreateft Thief in Town, 

juft now gone out with her Apron full of his Ho* 

nour's Linen. 

KITTY. 

Well, Sir, and did you never— —ha ? 

TOM. 
. No, never : I have lived with his Honour four ' 
Years, and never took the Value of that [Sn.ipping 
bis FingersJ] — His Honour is a Prince, gives noble 
Wages, and keeps noble Company, and yet you 
two are not contented, but cheat him wherever you 
can lay your Fingers.— Shame on you !■ 

LOVEL. 
The Fellow I thqught a Rogue, is the only 

honefl: Servant in my Houfe. [^Ajidi. 

KITTY. 

Out you mealy- mouth'd Cur. 

PHILIP. 
Well, go tell his Honour, do —-ha, ha, ha I 

£ TOM. 
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TOM. 

. I (corn that— Damn an Informer !■ ■ but jet^ 
I hope his Honour will find you two out, one Day 
or other^— That's all.—— [£»/. 

KITTY/ 
This Fellow muft be taken Care of. 

PHILIP, 
ril do his Bufinefs for hkn^ when his Honour 
conies to Town. 

L o y E I. 
' You Ijc^ you Scoundrel y you will not* [4Pie^ 
■ Q la ! here is a fine Gentleman. 

Enter YhsKn^s Servant. 
DUKE. 
Ah! ma chere Mademfeille!^ Comment vous 
p.ortez vous ? - [Salute* 

KITTY. , 
Fort bicn, je vou« rcmercier, MonCean 

PHILIP. 
Now we fhall have Nonfenfe by Wholefale. 

DUKE. 
How do you do, PMip ? 

PHILIP. 
Your Grace's humble Servant. 

i) U K E. 
But my dear Kittys— ^ [Talk apart. 

PHILIP. 

- Jemm. 

L O V E L. 
Anon? 

PHILIP. 
Come along with me, and I will make you frcf^ 

of the Cellar. 

L O V E L. . 
Yes — I will — But won't you a(k be to drink ? 

PHILIP. 
No, no; he will have his Share by-and-by.— 

Come aiortg. ^ . - 

. tOVEL^ 



I 
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L p V E L. 

Yes. [Exeunt Phijip and Lovcl. 

KITTY. 
Indeed I thought ywr^Grdcc an Age in coming. 

D O X E. 
Upon Honour, ourHDufeis but this Moment 
4ip. — YcHi'havea dftmn'd vik'CoMeaioo of Bidlures 
J obfervc, i^bove St^i3S,iCi</y,rT — Yqw *Squirch^ 
no Tafte,— — 

K/ITTY. 

No Tafte ! That's imppQible^ifor he has laid out 
a vafl: deal of Money. 

DUKE. 
There is not ^n piiiginal Pidune in the whole 
Colkftion— — Where could he pick 'cm up ? 

KITTY. 

Hcsfmploys three or four Men to buy for him, 
and he always pays for 'Originals. 

D U K E. 
Bonnez moi votre Eau /de Luce M y Head 
aches confoundedly [She gives a Smelling-Boule]'^ 
'Kittyjmy dear,! hear you are gorag to be married. — 

K.I T T Y. 
Pardonaez moi, for that. 

P .U .K .E. 
If you get a Boy, I'll be Godfather, Faith. — 

KITTY. 

vHowjou rattle, ;Dake I— 1 am thiakipg, 

my Lord, when I had the Honour to fee yoi» 
firft. 

DUKE.-. 

At the Play, Mademfeilk. — -• 

KITTY. ' 
Your Grace ioves a Play ? 

E 4 PUKE, 
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D U K.E. 

No It is a dull, old-faQiioncd Entertainment 

i— I bate it.— 

KITTY. 

Well, give me a good Tragedy. > 

DUKE. 
It muft not be a nKxIernone then— You are de- 
vilifc handfome, Kate^Kifs me— [0/<?rj ic kifsber- 



{Enter Sir Harrv'« Servant.) 

Sir HARRY. 

Oh ho ! — Are you thereabouts, my Lord Duke ? 
That may do very well by- and- by— -However, 
vou'U never find me behind- hand, \pffersto 

^ kifsber. 

DUKE. 

" Stand ofF, you are a Commoner — Nothing under 
Nobility approaches Kitty. 

Sir HARRY. 

' You are fo devilifli proud of your Nobility 

Now, I think, we have more true. Nobility thaa 
yj^u Let me tell you, Sir, a Knight of th? 

t>hire»! 

DUKE. 

A Knight of the Shire ! ha, ha, ha ! a mighty 
Honour, *^truly, to reprefent all the Fools in the 

County. 

KITTY. 

O Lud ! this is charming to fee two Noblemen 
quarrel. 

Sir HARRY. 

Why, any Fool may be born to a Title, buB 
only a wile Man can make hin^felf honourable; 

KITTY. 

Well vfaid. Sir Harry ^ that is good M^riUity. 

DUKE, 
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DUKE. 
I hope you qiake fome Difference between He- 
reditary Honours and the Huzzas of a Mob. 

KITTY, 
Very fmarti my Lord— Now, Sir" H^rry— — 

Sir H A R R Y. , 

If you make ufe of your Hereditary Honours to 
fcreen you from Debt — h— 

DUKE. • ** 
Zounds ! Sir, what do you mean by that ?. 

KITTY. 

Hold, hold! I (hall have fome fine *oTd Noble 

Blood ipilt here Ha* done, Sir Harry— ^ 

Sir HARRY. 

Not I— Why he is always valuing himfejf upon 
his upper Houfe. ^ 

DUKE. 

Wfe have Dignity^ . \Skw. 

Sir HARRY. 

But what becomes of your Dignity, if we refufe 

<hc Supplies ? r^iV*. 

KITTY. 

Peace, Pc4ccT-T-rHcre*s Lady Bab^^^r^ 

(Enter ^La4y Bab's Servant in a Ciair*) 
Pear Lady Bai 

Lady B A B. 

Mrs. Kittys your Scrvant-rrl was afraid of taking 
Cold, and fo ordered the Chair down Stairs. Well, 
^nd how do you do ? My Lord Duke, your 

Servant and Six Harry too— — your*s, 

DUKE. 
Your Ladylhip*s devoted — — / 

Lady/^B A B. ' 

J*m afraid I have trefpaffed in Point of Time 
^[Looks on be^ Watcb.^-'—'^\jit I got into my 



favViie Author. 

DUKE. 
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J>\JKE. 

Yes, I found her Ladyfliip at her Studies «this 
Morning— —.Some wicked Poem— 

Lady B A 3. 

Oh jou Wretch I-— I nenrer lead but one Book. 

KITTY. 

What is your Lady (hip fo fond of i 

Lady B A B. 

Sbikfpur. Did you never read Sbikfpur ? 

KITTY. 

SBik/puH Sbikfpur /—Who wrote it ?,— No, 
I never read Shikjpur. 

Lady B A B. 

Then you have an immenfc Pleafureto*comc. • 

KITTY. 
Wdlthen,/ril read it ever one Aftefnoon or 

other.— Here's Lady C&tfr/^///%— - 

(Enter Lady Charlotte's- iViii^//r a Cbair.) 
. —-Dear Lady Charlotte. 

Lady CHARLOTTE. 

• Oh^ Mrs. JG/(y, I thought I never (hould ha vfc 

reached your Houfe Such a Fit pf the Cholic 

feiz'd mc " Oh> Lady -Bab^ -how long has your 
Ladyfhip been here ? ' My Chairmen were fuch 
Drones— —My Lord>Dufce ! ihe^Piiik Of allgood 

Breeding. 

DUKE. 
Oh. Ma.*m«« [Bowing. 

Lady CHAsRLOTTE, \ 

And Sir /7«rrj—^your Servant, ^\v Harry. 

[Formally. 

Sir H A RR Y. 

Madam, your Servant— I am forry. to hear your^ 
Ladylhip has been ill. p - > 

Lady CHARLOTTE.. 

You muft give me Leave to.doiibtthe'Sinceritjr 
of that Sorrow, Sir— —Remember the Tark — ^ 

Sir 
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Sir H A R R Y. . ^ 

The Park / Til explaia that Affair, MadaoK 

Lady CHARLOTTE. 

I want none of your flxplanadonsi IScornfulfy. 

Sir HARRY. 

Dear Lady CharloUe ! 

Lady CHARLQT TE* 

No, Sir 5 I have Qbferv'd your Coolncfs of late, 
and defpife you-i~-<-A trumpery Baroaet ! 

Sir HARRY. 
I fee how it is \ ootbltig will fatisfy you but 
NobiUty — r-That fly Dog the Marqui s ■ ■ ■■ 

Lady CHARLOTTE. 

None of your RcfledHoois* Sir— The Marquis 
is a Pcrfon of Honour, and above enquiring after a 
Lady's Fortune, as you meanly did. 

Sir H A R ft Y. 

I — I — Madam ? I fcorn fuch a Thing— -I 

aflTure you. Madam, I never — That is to fay— — 

Egad I am confounded— —My Lord Duke, what 

fttall I fay to her ? — Pf ay help me out — [Aftde. 

DUKE. 

Aflc her to fhew her Legs— Ha, ha, ha ! {^AJid^^ 
Enter Philip and Lov£l, loaded with B^ttUu 

PHILIP. 

_ « • 

Here my little Peer— — Here is Wine that will 
ennoble your Blood-i-*-—Both your Ladyftiips mod 
humble Servant. 

L O V E L. [Afeajng to hi d^unh] 

. Both- your Lady (hips moft humble Servant. 

KITTY. 

Why, Pbilipf you have nude the Bof drunk. 

PHILIP. 
I hare made him free cHTthe Cellar. Ha, ha, ha? 

LOV'EtV 
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L O V E L. 

Yes, I am frcc^-I am very free- 

PHILIP. 
He has had a Smack of every Sort of Wirife, 
from humble Port to Imperial Tokay. 

L O V E L. 
Yes, I have been drinking Kokay. 

KITTY. 
Go, get you fome Sleep, Child, that you may 
:waiton his Lordlhip by-and-by, 

L O V E L. 
Thank you. Madam— I will certainly wait on 
their Lordfhips, and their Lady (hips too. [AJtde^ 

and exit. 
PHILIP. 

Well, Ladies, what fay you to a Dance, and then 
to Supper ? Have you had your Tea ? 

ALL. 
A Dance, a Dance — ^No Tea — No Tea, 

PHILIP. 
Here, Fidler [calls.'] 1 have provided a very good 
Hand, you fee. 

{Enter Fidler, mtb a wooden LegS) 

Sir HARRY 

Not fo well legged, Mr. Philip. 

A L L. 
Ha, ha, ha ! 

DUKE. 
Le drole !— Harkye, Mr,— which Leg do yotr 
beat Time with? 

A L L« 

Ha, ha, ha! ILoud Laugb. 

Sir HARRY. 

•What can you play, Domine ? 

FIDLER. 

• An^ thing, an't pleafc your Honour, from a Jig 

to a Sonata^ 

'// PHILIP. 



/ 
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PHJLfPi 

C<nAe herc-i*^'au;^'fli;Vhewf arc »U oaf People ? 
f £»jr«r Coachman, Cook, Kingfton, Cloe.j Ml 
couple you — My Lord Duke will take jKrV/j,— 
Lady Bai will do 4iic the: Honour of her Hand; 
Sir MtnyL^J^ Lsdy .i6iw]&^/^<<*-u-Coadvaun and 
rCwkf^ tad die mvo Devils tdaeceiognter*-***'^^*^ 

: ': .jDU'K E, .. -../•.: 

With Submiffion, the: Country Dances by^; 
and-by. » — 

Lady CHARLOTTE. 

Ay^JLf^ JFfWcb Dances before JSuppte, ^nd 
JC^i^iy D^ires alcepr^l b^ttJMl Duke aad Ml:^. 

De«r Lady Cbarloite^ conGder my poor Gout^ 
Sir Harry will oblige us. \jSir Harry bows. 

ALL.' 
—Minuet, Sir £&irf7-^Mtnuet;» Sir Harry '^^^^ 

* • L . . PI D L E R. • 

What Minuet would your Honours pleale to 

. • JC I T T y. 

* * < ■ i» 

What Minuet ? ^Let toe fee— —Play Marjbal 

Thmgumbob's Minuer. 

\jd MittuH by Sir Harry ami Kitty, awkard 

^nd notkeiied. 

Lady CHARLOTTE. . 

Mrs, Kitty dances fweetly. 

PHILIP. 
Anji Sir Harry delightfully. 
- ' D U K E» 

Well enough for a Coaimoner. 

PHILIP. 
Conle now to Suppe r ■ A Gentleman and a 
Lady*-*Here, Fidler [gives iWiw?;]' Watt without. 

• F FIDLER. 
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F FD L B R. 

Yc9, tn*t pkafe your Honour. [Exit with a 

\7bey Jit dofbnJ] 
PHILIP. . 
We will fet the Wine on the Tablo*-iJere^s 
•-Claret, Burgundy, and Champagne, and 9 fiottfe 
of Tokay for the Ladies-*«--There are Ticketsan 
every Bottle-^If any Gentleman chufes Port-*- 

D U K E. - 

Port !— *Tis only fit for a Dram. 

KITTY. 

Lady Bah^ what (hall I fend you>? '^.^ L ady 

Charlotte^ prajr be free ; the more free,- the n^ore 

welcome, as they fay in my Country^' ■ ■ The 

Gentlemen will be fo good as to take care of them- 

Selves, [APMfe. 

DUKE. 
; Lady Charlotte^ "Hob or Nob !" 

. ^ Lady CHARLOTTE. . 

Done — my Lord—in Burgundy, if you pleafe. 

DUKE. 
Here's your Sweathcart and mine, and the Friends 
Qjf the Company. [They drink. A Paufe. 

• PHILIP. 
Come Ladies and Gentlemen, a Bumper all 
round— I have a Health for you—" Here is to the 
*• Amendment of our Mailers and Miftreflcs." 

A L L. 
Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha ! [Loud Laugh. A 

Paufe. 
KITTY. 

Ladies, pray what is your Opinion of a finglc 
Gentleman's Service ? 

Lady CHARLOTTE. 

Do yoii mean an old fingle Gentleman ? 

ALL. 

Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha ! [Loud Laugh. 

PHILIP, 
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PHILIP. 

My Lord Duke, yourToaft. 

D U K &« 
Lady Betty--^-^^ 

Oh no — ^A Health and a Sentiment* 

DUKE. 

A Health and a Sentiment ?— No, no, let us 
have a Song Sir Harry^ your Song.— — 

Sir H J^ R R Y. 

Would you have it ?— — Well then — Mrs. Ksliy 

we muft call upon you—*-— Will you honour my 

Mufc ?— ^ 

-ALL* 
A Song, a Song, ay, ay. Sir Harry*$ Son g ■ ■ 

Sir Harrfs Song — 

DUKE. 



A Song to be fure, — but firft,— Prcludo— -•— 

[Kijfes Kitty.] Fray Gentlemen put it about. 

KiJJing r^«»J— — Kingfton iifes Cloc hcariihf. 

Sir H A R R Y. 

See how the DeviU kifs I 

KITTY. 

I am really hoarfe \ but — Hem— I mud: dear up 
my Pipes— —Hem— —This is Sir Harrf% Song j 
being a new Song, entitled and called. 

The Felbw Servant^ ^ All in a tivery^ 

[Kitty Shgs.] 
I. 

Cofne here Felfow Servant ^ and liften to me^ 
rUJbew you bow tbofe of fuperior Degree 
Are only Dependants^ no better than we. 

Chorus, Both high ^nd low in ibis do agree^ 
'Tis bere Fellow Servant^ 
And tbere Felhw^Servant^ 
And all in a Uvery^ 

F 2 11 
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11. 

See yonder fine Spark in Eklktmierf irtfi^ 

Who hows to the GreaU ^nd if tbeyfmsicj is hlefi % 

What is be? Pfaitb^ but a SenhM 4t h^. 

Cho. Botb Ugb^ ace. 

HI. 
Nature made all alike^ no DifiinSion Jhe craves^ 
So we laugh at the great Worlds its Fools and its 

KnaveSj 
For we are all Servants^ ^t they are all Slaves^ 

Cbo. Both bigb^ &c« 

^be fat Jbining Glutton looks up to the SMf^ 
^be wrinkled lean Miftr bows down to bis Pelf% 
And the cnrlpated Beauts afiave to bimfelf. 
Cba Botbhigh^ &c« 

V. 
^he gayfparkUng Belle ^ who the whole Town alarms^ 
And with Eyes^ Lips^ andNeck^ Jets the Smarts a^ 

in Arms^ 
Is a Fajfal berfelfj a mere Drudge to her Charms. 
Cho. Both high, &c. 

VI. 
Then w^H drink like our Setters^ and laugh j fing 

and love^ 
And when Jlck of one Pface^ to another w/llmave^ 
for with Little and Qreat^ the bejl Joy is to rove. 
Chorus. Both high and low in this do agree^ 
That 'tis here FeUbiv Servant^ 
And there Fellow Servant j 
And aU in a Livery. 

P P ILIPi. 

How do you lake it in/ Lord l>uk« ^ 

DUKE. 
It is a damn'd vile compofition— — f 

PHILIP, 
(low fp? 

D U K B. 



« • 

* 



O Very low! Very low indeed ! 

Sif'- n A* K V.' 

» ^ « £. 
J hope fo, 

Si? IT A • « ^; ♦• • • • • f . 

That U very conreited. ; 

I> u K 9. 
. WJwti* conceited, .yQM'ScouB4r4?- !. 

Sia, H A R. A Y. 

y?, Friend ; doft*c give yourfelf Airs, and 
^laiv^ » Difturbance juxiong the Ladies*^— -If yoo 
arc a .Gcftrienaan, nunc your Wcaponk 

Sif, H A R K Y. 

WeapoQB! What you will— ^iftols ^ 

p U K »• .^ 

Pone-*^— behind Mtniagm Noufe. 

Sir H A R R V. ; : . 

Pone-^i — with Secbods. 

Done.— — 

p flIL IP. 

Oh for Shame, Gcntleraenr-r-My Lord Duke ! 

, Sir Harrfy the Ladies I fie' ! {Dukt andSir 

. . ^itrY affeil to _^, 

4 piol'att J^'ckiei^ ,.. ; 

1» H I L I P. 

What the Devil can that bit, KMiy? 

KITTY. 

Who can it poiEbiy^, \}C f - 



< • 
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it is Mt he J— [£rt«rKiiigftwiJ Well, X^ie/fo»; 
whatisit? 

KINGSTON; 

Ic is Mafter and Mr. Frtmtm . I peq>*d thto' 
die Key-Hole, and law tliem by the Lamp Light—* 
TVsihasjuftlettheajlin— . . 

,^ ^ FHILIP. 

The Devil he has ! What can have brought him 
back? 

KITTY. 

No matter what Away with the Things.— 

P H f L' I 7 

Away with the Wiae— Away with the Plat»- 
Here Coachman, Cook, Che, Kit^JhH, bear -a 
Hand— Out with the Candles— Away, awav. 

\Tiny tarry awoy the iCdm, Scci 

VISITERS 

What fliall we do ? What fliall we do ? 

[tbeftMrtm about in Omfi^m. 

KITTY. *k ■ : 

Run up Sturs, Ladies. 

PHILIP. 

No, no, no— He^ll fee you then- 
Sir H A R R y. 
What the Devil had I to do here I 

D UKS. 
Pox take it, face it out. 

Sir HARRY. 

Oh no i thefc Wefi-Iniians are very fiery. 

PHILIP. 

I would not have him fee any of you ibr Ae 
World. . . ' * 

.1,0 V*! L laitbtut, 

PbiUp Where's PbiUp? 

Oh the Devil ! he's ccrtiinly (doming down Stairs 
—Sir HoMy^ ryn down into the Cellar-^— ^My 
Lord Duke^ into the Pantry— —Away, away. 

KITTY. 
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.«J,TTY, 

N9« 9Q'» do you ^uc- their Lodjilhips into' the 
Pahtry, and I'll take his Grace into the Cole«hold.: 

VIr»:IT<E.R S. 

An}t.3ffeSiefcja«jivl»«i-«rTTr-U|HbC-C^fl9»^ if 






I 






you will. ': 1 .' I 

There— i^in with ypiif ^ 

/ V " \kBiy\dlg0 into the SantrL 

PbiB p""'' - • P hi^ i ^ i m i . 

Comli^» ' S'tt—\^jioiid,}rr^f9»^'^^ you npreiv 
a good Book to be r^ing of ? , :. ; 

K ITT if 
Yes» hcreisw. .,; ,. ; ... t- . 

' • JttlLIP. 
^Egad, this is Black Monday with us^^Sif ^^wn 
— — *Sectn to read your Book— -—Here he is, as 
drunk as a Piper—— \ {Tbnji^ dawn. 



Enter Lovel v>itb Piftols^ cfkSltHg h^be drunki 

FKnMAJX fdliowifig. 

LOVEL 

Pbilip^ die Son of Alexander the Great» . where 
.arc gU my ^yrmidOn9 ?— •Whatthc Dfcvil makes 
you up fo early this Morning I 

PHI I. IP. . -..:... 
He is very drunk \n^tedL-i^\Afide.'\ — Mrs. Kitty 
and I had. got into a j^qp^^opk, your Honour. 

FREEMAN. 

Ay, ay, they have been well employed, I dare 

iayr— ha, ha ha ! 

L Q V E L. 

Come, fit down. Freeman^ — Lie you^here. [Lays 
his Piftols down J] I come a little unexpeftcdly, per- 
haps, Philip* 

^ ' PHILIP. 
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P H I €i « #. 

A Mod ^ivrtai h xutvenfttML (ttb&att nue 

' 1 have ibmb Accotinty thttr Lmuft icttte ^ ■ * 

PHI Lj R •'• ' ' 

AccoiiQCs» SirlT^oiyajhtlf . 




Your Honour vnll ^ inli) the P^Iour ? 

,, i.^v/^.,._ E'O'-VB'C^ 

No, I'll fettle 'ehiaHljere.— ^ ' "• 

KrTTY.. 

Your Honour muft t^of /)t here.— — " 

LOVEE, , 
not? " • 

' You Will certainly take Cold, Sir» dhe Rb6m has 
jlK>tbee<iiy^(b«d«bov«<in,[Jouc. . t 

L o y JE u 

What a curbed Lye that is ( ' 14/Ue. 

Pox take you !— Hold your Tongue— [^j^. 
Yoo have juft nick«^ thefan In the vofy' Minute. 

■:.'','. !L O V EL. ... 

^ I find I have- Mum [/^ io Frteman.l 

Get feme Wine, PbHip^-^-^Escit ]Philip.] Tho' 

1 muft Wtt rdtweching beferc I drinl 
have f ou got in the Pantry ? • 

KITTY. 
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KITTY. 

In the Pantry ? Lard, your Honour ! We are at 
Board-wages.—— 

FREEMAN. 

I could eat a Morfel of cold Meat. 

L O VE L. 

You (hall have it— —Here — [Ri/esJ] Open 

the Pantry Door'*— rU be about ypur Board-wages I 
— i have treated you often, now you fhall treat 
your Maften— 

KITTY. 

If t may be believed. Sir, there is not a Scrap of 
any Thing in the World in the Pantry. 

[pppbfing hm. 
L O V E L. 

Well, then we muft b^ contented, Freetnan.'^ 

Let us have a Cruft of Bread and a Bottle of Wine. 

{Sits down againm 
KITTY. 

Sif, had riot my Matter better go to Bed ?— << 

[Makes Signs to Freeman that Lovel is drunk. 

L O V B L. 
Bed ! Not I-^^rU fit here all Night-— Ti$ 
Very pleafant ; and nothing like Variety in Life. 

Sir HARRY. {Peeping,) 

Mrs. J&V/y, Mrs. Kitty 

KITTY.. 
t^eafce, on yoiir Life. ' \^AJide» 

LOVEL. 

Kitty^ what Voice it that ? 

KITTY. 

No- body's. Sir.— Hem— 

(Philip brings fFine.) 

LOVEL. 
Soh— — Very well— —Now do you two march 
oflf March off, I fay ^ 

G PHILIP. 
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P H I L I ». 

Wc can't think of leaving your Honour «— For 
Egad, if we do» we are undone. \Afiie. 

L O V E L. 
Begone— —My Service to you, f W«8ii«,— .This 
is good Stuff y " 

FREEMAN. 

Excellent. \SomAody in the Pantry Jmzes. 

KITTY. 

We are undone ; undone. \Afiic. 

PHILIP. 

Oh! Th;nKt}ic Duke's d<tf9i»'dSapee. \4fiM. 

L O V E L- 

Didn't you hear n Kotfci Charles ? 

F R E « M A |kf. 

Somebody foeez'dt I iJiought. 

L O V E L- 
Damn it ! There are Thieve in the Hou fe 
ni fee among *em^i«^*--i ^akn a PifieL 

KITTY. 
][,ack-a-dayi Sir, it was only the Cat-r— Tbcy 
fometimes fneeze for all the World like a Chriftian 

Here, Jack^ Jack He has got a Cold, $\r^ 

— — Puis,— ^Pu6. — 

L O V E J-. 

A Cold ? then Til cure hina Here J^ck^ 

Jack^ Pufs, Puis. — r- 

KITTY. 

Your Honour won't be lb ralh ; — Pray your 

Honour don't [Opfejing. 

L O V E L. 

Stand off Here /T^awtfu-^-^Herc's a Barrel for 

Bufinefs, with a Brace of Slugs, and well prim'd^ 
as you fee— — Freeman^-^VW hold you five to ^ur 
-— — Nay, ril hold you two to one, I hit the Cat 

through the Key hole of that Pantry-door. 

FREEMAN. 
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FREEMAN. 

Try, try, but I think it impoffible—— 

L V E L. 

1 am a damnM good Markfman. \ Cocks fbe Pifior^ 

and paints it at the Pantry BoorJ]^ Now for it I 

La violent Shriek^ and all is di/covered.'\'^"^hotht 

Devil are all thefc ? One,-^— twa,— ^thrce,—— i- 
four— — i 

PHILIP. 

Th^ are particular Friends of mine» Sir v Ser- 
vants to fonac Noblemen in the Neighbourhood. 

L O V E L. 
I told you there were Thieves in the Houfe. 

F R E R M A N. 

PHILIP. 
I aflure your Honour they have been entertained 
at our own Exptnce, upon n^ Word, 

KITTY. 

Yes^ indeed, your Honour, if it wa3 the laft 

Woid I had lb fpeak. 

L O V S L^ 

Take«p that Sotcle-«-«^[Phil^rirfe/«^^^///ir 
fvitb a ticket id it^ and is going f2f.]^«--^Bring it 
back — —do vou uilially entertain your company 
wkhSTM^yi Monfieur? 

PHILIP. 

Ij .Sir, treat with Wine ! 

t O V R L. 
O yes, from bumble Port /# imperial Tdkd^ too.- 
Tes^ IlovesKokay. [Mimicking himlelf. 

PHILIP. 

How !^ — Jemmy^ my Mafter ( 

K I T T V. 
Jemmy! the Devil 1 

G 2 I^HILIP. 
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PHILIP. 
Your Honour is at prcfcnt in liquor— But in the 
Morning, when your Honour is recovered, I will 

fet all to rights again.^-^ — 

LOVEL, {Cbanging bis CoHntenance^ ^nd turning 

bis frig.) 

We'll fet all to rights now— rThere, I am fober, 
at your Service— —What have you to fay Philip ? 
[Philip /^/j.] You may well ftart-— — Go, get 
out of my Sight. 

DUKE. 

Sir — I have not the Honour to be known to you, 
but I have the honour to ferve his Grace theDake 
of 

L O V E L. 

And the Impudence familiarly to afllime his 
Title — ^Your Grace will give me leave to tell you, 

♦' That is the Door" And if you ever enter 

there again, I affure you, my Lord Duke, I will 
break every Bone in your Grace's Skin— — ^Begone 
I beg their Ladyfhip's Pardon^ perhaps they 
cannot go without Chairs — -Ha, ha, ha I 

FREEMAN. 

Ha, ha, ha! {Sir H^ry fieals €jf. 

DUKE. 
Low-bred Fellows ! [J^ii* 

Lady CHARLOTTE. 

I thought how this Vifit would tturn out. [Exit. 

Lady BAB. 

They are downright Hottenpots. [Exit. 

PHILIP aad KITTY. 

I hope your Honour will not take away our 
Bread. 

L O V E I^ 
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i O V E L. 
•' Five Hundred- Pounds will fet you up in a 
*• Chocolate Houfe-*— YouMl fhine in the Bar^ 
^* Madam" — I have been an Eye-witnefs of your 
Roguery, Extravagance, and Ingratitude, 

Pif I LIP and KITTY. 

Oh, Sir ^ — Good Sir ! 

L O V E I.. 

You, Mac}am, may day here till Tq-morrov 
Morning—^ — And there. Madam, is the Book yoa 
lent me, which I beg you^ll read ** Night and 
^ Morning before you fay you Pjrayers." 

K I ^ t y. 
I am ruin'd and undone. [Exit. 

LPVEL- 
But you, Sir, fof yo^r Villainy, and (what I 
hate worfe) your HyjpocrUy, fliaU not ftay -a Mi- 
nute longer in this Hoiife i and here comes aa 
honeltManto Ihev yo^ the Way out-^Your Keys, 
Sir.-^— [Philip Wwj /i&tf Km. 

Enter Tom. 

Tom, 1 refpeft and value' you— You are an ho- 
neft Seovant,'and Ihall never, want Enccuragemeac 
-—Be fo good, Tom^ as to fee that Gentleman oot 

of my Houfc [Points H Philip] and then ukc 

Charge of the Cellar and Plate. 

TOM. 

r thank your Honour ^ but 1 would. not rife oa 
^he Ruin of a Fellow-fervant. 

L O V E L. 

No Remonftrances, Tom -, it ihall be as I fay*— 

PHILIP. 

^hat a curfed Fool have I been i 

lExeuni Servants. 



54 H I G H L 1 F E 

L o y E L. 
Wdl, Cbarles^ I muft thank you for mj Froiick 
— ^It has been a whcrfcfome one to me— »<-Hanre I 
^one right? 

FREEMAN. 

Entirely — ^— No Judge could hare (jetermin'd 
bettp r ■ ■ As you punilh'd the Bad, it was but 
Juftice to reward the Good.—— * 

LO VE t. 
A faithAil Seryafit is a worthy Cfius£ttt, 

FREEMAN. 

And can never receive too much Encouragement; 

L O V E L. 
Right. 

FREEMAN. 

You have made Tom very happy. 

L O V E L. 
And I intend to make ^ow Robert ib tOfO-^-i^'-^ 
Every honeft Servant fhouid be fn&de happy. 

FREEMAN. 

But what an infufferable Piece of Aflurance is It 
in fome of thefe Fellows to 2Sk& and imitate thdr 
Matter's Manners ? 

hO VE L. 

'What Manners muft thofe be^ which they can 
imitate? 

FREEMAN. 
True. 

L O V E L. 

If Peirfons of Rank would zSt up to their 
Standard, it would be impofllble that their Servants 
could ape them — But when they-affc6t evdry Thing 
that is ridiculous, k will be in the Power of any low 
Creature to fallow thdr Example. 
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Advertifement. 

TH & Author of this Pioce» who is nei- 
ther Mr. Garrick joor Mr. Newbery^ 
begs Leave to obferve^- that the large Body 
of M«Oj who have been oifco^led at th^ Per«» 
formance^ ire by no MetM the principal 
Perfons cenfured in it. They are made the 
Ijiftrumeots of coqveyiog the Satire» and 
therefore it is not unnatural for thrai ta 
miilake the Ob}e£): of it. Proper Juftice ha% 
heen done to tneir real Merits by the iame 
Author^ in an Apolpgy (or them* publiib^d 
in a Si3>penj^ Pamphlet, printed for Mr. 
Newberyj under the Name of Olroer Grey % 
where their Caufe is vindicated, and the 
Ch^ra^r of thofe Pecfoms fet forth» wha» 
tbo' placed in a fuperior Station of Life^ by 
a^ing improperly in it, afford much jufler 
Matter for Cenfure and Ridicule. 
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TO Mrs. GREFILLE. 



M A D A M, 

T N requefiing your permiffion to addrefs the 

following pages to you^ which as they 

aim themfehes to be critical^ require every prO'- 

teSiion and allowance that approving tajle ^ 

friendly prejudice can give thentj I yet ven^ 
tured to- mention no other motive than (he gra- 

. tification of private friendjhip and ejieem. Had 
Ifuggejled a hope that your implied approba^ 
tion would give a fanSiion to their defeats, 
your particular referve, and dijlike to the re^ 
puiation of critical tajlcy as well as of poetical 
talent^ would have made you refufe the pro^ 
teSlion of your name tofuch a purpofe. HoW'^ 
ever J I am notfo ungrateful as now to attempt 
to combat this difpofition in you. I Jhall not 
here prefume to argue that the prefent Jiaie 
of poetry claims and expeSls every ajjijlance 
that tajie and example can afford it : nor en^ 
deavour to prove that afajiidious concealment 
of the mqji elegant productions if judgment and 

fancy is an ill return for the pofffjjion ofthofe 

A ^dow^ ' 
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endawments.^^onttnue to deceive yourfelf in 
the idea that you are known only to be eini^ 
nently admired and regarded for the valua^/e 
qualities that attach private friend/hips^ and 
the graceful talents that adorn cowverfation. 
Enough of what you have written^ bas 
folen into full public notice to anfwer n^ 
purpofe\ and you will^ perhaps^ be the only 
perfony converfant in elegant literature, who 
Jhall read this addrefs and not perceive that by 
publijhing your particular approbation of the 
following drama, I have a more interefed objeSi 
than to boajl the true refpeSl and regard with 
which 

I have the honour to be, 
MADAM, 

Tour veryfncere. 
And obedient bumble feroanty 



R. B. SHERIDAN, 






PROLOGUE. 



By the Honorable RICHARD FITZPA TRICK. 

THE Sifter Mufes, whom thefe realms obey, 
Who o'er the Drama hold divided fway, 
Sometimes, by evil counfellors, 'tis faid 
Like earth-t>orn potentates have been mifled ; 
In thofe gay days of wickedncfs and wit, 
When Villiers criticized what Dryden writ. 
The Tragick Queen, to pleafe a taftelefs crow'd, 
Had learn'd to bellow, rant, and roar fo loud, 
That frightened Nature, her beft friend before. 
The bluft'ring beldam's company forl'wore. 
Her comic Sifter, who had wit 'tis true, 
With all her merits, had her failings too ,• 
And would fometimes in mirthful moments ufe 
A ftyle too flippant for a well-bred Mufe. 
Then female modefty abafli'd began 
To feek the friendly refuge of tlie fan. 
Awhile behind that flight entrenchment ftood, 
'Till driv'n from thence, flie left the ftage for good. 
In our more pious, and far chafter times ! 
Thefe fure no longer are the Mufe's crimes ! ' 
But fome complain tliat, former faults to Ihun, 
The reformation to extremes has run. 
Tlie frantick hero's wild delirium paft, 
Now infipidity fucceeds bombaft ; 
So flow Melpomene's cold numbers creep. 
Here dullnefs feems her drowfy court to keep, 
And we, are fcarce awake, whilft you are.faft afleep. 

A z Thalia, 



PROLOGUE. 

Thalia, once fo ill behav'd and rude, 

Reform'd ; is now become an arrant prude. 

Retailing nightly to the yawning pit, . 

The pureft morals, undefil'd by wit ! 

Our Author oflfers in thefc motley fcet^es, 

A flight remonftrance to the Drama's queens. 

Nor let the goddeffcs be over nice ; 

Free fpoken fubjefts give the bcft advice. 

Although not quite a novice in his tradc^ 

His caufe to night requires no conunon aid. 

To tl\is, a friendly, juft, and pow'rful courtt 

I come AmbaHador to beg fupport 

Can he undaunted, brave the critick's rag©? 

In civil broils, with brother bards engage? 

Hold forth their errors to the publick eye. 

Nay more, e'en News-papers thcrafelves defy i 

Say, muft his fingle arm encounter all? 

By numbers variquifti*d, e'en the brave may fall; 

And though no leader Ihould fuccefs diftruft, 

Whofe troops arc willing, and whofe caufe is juft ; 

To bid fuch hofts of angry foes defiance, 

His chief depeudance muft be, your alliancj;. 
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N. 



DRAMATIS PERSONii; 



Dangle _— 

Sneer ■' — 

Sir Fretful Plagiary, 
Signer Pafticcio RitorncUo, 
Interpreter ■ 

Under Prompter ■■ 



AND 



Puff 



Mrs, Dangle 
Italian Girls 



Mr. DoDD. 
Mr. Palmer* 
Mr. Pa&sons. 
Mr. Delpini. 
Mr. Bad DELE Y. 
Mr. Phillimore. 

Mr. King* 

Mrs. Hopkins* 

C Mifs Field, and th^ 
I Mifs Abrams. 



Charafters of the T R A G E D Y. 



Lord Burleigh — 

Governor of Tilbury Fort, 

Earl of Leicefter •— 

Sir Walter Raleigh — 

Sir Chriftopher Hatton 

Matter of the Horfe — 

Beefeater ■ — 

Juflioe 

Son 

Conflable 

Thames ■ ■ 

* A N D 

Don Ferolo Whiikerandos, 



I ft Niece 
2d Niece 
Juftice's Lady ^ -*- 
Cfinfidant — - 

A Nf D 

Tilburina — 



Mr. Moody. 
Mr. Wrighten* 
Mr. Farren* 
Mr. Burton 
Mr. Waldron. 
Mr. Kenny 
Mr. Wright. 
Mr. Packer* 
Mr. Lamash. 
Mr. Fawcett* 

Mr. Gawdry* 

• 

Mr.6ANNISTER,jUll« 

Mifs Collet. 

Mifs KiRBY. 

Mrs. Johnston* 
Mrs. Bradshaw* 

Mifs Pope. 



Guards, Conftables, Servants^ Chorus^ Riveri| At* 
tendantSy &c* &c* 
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T. fiEckET, AdclpW, Strang Bqokfellcr to flitf 
Royal Highness the Prince or Wales, and 

tHEiiL Royal Highnesses the Princes^ 

» 

HAjuft publifhed, 

New Editions of the following Plays and F*arces^ 
written by the late David GARRicK,_Efq. 

t Bon Ton : or, High Life above Stairs, a Co* s 
mcdy, in 2 Afts, price 

2t The Irilh Widow, a^Comedy in 2 Afts 

3 The Chriftmas Talc, a dramatic Entertain- 

ment, in 2 Afts 

4 Mifs in her Teens, a Farce, in 2 ASts - 

5 May Day; or, the little Gipfy, a mulScal 

Farce of i Aft - - - 

6 Neck or Nothing, a Farce, in 2 Afts 

7 A Peep behind the Curtain ; or, A new Re- 

hearfal, in 2 Afts 

8 The Clandeftine Marriage, a Comedy, in 5 

Afts 16 

9 Cymon, a dramatic Romance, in 5 Afts i 6 

10 The Country Girl, a Comedy, in 5 Afts, 

altered from Wychcrley *- - 16 

I 

also, 

I An Ode upon dedicating a Building, and 
erefting a Statue to Shakefpeare, at 
Stratford upon Avon/ - - 16 

a Shakefpeare's Garland ; being a Colleftio'n 
of new Songs, Ballads, Roundelays, 
Catches, Glees, Comic Serenatasj &c.. 
as performed at the Jubilee, at Stratford 
upon Avon » - X O 

3 Songs, Chorufles, &c. which were intro- 
duced in the new Entertainment of the 
Jubilee - ... • g 
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Act L 



SCENE I. 

Mn and Mrs. JD a n g l e at £reakfalti sUid^ 

reading Newfpapcrs* 



t)ANGLE (reading.) J 

'' Tl^UTUStoLoRD North/^-^" tettct 
J3 the fecondi on the State of the 
" Army."— Pfliaw I « To the firft L— dalh 
«' D of the A— dafti ¥•"— " Genuine Ex^ 
^^ trad: of a Letter from St. Kitt's/'— " Cox- 
*' heath Intelligence/'—" It is now confi- 
*• dcntly afferted that Sir Charles Hardy.''-;* 
Pfhaw !-i-Nothing but about the fleet, and the 
nation !-r*and I hate all politics but theatrical 
politicSi-^Wher^*s the Morning Chronicle? 
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Mrs. DANGLE. 

Yes, that's your gazette. 

DANGLE. 

So, here we have it. 

** Thea^ical intelligence exiraordinafy. 



" We hear thtre is a new tragedy in rehearfal at 
" Drury-Lane Theatre, call'd the Spanish Ar- 
*' maDA, faid to be written by Mr. Puff, a 
^^ gentleman well known' in the theatrical 
*' world; if we may allow ourfeives to give 
** credit to the report of the performers, who, 
^^ truth to fay, are in general but indifferent 
^' judges, this piece abounds with the moft 
•• ftriking and received beauties of modem 
*• compofition" — So ! I am very glad my friend 
Puff's tragedy is in fuch forwardnefs. — Mrs. 
Dangle, my dear, you will be very glad to 
hear that Puff's tragedy- ■ ■ 

Mrs. DANGLE. 

Lord, Mr. Dangle, why will you plague me 
about fuch nonfenfe ? — Now the plays are be- 
gun I (hall have no peace. — Isn't it fufficient to 
make yourfelf ridiculous by your paflion for the 
theatre, without continually teazing me to join 
you ? Why can't you ride your hobby-horfe 
without defiring to place me on a pillion behind 
you, Mr. Dangle ? 

DANGLE, 
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Wangle. 

my, my dear, I was only going to read ' ^ 

Mrs. DANGLE. 

No, no ; you never will read any thing that's 
Worth liftening to :— ^you hate to hear about your 
country J there arc letters everyday with Ro- 
man fignatures, demonftrating the certainty of 
an invaiion, and proving that the nation is ut- 
terly undone — « But you never will read any 
thing to entertain one; 

DANGLE. 

What had a woman to do with politics, Mrs. 
Dangle ? 

Mrs. DANGLE. 

And what have you to do with the theatre, 
Mr. Dangle ? Why Ihould you aflFcft the cha- 

_ « 

rafter of a Critic ? I have no patience with you ! 
•*— haven't you made yourfelf the jeft of all your 
acquaintance by your interference in matters 
where you have no bufinefs ? Are not you call'd 
a theatrical Quidnunc, and a mock Maecenas to 
fecond-hand authors ? 

DANGLE. 

True 5 my power with the Managers is pretty 
Notorious ; but is it no credit to have applica- 
tions from all quarters for my intereft ?— From 
lords to recomoiend fidlers, from ladies to gee 

B % boxes> 
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boxes, from authors to get anfwersj and from 
aftors to get engagements. 

Mrs. DANGLE, 

Yes, truly ; you have contrived to get a 
fhare in all the plague and trouble of theatric 
£al property, without theprofit* or even the cre- 
dit of the abufe that attends Jt. 

DANGLE. 

I am furb, Mrs. Dangle, you arc no lofcrby 
it, however; you have all the advantages of it : 
— mightn*t you, laft winter, have had the read- 
ing of the new Pantomime a fortnight pre- 
vious to its performance ? And doesn't Mr. Fof- 
brook let you take places for a play before it is 
advcrtis*d, and fct you down for a Box for 
every new piece through the feafon ? And didn't 
my friend, Mr. Smattcr, dedicate his laft Farce 
to you at my particular requeft, Mrs. Dangle ? 

Mrs. DANGLE. 

Yes; but wasn't the Farce damn'd, Mr. 
.Dangle ? And to be fure it is extremely pleafant 
to have one's houfe made the motley rendezvous 
of all the lackeys of literature I — The very high 
change of trading authors and jobbing critics ! — 
Yes, my drawing-room is an abfolute regifler* 
office for {Candidate a&ors, and poets without 
charaftcr v— ^thcn to be continually alarmed with 
Mifieg and Ma'ams piping hifteric changes on 

Juliets 
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JuLiFTS and DoRLiiaA^, Pollys and Ophelias; 
and the very, funifitnm trembling at the proba- 
tionary (tarts and. unprovoked rants of would-be 
R:i€HAR0s and Hamlets ! — And what is vVorfe 
than.all,.nojv that tiic Manager has- monopoliz'd 
lihe Opera-Hotafff,* haven't we the Signors and 
Signioras calling here. Hiding their fmooth fe- 
mibreves, and gargling glib divifibns in their 
outlandifti throats— with foreign emiflaries and 
French fpies, for ought I know, difguifcd likQ 
fidlers and figure dancers ! 

DANGL^E. 

Mercy ! Mrs. Dangle ! 

Mrs. DANGLE. 

And to employ yourfelf fo idly at fuch an 
alarming crifis as this* too — when, if you had the 
leaft fpirit, you would have been at the head of 
one of the Weftminfter ^ociations — or trailing 
a volunteer pike in the Artillery Ground ! — But 
you — o'my confcienee, I believe if the French 
were landed to-morrow, your firft enquiry 
would be, whether they had brought a theat^ 
rical troop with- rfiena. 

BANGLE, 

Mrs, Danglefv it does not Cgnify — I fay the 
•ils^ is *^ chc Micr^^f of Nature/* and the ac- 
tors are " the Abftrafi, and brief Chronicles of 
'ihc Time :" — and pray what can a man of fenfe 

B 3 ftudy 
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ft^jdy better ? — Befides, you will not cafily per- 
fuade me that there is no credit or importance 

ft 

in being at the head of a band of critics, who 
take upon them to decide for the whole town, 
whofe opinion and patronage all writers folicit, 
and whofe recommendation no manager dares 
refufe ! 

Mrs. DANGJ-E. 
Ridiculous ! — Both managers and authors of 
the Icaft merit, laugh at your pretcnfions, — ? 
The Public is their Critic — without whofe 
fair approbation they know no play can reft on 
the ftage, and with whofe applaufc they welcope 
fuch attacks as yours, and laugh at the malice 
of them, where they can't at the wit. 

DANGLE. 
Very well. Madam— very well. 

Enur SERVANT. 

SERVANT. 
Mr. Sneer, Sir, to wait on you. 

DANGLE. 

O, fliew Mr. Sneer up. [Exii Servant, 

plague on't, now we muft appear loving and 
affeftionate, or Sneer will hitch us into a ftory. 

Mrs. DANGLE. 

VJhh all my heart j you can V be more ridicq- 
1qd$ than you are* i .\ .- 

DAN, 
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DANGLE. 

You are enough to provoke — ?- 

Enter Mr. S N E E R. 

— Hah ! my dear Sneer, I am vaftly glad to fee 
you. My dear, here's Mr. Sneer. 

Mrs. DANGLE. 

Good morning to you^ Sir. 

DANGLE. 

Mrs. Dangle and I have been diverting our- 
felves with the jiapers.— Pray, Sneer, yvon*t you 
go to ' Drury-lane theatre the firft night of 
Puflf's tragedy ? 

SNEER. 
Yes ; but I fuppofe one (han't be able to get 
in, for on the firft night of a new piece they 
always fill the houfe with orders to fupport it. 
But here, Dangle, I have brought you two 
pieces, one of which you muft exert your* 
felf to ,make the Managers accept, I can tell 
you that, for 'tis written by a perfon of confc- 

quence. 

DANGLE, 

So ! now my plagues are beginning ! 

SNEER. 

Aye, I am glad of it, for now you'll be 
happy. Why, my dear Dangle, it is a plea- 

B 4 fure 
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fure'to fee .how you enjoy your volunteer f4* 
tigue^ and your folicited folicitations. 

DANGLE. 

It*s a great trouble — yet, egad, its pleafant 
too. — ^Why, fometimes of a morning, 1 have a 
dozen people call on me at breakfaft time« 
whofe faces I never faw before, nor ever de^re 
to fee again. 

SNEER. 
That muft be very plcafant indeed ! 

DANGLE. 

And not a week but I receive fifty letters, 
and not a line in them about any buiinefs of mjr 
own. 

SNEER. 
An amgfing correfpondence i 

DANGLE (reading.) 

" Burfts into tears, and exit/' What, i$ 
this a tragedy ? 

SNEER. 

No, that's a genteel comedy, not a tranfla- 
tion — only taken from ike French ; it is writteh 
in a ftile which they have lately tried td run 
down ; the true fentimcntal, and nothing ridicu- 
lous in it from the beginning to the end. 

Mr. DAN: 
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Mrs. DANGLE. 

Well, if they had kept to that, I fhould 
not have been fuch an enemy to the ftage, there 
was fome edification to be got from thofe piecesi 
Mr. Sqeer ! 

SNEER. 

I am quite of your opinion, Mrs. Dangle ; 
the theatre, in proper hands, might certainly 
be made the fchool of morality ; but now, I am 
forry to fay it, people feem to go there princi- 
pally for their entertainment ! 

Mrs, DANGLE, 

It would have been more to the credit of the 
^anager3 to have kept it in the other line. 

SNEER. 

Undoubtedly, Madam, and hereafter pefhaps 
to have had it recorded, that in the midft of a 
luxurious and diflipated age, they prefcrv'd two 
houfcs in the capital, where the converfation 
was always moral at leaft, if not entertaining ! 

P A N G L E, 

Now, egad, I think the worft alteration is in 
the nicety of the audience. — No double enten- 
dre, no fmart inuendo admitted ; even Van- 
burgh and Congreve obliged to undergo a 
jsungling reformation ! 

SNEER. 
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SNEER. 

Yes, and our prudery in this refped is jufl: on 

a par with the artificial bafhfulnefs of a cource-.' 

:^n, who encreafes the blufh upon her cheek in 

an exadt proportion to the diminution of her 

modeft}% 

DANGLE. 

Sneer can't even give the Public a goocj 

word ! — But what have we here ? — This f(?ems 9 

very odd 

SNEER, 

O, that's a comedy, on a very new plan ^ 
replete with wit and mirth, yet of a moft feri- 
qus moral ! You fee it is call'd " The He- 
♦• F0R»fED Housebreaker i" where, by the.mere 
force of humour, housebreaking is put into fo 
ridiculous a light, that if the piece has its proper 
run, I have no doubt but that bolts and bars will 
be entirely ufelefs by the end of the feafon, 

D A N G L Et 
Egad, this is new indeed ! 

§ N E E R, 

Ye3 •, it is written by a particular friend of 
mine, who has difcovered that the follies and foi-r 
bles of fociety, are fubjedls unworthy the notice 
of the Conriic Mufe,who fhould betaught to ftoop 
only at the greater vices and bjacker crimes of 
humanity — gibbeting capital offences in five adts, 
and pillorying petty larcenies in two. — In fhort, 

his 
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his idea is to dramatize the penal laws, and 
piakc the Stage a court of cafe to thc^Old Baileyt 

DANGLE. 
Jt is trijly moral. 

Enter* SERVANT. 

Sir Fretful Plagiary, Sir, 

D AN G L*E. 
Beg him to walk up. — [£«/ Servant,] Now^ 
Mfs. Dangle, Sir Fretful Plagiary is an author 
fo your own tafte, 

Mrs. DANGLE. 

I confefs he is a favourite of mine, becaufe 
pyery body elfe abufes him. 

SNEER. 

— ?Very much to the credit of your charity, 
^ladam, if not of your judgment. 

DANGLE, 

But, egad, he allows no merit to any author 

but himfclf, that*s the truth pn't — tho* he's my 

ffiend. 

SNEER. 

Never. — ^He is 4S envious as an old maid 
verging on the defperation of fix-and-thirty : 
and then the infiduous humility with which he 
feduces ypu to give a free opinion on any of his 

works. 
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ttforks^ can be exceeded only hy the' petulant 
arrogance with which be is. fiire to rqcit your 
obfervations. 

DANGLE- 
Very true, egad — tho* he's lyy friend. 

SNEER. 

Then his affeftcd contempt of all newfpa- 

* per (IrkStures ; tho', at the farae time, he is the 

foreft man alive, and fh rinks like fcorch'd parch-» 

ment from the fiery ordeal of true criticilra : 

yet is he fo covetous of popularity, that he 

had rather be abufed than not mentioned at 

all. 

DANGLE. 

There's no denying it — tho' he is my friend. 

SNEER, 

You h*ve read the tragedy he has jnflrfi- 
nxflied, haven't you ? 

DANGLE. 
O yes ; he fent it to me yefterday, 

SNEER. 
\Vell, and you i^hink it execrable, don't you? 

DANGLE. 

Why between ourfelvcs, egad I mufl own— 
tho' he's my frirnd — that it is one of the moft 

-«e^s 
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—He's here.'[/^Ji?3-^fini&ed and mod ad- 
jnirablejjerfornirT:^^ 

[Sir Fretful without.] Mr. Sneer ifrtth him, 
did you fay ? 

Enter Sir FRETFUL. 

Ah, my dear friend ! — ^Egad, we were jpft fpeak- 

ing of your Tragedy .-^Admirable, Sir Fretful, 

admirable ! 

SNEER. 

You never did any thing beyond it, S'A Fret- 
ful — ^never in your life. 

Sir FRETFUL. 

You make me extremely happy jt— for without 
a compliment, my dear Sneer, there isti!t a ^ 
man in the world whofe judgment I valilWRT 
do yours. — And Mr. Danglers. A 

Mrs. DANGLE. 

They are only laughing at you. Sir Fretful ; 
for it was but juft now that 

D A N G I. E. 

Mrs. Dangle 1 — Ah, Sir Fretful, you know 
Mrs. Dangle. — My friend ^naer was ^rallying 
juft now — He knows how flie admires you, 
and 

Sir FRETFUL. 

O Lord — I am fure Mr. Sneer has more taftc 

f 

and fincerity than to A dafnn*d double-faced 
fellow ! iJfide. 

DAN- 



i 
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DANGLE. 

Yes, yes, — Sneer will jcft — but a better hU^ 
mour'd 

Sir FRETFUL. 



O, I know- 



DANGLE. 

He has a ready turn for ridicule— his wit 
cofts him nothing . 

Sir FRETFUL. 

No, egad— or I ihould wonder how he came 
by it. [4/?^. 

Mrs. DANGLE. 

Becaufe his jefi is always at the . expence of 
iend. 






DANGLE. 



K 



. BfH^ Sir Fretful, have you fcnt your play to 
^ / -• the managers yet ?— or can I be of any fervice ta 

^y ; you ? 

P* jE Sir F R E T F U L. 

No, No, I thank you ; I believe the piece 
had fufficient recommendation with it.^l thank 
you tho\ — I fent it to the manager of Covent- 
Garden Theatre this morning. 

SNEER. 

I (hould have thought now, that it might 
have been caft (as the aftors call it) better at 
Drury-Lake 

Sir F R E T- 
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Sir. FRETFUL. 

lud ! no — never fend a play there while 
I live — harkee ! [fVhifpers Sneer.] 

SNEER. 
ff" rites bimfelf ! — I know he does— • 

Sir FRETFUL. 

1 fay nothing — I take away from no man's 
merit — am hurt at no man's good fortune— I fay 
nothing. — But this I will fay — through all my 
knowledge of life, I have obferv'd — that there 
is not a pafCon fo flrongly rooted in the human 
heart as envy ! 

SNEER. 
I believe you have reafon for what you^u*,^ 
indeed. J^^^ 

Sir F R E T F U L. ,/ 'VP 

Befides— I can tell you it is not always fcr 

■ 

fafe to leave a play in the hands of thofe who 
write themfelves. 

SNEER. 

What, they may fteal from them, hey, my • 
dear Plagiary ? 

Sir FRETFUL. 
Steal ! — to befurc they may ; and, egad, ferve 
your bed thoughts as gypfies do ftolen children, 
disfigure them to nriake 'em pafs for their own. 

SNEER'. 



% 
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S N .E E R. 

But your prefcnc work is a facrifice to Me1po« 
mene, and hb, you know, neve r 



Sir FRETFUL. 

That's no fecwity.— 'A dc3«t*rous plagiarift 
may do any thing.-^Why, Sir, for ought I 
know, he might take out fome of the bed things 
in my tragedy, and put them into his own cq* 
medy. 

SNEER. 
That might be done, I dare be fworn* 

Sir F R E T F U L* 

And then, if fuch a perfon gives you the 
J^l^ l^int or adiftance, he is deviliih apt to tak^ 
tnc merit of the whole.-— 

DANGLE* 
If it fuccceds. 

Sir FRETFUL. 

Aye— but with regard to this piece, I think 
I can hit that gentleman, for I can fafely fwear 
he never read it. < 

SNEER, 
ril tell you how you may hurt him more*-* 

Sir F R E T F U L- 

How?— 

SNEER, 
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SNEER. 

Swear be wrote it. 

Sir F R E T F U L. 

.Plague on't now, Sneer, I fliall take it ill. — I 

belieTc you want to take away my chara&er as 

« 

an author! 

SNEER. 

Then I am fure you ought to be very much 
oblig'd to me. 

Sir FRETFUL* 

Hey !~Sir !— 

DANGLE. 

O you know, he never means what he fays. 

Sir FRETFUL. 

Sincerely then — ^you do like the piece ? 

SNEER. 

Wonderfully ! 

Sir FRETFUL. 

But come now, there muft be fomethang that 
you think might be mended, hey? — Mr. Dangle, 
has nothing (truck you ? 

DANGLE. 

Why faith, it is but ah ungracious thing for 
the moft part to 

Sir FRETFUL. 

— With moft authors it is juft fo indeed; 
they are in general ftrangely tenacious! — ^But, for 

. C my 
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my part, I am never fo'well pleafed as when a 
judicious critic points out any defe& to me; for 
what is the purpofe of (hewing a work to a 
friend, if you don^c ipean to profit by his opir 
/lion? 

SNEER. 

Very true.— Why then, the' I ferioufly ad- 
mire the piece upon the whole, yet there is one 
fmall objcftion 5 which, if you'll give me leave, 
ril mention. • 

Sir FRETFUL. 

SiR^ you can't oblige me more. 

SNEER. 
I think it wants incident. 

Sir FRETFUL. 

Good God ! — you furprize me ! — wants in- 
cident !^— 

SNEER. 

Yes; I own I think the incidents arc too 
few. 

Sir FRETFUL. 

Good God !— Believe me, Mr. Sneer, there 
is no perfon for whofe judgment I have a more 
implicit deference. — But I proteft to you, Mr. 
Sneer, 1 am only apprehenfive that the inci- 
dents are too cfowdcd. — My dear Dangle, 
how does it ftrikc you ? 

DANGLE. 

Really I can't agree with n.y friend Sneer. — I 

think 
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think the plot quite fuffitient ; and the four firft 
a£ts by many degrees the befl I ever read orfaw in 
my life. If I might venture to fuggeft any thing, 
it is that the intereft rather fails off in the fifth.^- 

Sir F R E T F U L. 

— ^Rifcs ; I believe you mean. Sir. 

DANGLE. 
No ; I don't upon my word* 

Sir FRETFUL. 

Yes, yes, you do upon my foul — it certainly 
don*t fall* off, I aflure you— No, no, it don't 
fall off. 

DANGLE. 

» 

Now, Mrs. Dangle, didn't you fay it ftruck 
you in the fame light ? 

Mrs. DANGLE. 

No, indeed, I did not — I did not fee a fault in 
any part of the play from the beginning to the 

end. 

Sir FRETFUL. 

Upon my foul the women are thebeftjud-' 
ges after all ! 

Mn. DANGLE. 

Or if I made any objection, I am lure it was 
to nothing in the piece ; but that I was afraid 
it was, on the whole, a little too long. 

Sir FRETFUL. 

Pray, M.adam^ dp you fpeak as to duration of 

C a timci 
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time ; or do you mean thfir thi ftory is tediotifly 
Ipun out ? 

Mrs. D A I^ 9 t E. 

Lud ! 00. — I fpea^k only with reference to, 
the ufual length of a^ing plays. 

Sir FRETFUU . 

t Then I am very happy — wery happy indeed, 
— becaufe the play is a (hort play, a remarkably 
fliort play : — I fliould not venture to differ with a 
lady on a point of tafte ; butj on thefe occa- 
fions, the watch, 70U know, is the critic. 

Mrs. DANGLE. 

Then, I fuppofe, it muft have been Mr. Danglers 
drawling manner of reading it 19 me. - 

Sir FRETFUL. 

O, if M?. Dangle fead h ! that's quite ano* 
thcr affair !— But I affure you, Mrs. Dangle, the 
firft evening you can fpare me three hours and 
an half, Til undertake to read you the whole 
firom beginning to end, with the Prologue and 
Epilogue, and allow time for the mufic between 
the a&s. 

Mrs.' DANGLE. 

1 hope to fee it on the ftage next, 

DANGLE. 

Well, Sir Fretful, I wilh you may be able t« 

3 g^t- 
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get rid as eafily of thft news-paper criticifms as 
you do of ours. — * 

Sir FRETFUL. 

' The NEws-PAPEKsI-^Sir, they are the'moft 
villainous — licentious — abominable— ^ihfernat 
— Not that I ever read them — No — I make it 
a rule never to look into a news-paper. 

DAN G L E. 

You are quite rigftt — for it tertainly muft 
hurt an author of delicate feelings to fee the li- 
berties they take. 

Sir FRETFUL. 

No !— quite the contrary ; — their abufe is, 
in fadt, the beft panegyric — I like it of all 
things.— An author's reputation is only in dan- 
ger from their fupport. 

SNEER. 

« 

Why that's true — and that attack now on you 
the other day 

Sir FRETFUL. 

——What? where? 

DANGLE. 

Aye, you mean in a paper of Thurfday ; it 
was cgmpleatly ill-natur'd to be fure. 

Sir F R E f F U L. 

O, fo much the better. — Ha ! ha ! ha ! — I 

wouldn't have it othefwlfe. 

C 3 DANGLE 
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P A N G L E, 
Certainly it is only to be laugh'd at ; for — 

Sir FRETFUL* 

jib^You don't happen to rccollcdl what the 
fellow faid) do you ? 

SNEER. 

Pray, Dangle— Sir Fretful fcems a little anxi- 

ous — 

Sir FRETFUL, 

— O lud, no !-r- anxious, — not I, — not the leaftv 
••-I— But one may as well hear 5^ou know, 

DANGLE. 
Sneer, do you rccoUea ?— Make out fumetbing, 

SNEER. '' • 

I will, [to Dangle.]— Ycsy yes, I remcnfiber 
perfedly. 

Sir fretful; 

Well, and pray now — Not that it iignifies-rt- 
what might tl^e gent^en^aq fay ? 

SNEER, 

Why, he roundly aflcrts that you have not 
the Qighteft invention, or original genius what- 
ever ; tho' you are the grcateft tradqcer pf ^11 
other authors living* 

Sir FRETFUL, 

Pa! ha! ha !— very goo<i j 

SNEER. 
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SNEER, 

That as to Comedy, you have not one idea 
of your own, htj believes, even in your com* 
mon place-book — ^where ftray jokes, and pilr 
fered witticifms are kept with as much me" 
thod as the ledger of the i^osT-and-sTOLSN- 

OFFICE. 

Sir FRETFUL. 

•— Ha! ha! 'ha!— very pleafant! 

SN E E R. 

Nay, that you are fo unlucky as not to have 
the Ikill even to Jleal with, tafte. — But that you 
gleen from the rcfufe of obfcurc volumes, where 
more judicious plaglarifts have been before you ; 
fo that the body of your work is a compofition 
of dreg§ and fediments — like a bad tavern's 
worft wine. 

Sir FRETFUL. 

Hal ha! 

SNEER. 

In your more ferious effbrts, he fays, your 
bombaft would bp lefs intolerable^ if the 
thoughts* were ever fuited to the expreflion ; 
but the homelinefs of the fentiment fiares thro' 
the fantaftic encumbrance of it's fine language, 

like a clown in one of the new uniforms ! 

• 

Sir FRETFUL. 

Halliai 

SNEEIU 
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SNEER. 

That your occafional tropes tnd flowers fuit 
the general coarfenefs of your flile, as tambovl^ 
fprigs would a ground of Hnfcy-wolfey ; while 
your imieations of Shalcefpeare refemble th^ 
mimicry of FalftafTs Page, and are about atf 
near the ftandard of the original. 

Sir FRETFUL. 

Ha ! 

S N E ER. 

—In fhort, that even the fincll pafTages you 
fteal arc of no fervicc to you ; for the poverty of 
your own language prevents their atfflmilatingi 
fo that they Ire on the furfacc like lumps of 
marl on a barren moor, encumbering what it 
is not in their power to fertilize ! — 

Sir FRETFUL, (afur great agitation.) 

I . N ow another perfon would be vex*d at 

this. 

SNEER. 

Oh ! but I wouldn't have told you, only to di- 
vert you. 

Sir FRETFUL. 

I know it — I am diverted, — Ha ! ha ! ha !— - 
oot the leaft invention !-*Ha ! ha t ha ! very 
good !-^very good ! 

SNEER. 
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S !N^ E E R* 
Yes — no genius ! Ha ! ha ! ha i 

DANGLE. 

4 

A Icverc rogue ! Ha ! ha ! ha ! But you arc 
quite right, Sir Fretful, never to/ead fucb don- 
fenfc* 

Sir FRETFUL, 

To be fure — for if there is. any thing to one's 
praife, it is a foolifh variity to>e gratified at it, 
and if it is abufe, — why one is always fure to 
hear of it from one damn'd good natur'd friend 
or another ! 

9 

Enter SERVANT. 

Sir, there is an Italian gentliemati^ with a 
French Interpreter, and three young ladies, aa<l 
a dozen muficians, who fay they arc fent by 
Lady Ronpeajt and Mrs. Fuge. 

... - T ' » 

Gadfo ! they come by appointment. Dear Mrs. 
Dangle do let them know V\\ fee them direftly. ' 

Mrs.. DABJGLE. 

You know, Mr, Dangle^ I (han't underftand 
a word they fay. 

DANGLE. 
But you hear there's an interpreter. 

Mr«, DANGLE. 
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Mrs. D A N G L E. 

Welly rU try to endure their complaifance 
till you come, [£y//. 

SERVANT. 

And Mr, Puff, Sir, has fcnt word that the 
laft rehearfal is to be this morning, and that he'll 
call on you prefer tly. 

DANGLE. 

' That's true — \ (hall certainly be at home. 
^Exit Servant.] Now, Sir Fretful, if you have 
a mind to have juftice done you in the way of 
anfwer — Egad||Mr. Puff*s your man. 

Sir FRETFUL. 

Pihaw ! Sir, why Ihould I wifli to have it an- 
fwered, when I tell you I am pleafed at it ? 

DANGLE. 

True, I had forgot that. — But I hope you 
are not fretted at what Mr. Sneer—— 

Sir FRETFUL, 

— Zounds! no, Mr. Dangle, don't I tell 
you thcfe things never fret me in the leaft. 

DANGLE. 
Nay, I only thought 

Sir FRETFUL. • 

— And let me tell you, Mr. Dangle, 'tis 

damn'd 
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damn'd affronting in you to foppofc that I ana 
i^urt, when I t^ll you I am not. . 

SNEER. 

But why fo warm. Sir Fretful? '• 

Sir FRETFUL. 

GadQifc^! Mr. Sneer, you are as abftjrd as 
Dangle ; how often muft I repeat it to you, 
that nothing can vex me but your fuppofing it 
poflible for me to mind the damn'd nonfenfe 
you. have been repeating to me l««-and let me tell 
you, if you continue to believe . this, you muft 
mean to infult me, gentlemen-^ and then your 
difrefpeft will afFetJt me no more than the newsr 
paper criticifms^r-rand I (ball treat it — »with ex- 
aftly the fame calm indifference and philofophiq 
contempt — and fo your fervant. [Exil. 

SNEER; 
Ha! ha! ha! Poor Sir Fretful ! Now will he 
go and v?nf his philofophy in anonymous abufc 
of all modern critics and authors — But, Dangle, 
you muft get your friend Puff to take me to 
the rehearfal of his tragedy.. 

DANGLE. 

ril anfwer for*t, he*ll thank you for defiringit. 
But come zr\d help tne to judge of this mufical 
family \ they are recommended by people 6f 
|:onfequence, I allure you« 

SNEER. 



48 T H E C R I t I C. 

SNEER. 

I am at your dlfpofal the whole tttornlng — 
but I thought you had been a decided critic in 
inufick, as well as in literature i 

DANGLE. 

. So I am — ^buC I have a bad ear.*— Efakh, 
Sneer, tho\ I am afraid we were a little too fevere 
0ti Sir Frctfulr-tho' he is my friend. 

SNEER. 

Why, 'tis certain, that unneceffarily to mor- 
tify the vanity of any writer, is a cruelty which 
mere dulnefs never can dcfcrve ; but where a 
b^fc and perfonal malignity ufurps the place of 
Irt^r^ry tffnulatioti, the aggreflbr dcfervcs nei» 
ther quarter nor pity. 

DANGLE. i 

That's true egad ! — tho' he's my friend ! 

S C E N E II. 

,A Drawing Room^ Harpjubord, &€. Italian Fa- 
mily^ French Interpreter ^ Mrs. Dangle and Ser- 
vants difcovered. • 

INTERPRET E R. 

Je dis madame, ja'i Thonneur to introduce & dc 
:yous demander votre prot^dtion pour le Signer 
Pasticcio Retornello & poUr fa charmante 
, famflle. 

Signer 
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Signor PASTICCIO. 

, Ah ! Vofignoria noi vi preghiamo di favori- 
tevi coUa voftra protezione. 

ift DAUGHTER, 
Vofignoria fatevi quefti grazzie. 

ad Daughter* 

iSi Signora. 

INTERPRETER. 

Madame — me interpret.-^Oc& a dirct — in 

Englifli — quils vous prient de Icur fairc Thon- 

ncur— 

Mrs. DANGLE. 

— I fay again, gentlemen, I don't underftand 
a word you fay. 

SJgnor PA S T I C C I O, 

Quefto Signore fpieghero. 

INTERPRETER. 

-Oui — me interpret. — nous avons les lettres dc 
recommendation pour Monfiieur Dangle d e 

Mrs. DANGLE. 

—Upon my word. Sir, I don't underftand you. 

i 

Signor PASTICCIO. 

La CoKTBssA RoNPEAU € noftra padrona. 

jd DAUGHTER. 

Si. padre, &l mi Ladi Fcjoe. 

INTERPRETER. 
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INTERPRETER. 

O !— w^ interpret.-^Mzd^itnCf ils difent— -//; 
Englilh — ^Qu'ils ont Thonneur d*ctrc proteges^ 
dc CCS Demcs.'— 2i» underjland ? 

Mrs. DANGLE. 

No, Sir, — 7-no undcrftand ! 

Enter DANGLE and SNEER. 

INTERPRETER. 
Ah voici Monfieur Dangle ! 

All ITALIANS. 

A ! Signor Dangle ! 

Mra. DANGLE. 

Mr. Dangle^ here arc two very civil gentle- 
men trying to make themfelvcs underftood, and 
I don't know which is the interpreter. 

DANGLE. 

Ebien I 

INTERPRETER. 

Monfieur Dangle — le grand bruit de vos' 

talents. pour la critique & de votre intereft 

avec Meflieurs les Diredcurs a tous les 

Theatres. 

Signer PASTICCIO. J'Vl 

Vofignoria ficte fi famofo par la voftra 
conofccnfa e voftra intercfla colla Ic Dirct- 
tore da— 






r 



DANGLE. 
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DANGLE. 

Egad I think the Interpreter is the hardeft td 
be underftood of the two ! 

SNEER. 

Why I thought, Dangle, you had been an ad- 
jiiirable linguift ! 

DANGLE. 

Sol am, if they would not talk fo'damn'd 
faft. 

SNEER. 

Well ril explain that —the lefs time we lofc in 
hearing them the better,— for that I fuppofc is 
what they are brought here for. 

[^tittT fpedks to Sig. Paft. — They Jing trios^ 
£5?r. Dangle beating out of time* Servant 
enters and whifpers Dangle. J 

DANGLE. 

Shew him up. [Exit Servant, j 

Bravo ! admirable ! braviflinx) ! adnairablif- 

fimo ! — Ah ! Sneer ! where will you find fuch 

as ihefe voices ia England ? 

SNEER. 

Not cafily. 

DANGLE. 

But Puff is coming. — Signor and little Sig-n 
nora's— obligatiifimo!^— Spofa Sigaora Danglena 

—Mrs* 
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--Mrs. Dangle, (haU I b^ you to offer them 
ibmefcfrefluneots, and take thdr addrels in the 

next room. 

[£jri/ Mrs. Daoglc vriib the Italians amd 
Interpreter ccremmiiouJljJ] 

Rt enter SERVANT- 

Mr* Puff, Sir. 

DANGLE. 
My dear Puff ! 

^nter PUFF. 
My dear Dangle, how is it with you ? 

DANGLE. 

Mr. Sneer, give me leave to introduce Mr. 
Puff to you. 

PUFF. 

Mr. Sneer is this ? Sir, he is a gentleman 
whom I have long panted for the honour of 
knowing — a gentleman whofe critical talents 
and tranfcendant judgment 

SNEER. 
—Dear Sir— — 

DANGLE. 

Nay, don't be modeft. Sneer, my friend Puff 
wOnly talks to you in the ftile of his profcflion. 

SNEER. 
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SNEER. 

His profeiHon ! 

PUFF. 

♦ 

Yes, Sir -, I make no fecret of the trade I fol- 
low — among friends and brother authors. 
Dangle knows I loye to be frank on the fub- 
jedt, and to advertife myfelf vivJ voce. — I am. 
Sir, a Pradtitioner in Panegyric, or to fpeak 
more plainly — a Profeflbr of the Art of Puffing, 
at your fervice — or any body eife's. 

SNEER. 

I 

Sir, you are very obliging ! — I bclieve-» Mr. 

PufF, I have often admired your talents in the 

daily prints. 

PUFF. 

Yes, Sir, I flatter myfelf I do as much buii- 
ncfi in that way as any fix of the fraternity in 
town— Devililh hard work all the fummer— 
Friend Dangle ? never worked harder ! — But 
harkee, — the Winter Managers were a little 
fore I believe* 

DANGLE. 

No — I believe they took it all in good part. 

PUFF. 

Aye ! — Then that muft have been afFcfta- 
tion in them, for egad, there were fome of the 

attacks which there was no laughing at ! 

S SNEER. 
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SNEER. 

Aye, the humourous ones. — But I fhould think 
Mr. Puff, that Authors would in general be able 
to do this fort of work for themfelves* 

PUFF. 

Why yes— but in a cliimfy way. — Bcfides, we 
look on that as an encroachment, and fo take 
the oppofite fide*— I dare fay now you conceive 
half the very civil paragraphs and advertife- 
* ments you fee, to be written by the parties con* 
cerncd, or their friends ? — No fuch thing- 
Nine out of ten^ manufadtured by nie in the 
way of bufinefs. 

SNEER. 

Indeed !— 

PUFF. 

Even the»Au£Honeers now,— the Auftioneeta 
1 fay, tho* the rogues have lately got fooie cre- 
dit for their language — ^not an article of the 
merit cheir*s ! — take them out of their Pulpits, 
and they are as dull as Catalogues.— No, Sir; 
— 'twas I firft enriched their ftyle — 'twas I firft 
taught them to crowd their advertifements v;ith 
panegyrical fuperlatives, each epithet riling 
above the other — like the Bidders in their own 
Auclion-roorris ! From me they learnM to enlay 
' their phrafeology with variegated chtps *6f exo- 
tic metaphor: by me too their inventive facul- 

3 ' ^^^5 
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ties were called forth. — Yes Sir, by me they 
were inftrufted to clothe ideal walls with gra- 
tuitous fruits — to in(inuate obfequious rivulets 
into vifionary groves — to teach courteous Ihrubs 
to nod their approbation of the grateful foil! 
or on emergencies to raife upftarc oaks, where 
there never had been an acorn ; to create a de- 
lightful vicinage without the affiftance of a 
neighbour ; or fix the temple of Hygeia in the 
fens of Lincolnfliire ! 

DANGLE. 

I am fure, you have done them infiaite fer- 
vice ; for now, when a gentleman is ruined, he 
parts with his houfc with fome credit, 

SNEER. 

Service! if they had any gratitude, they 
would eredt a ftatue to him, they would figure 
him as a prefiding Mercury, the god of traffic 
and fi£tion, with a hammer in his hand inftead 
of a cadiiceus. — But pray, Mr. Puff, what firft 
put you on exercifing your talents in this way ? 

PUFF. 

Egad fir, — fheer neceffity — the proper parent 
of an art fo nearly allied to invention : you muft 
know Mr. Sneer, that from the firft time I tried 
my hand at an advertifemenc, my fuccefs was 
fuch, that for fometime after, I led a moft ex* 
traordinary life indeed ! 

D 2 SNEER. 
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SNEER. 

How^ pray ? 

PUFF. 

Sir, I fupportcd myfclf two years entirely by 

my misfortunes. 

SNEER. 

By your misfortunes ! 

PUFF. 

Yes Sir, aflifted by long ficknefs, and other 
occafional diforders ; and a very comfortable liv- 
ing I had of it. 

SNEER. 

From ficknefs and misfortunes ! — You prac- 
tifed as a Dodor, and an Attorney at once ? 

PUFF. 

No egad, both maladies and miieries were 

my own. 

SNEER. 

Hey ! — what the plague ! 

DANGLE. 
'Tis true, efaith. 

PUFF. 

Harkce ! — By advertifcments — " To the cha- 
ritable and humane!*' and " to thofc whom 
Providence hath bleffed with affluence !** 



S N E. E R. 
Oh,— I underftand you. 



PUFF. 
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PUFF. 

And in truth, I defervcd what I got, for I 
fuppofe never man went thro' fuch a ferics of 
calamities in the fame fpacc of time !— Sir, I 
was five times made a bankrupt, and reduced 
from a fiate of affluence, by a train of unavoid- 
able misfortunes ! then Sir, tho' a very in- 
duftrious tradefman, I was twice burnt out, 
and loft my little all, both times ! — I lived 
upon thofe fires a month. — I foon after was con- 
fined by a moft excruciating diforder, and loft 
the ufe of my limbs ! — That told very well, for 
I had the cafe ftrongly attefted, and. went about 
to colled the fubfcriptions myfelf. 

DANGLE. 

Egad, I believe that was when you firft 
called on me. — 

PUFF. 

— In November laft ? — O no ! — I was at that 
time, a clofe prifoner in the Marfhalfea, for 
a debt benevolently contraftcd to fervc a 
friend 1— I was afterwards, twice tapped for 
a dropfy, which declined into a very profitable 
confumption ! — I was then reduced to — O no 
— then, I became a widow with fix hclplefs- 
children, — after having had eleven huft)ands 
preflTed, and being left every time eight months 

D 3 gone 
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gone with child, and without iponcy to get 
me into an hofpital ! 

SNEER. 

And you bore all with patience, I make na 

doubt ? 

PUFF. 

Why, yes, — tho' I made fome occafional at- 
tempts at felo de fe ; but as I did not find thofe 
raJh^aSlions anfwer, I left off killing myfelf very 
foon. — Well, Sir, — at laft, what with bankrupt- 
cies, fires, gouts, dropfics, imprifonments, and 
other valuable calamities, having got together 
a pretty handfoaie fum, I determined to quit a 
bufinefs which had always gone rather againft 
my confcience, and in a more liberal way ftill 
to indulge my talent* for fiftion and embellifli- 
ment, thro' my favourite channels of diurnal 
communication-T-and fo. Sir, you have my hif- 
tory. 

SNEER. 

Mod obligingly communicative indeed ; and 
your confeflion if publiflied, might certainly 
ferve the caufc of true charity, by refcuing the 
mbft ufeful channels of appeal to benevolence 
from the cant of impofition.— -But furely, Mr. 
Puff, there is no great myjieiy in your prefent 
' profefllon? 

PUFF. 



/ 
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PUFF. 

Myftery! Sir, I will take upon me to fay 
the matter was never fcientifically treated^ nor 
reduced to rule before. 

SNEER. 

Reduced to rule ? 

PUFF. 
O lud. Sir! you are very ignorant, I am 
afraid. — fYes Sir, — Puffing is of various forts 
—the principal are. The Puff direct— the 
.Puff preliminary— the Puff collateral— 
the Puff collusive, and the Puff obliqjje, or 
Puff by implication. — Thefe all aifume, as 
circumftances require, the various forms of 
.Letter to the Editor — Occasional Anec- 
. DOTE — Impartial Critiqjte — ^Observation 
from Correspondent, — or Advertisement 
. from the Party. 

SNEER. 
The puff diredt, I can conceive— 

PUFF. 

O yes, that's fimple enough, — for inftance 
— ^ A new Comedy or Farce Is to be produced at 
one of the Theatres (though by the bye they 
don't bring out half what they ought to do) 
The author, fuppofc Mr. Smarter, or Mr. Dapper 
—or any particular friend of mine— very well ; 

D 4 the 
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the day before it is to be performed, I write 
an account of the manner in which it was re- 
ceived— I have the plot from the author,— and 
only add — Charadkers flrongly drawn — highly 
coloured-^hand of a mafter — fund of genuine 
humour— mine of invention— neat dialogue — 
attic fait ! Then for the performance — Mr« 
DoDD was aftoniihingly great in the character 
of Sir Harry ! That univerfal and judicious 
ador Mr. Palmer, perhaps neve,r appeared to 
more advantage than in the Colonel ;— but it 
is not in the power of language to do juftice to 
Mn King !— Indeed he more than merited thofe 
repeated burfts of applaufe which he drew from 
a mod brilliant and judicious audience ! As to 
the fcc:nery — ^The miraculous power of Mr. De 
Loutherbourg's pencil areuniverfally acknow- 
ledged ! — In fhort, we are at a lofs which to ad- 
mire moft, — the Ufiriyalled genius of the author, 
the great attention and liberality of the ma- 
nagers — the wonderful abilities of the painter, 
or the incredible exertions of all the perfor- 
mers !— 

SNEER, 

That's pretty well indeed. Sir. 

PUFF. 
cool — quite cool — ^to what I fometimes do. 

SNEER. 
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SNEER. 

And do you think there are any who are in- 
fluenced by this. 

PUFF. 

O, lud ! yes. Sir ;— the number of thofe who 
go thro* the fatigue of judging for themfclrcs is 
very fmall indeed ! 

SNEER. 

Well, Sir, — the Puff Preliminary ? 

PUFF. 

O that, Sir, does well in the form of 
a Caution.-^ln a matter of gallantry now — 
Sir Flimsy Gossimer, wiflies to be well with 
Lady Fanny Fete — He applies to me 
I open trenches for him with a paragraph 

in the Morning Poft. It is recommended 

to the beautiful and accomplifhed Lady F 
four ftars F dafli E to be on her guard 
againft that dangerous charafter, Sir F dafh G; 
who, however pleafing and infinuating his man- 
ners may be, is certainly not remarkable for the 
conjlancy of bis atiachments ! — in Italics. — Here 
you fee, Sir Flimsy Gossimer is introduced to 
the particular notice of Lady Fanny — who, 
perhaps never thought of him before — (he finds 
herfelf publickly cautioned to avoid him, which 
naturally makes her defirous of feeing him j — 
the obfervation of their acquaintance caufes a 

pretty 
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pretty kind of mutual embarraflmcnt, this pro- 
duces a fort of fympathy of intereft — which, if 
Sir Flimfy is unable to improve efFeftually, he 
at lead gains the credit of having their names 
jnentioncd together, by a particular fet, and in a 
particular way, — which nine times out of ten is 
the full accomplilhment of modern gallantry ! 

V D A N G L E. 

Egad, Sneer, you will be quite an adept ia 
the bufinefs. 

PUFF. 

Now, Sir, the Puff Collateral is much 
ufed as an appendage to advertifements, and 
may take the form of anecdote. — Yefterdj^y 
.as the celebrated George Bon-Mot was faup- 
tering down St. James's-ftreet, he met the lively 
Lady Mary .Myrtle, coming out of the 
{park, — 'Good God^ Lady Mary, I'm furprifqd 
to meet you in a white jacket, — for I expcftcd 
never to have feen you, but in a full-trim- 
med uniform, and a light-horfeman's cap !'•-- 
*' Heavens, , George, where could you have 
learned that ?** — ' Why, .replied the wit, I juft 
faw a print of you, in a new publication called 
The Camp Magazine, which, by the bye, is 
. adevilifh clever thing, — and is fold at No. 2>. ^^ 
the right hand of the-way^ two doors from the 

printing 
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printing-ofEce, the corner of Ivy-lane, P^tcir-? 
poftcr-row, pric^ only one (hilling !' 

S.N E E R. 

Very ingenious indeed ! 

PUFF. 

But the Puff Collusive is the neweft bP 
any ; for it acts in the difguife of determined 
hoftility. — It is much ufed by bold bookfellers 
and enterprifing poets. — An indignant corref- 
pondent obferves — that the new poem called 
Beelzebub's Cotillion, or Proserpine's 
Fete ChAmpetiIe, is one of the moft unjuftifi- 
able performances he ever read ! The feverity 
with which certain characters are handled is quite 
Ihocking ! And as there are many defcription^ 
in it too warmly coloured for female delicacy, 
the Ihameful avidity with which this piece is 
bought by all people of fafhion, is a reproach 
on the tafte of the times, and a difgrace to the 
delicacy of the age ! — Here you fee the 
two ftrongeft inducements are held forth ; — Firft, 
that nobody ought to read it \ — and fecondly, 
that every body buys it-, on the ftrength of 
which, the publiOier boldly prints the tenth edi- 
tion, before he had fold ten of the firft ; and 
then eftablifhes it by threatening himfclf with 
the pillory, or abfolutely indicting himfcif for 

Scan. Mag. ! 

DANGLE. 
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DANGLE. 

Ha ! ha ! ha ! — 'gad I know it is fo. 

PUFF. 

As to the Puff Obliqtte, or Puff by Im- 
plication, it is too various and cxtenfive to 
be illuft rated by an in (lance i — it attraf^s in 
titles, and prefumes in patents ; it lurks In the 
lifnttation of a fubfcrtption, and invites in the 
alTurance of croud and incommodation at 
public places •, it delights to draw forth conceal- 
ed irerit> with a moft difinterefted affiduity ; and 
fometimes wears a countenance of fmiling cen- 
fure and tender reproach.— It has a wonderful 
memory for Parliamentary Debates, and will of- 
ten give the whole fpcech of a favoured mem- 
ber, with the moft flattering accuracy. But> 
above all, it is a great dealer in reports and fup- 
pofitions. — It has the earlieft intelligence of in- 
tended preferments that will refled honor on the 
patrons \ and embryo promotions of modcft 
gentleonen — who know nothing of the matter 
themfelves. It can hint a ribband for implied 
fervices, in the air of a common report ; and 
with the carelefnefs of a cafual paragraph, fug- 
geft officers into commands — to which they have 
no pretenfion but their wifhes. This, Sir, 
is the lift principal clafs in the Art of 

Puffing An art which I hope you will 

now 
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now agree with me, is of the higheft dignity — 
yielding a tablature of benevolence and public 
fpirit ; befriending equally trade, gallantry, cri- 
ticifm, and politics: —the applaufe of genius! the 
rcgiftcr of charity 1 the triumph of heroifm ! 
the felf defence of contractors ! the fame of 
orators ! — and the gazette of miniilers ! 

SNEER. 

'Sir, I am compleatly a convert, both to the 
importance and ingenuity of your pnofeflion ; 
and now. Sir, there is but one thing which caa 
poffibly encreafe my refped for you, and that is, 
your permitting me to be prefent this morning 
at the rehearfal of your new trag e ■ ■ 

PUFF. 

• 

— Hufli, for heaven's fake. — AdFy tragedy ! — 
Egad, Dangle, I take this very ill — you know 
how apprehenfive I am of being known to be 
the author. 

DANGLE. ' 

'Efaith I would not have told — but it's in the 
papers, and your name at length — in the Morn- 
ing Chronicle. 

PUFF. 

Ah ! thofe damn'd editors never can keep a 

fecret ! — Well, Mr. Sneer — no doubt you will 

do me great honour — I Ihall be infinitely iiap« 

py — highly flattered—— 

DANGLE. 
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DANGLE- 
I 'ze'.'.evz '.'. r:^ cc z e ar Lie ::mc— 
5; i:^-::;cr. 



F •-" F F. 

;e ye- this h-zirr, for they arc 



alfcri li"; 1: :.-.i: tzn^rc: fccf:des, I moii 
cirr. 'VJL :-.r:;, fir I ci»e feme licde mar- 
tin htr; v- -'.-.: to tie f jfcfs, acd afew para- 
g-i_ >.i 10 u:',Jz.'.: befcrc I go. 

\^Lc:t:iig at mewwranJams. 
— Hrre :i * a ccNsciEVTiors Bakes, on 
!>.; Si;V;cr of tiicAnny Bread;' aod • a De- 
Tt.iTf.p. c? v:5iKLE Baicx-woRK, in favor ot 
ihe new invtnicd Stucco ;' boch in the flyle of 
Jiyirs, and pronaUcd for to-morrow. — The 
Thames navigation 100 is at a ftand. — Miso- 
MiD or Anti-shoal muft go to work again di- 
rectly. — Here too arc ibme political niemoran 
duins I fee j aye — To take Paul Jokes, and get 
the Inriami-n out of the Shankon — reinforce 
BvRON — compel the Dutch to — fo ! — I muft 
do that in the evening papers, or rcfcrve it for 
ihi- Morning 'Herald, for I know that I have 
iHuicitakcn to-morrow i bcfitles, to eftablilh the 
uii.iriiniity of the fleet in the Public Adpertifer, 
tuul iM fliootCuAniKsFox in the Morning Poft. 
'■"i ri;itii, 1 ha'n't a naoment (o loft! 

D A N g" L E. 
\\'. U' -wi'il meet ID the Green Room. 

[E.vciiBl/e-.'frall)'- 
»N1> or ACT I. 
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SCENE 1. 



The THEATRE. 

Enter DANGLE, PUFF, and SNEER, 

as before the Curtain, 

f 

PUFF. 

NOj no^ Sir; what Shakefpeare fays of 
ACTORS may be better applied to the pur- 
pofe of PLAYS ; thty ought to be ' the abfltadt 
and brief Chronicles of the times.* Therefore 
when hiftory, and particularly the hiftory of ouf 
own countrj', furniflies any thing like a cafe in 
point, to the time in which an author writes, if 
he knows his own intereft, he will take advan-* 
tage of it; fo, Sir> I call my tragedy The 
Spanish Armada ; and have laid the fcene be- 
fore Tilbury Fort* 

SNEER. 

A moft happy thought certainly ! 

DANGLE. 

Egad it was — I told you fo* — ^But pray, now 

I dont underHand how you have contrived to 

' introduce any love into it. 

P U F F» 
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PUFF. ' 

Love ! — Oh nothing fo eafy ; for it is a 
received point among poets, that where hiftory 
gives you a good heroic out-lifle for a play, you 
may fill up with a little love at your own dif- 
cretion; in doing which, nine times out of ten, 
you only make up a deficiency in the private 
hiftory of the times.— Now I rather think I have 
done this with fome fuccefs. 

S N E E R. 

No fcandal about Queen Elizabeth, I hope? 

PUFF. 

O Lud ! no> no.— I only fuppofe the Gover- 
nor of Tilbury Fort's daughter to be in love 
' with the fon of the Spanifh Admiral. 

SNEER, 
Oh, is that all ? 

DANGLE. 

Excellent, Efaith! — I fee it at once. — But 
won't this appear rather improbable i 

PUFF. 

To be fure it will — ^but what the plague ! a 
play is not to fhew occurrences that happen 
every day, but things juft fo ftrange, that tho* 
they never did, they might happen. 

SNEER. 



THE CRITIC. 49 

SNEER. 

% 
I 

Certainly nothing is unnatural, that is not 
phyiically impoffible. . 

PUFF* 

Very true — and for that matter Don- Ferolo 
WiSKERANDOs — for that's the lover's name, 
might have been over here in the train of the 
Spanifh Ambaffador ; orTiLBURiNA, for that is 
the lady's name, might have been in love with 
him, from having heard his charadter, or fcen 
his pidture ; or from knowing that he was the 
laft man in the world (he ought to be in love 
with — or for any other good female reafon, — 
However, Sir, the faft is, that tho' (he is but a 
Knight's ' daughter, egad ! flie is in love like 
any Princefs ! 

DANGLE. 

Poor young lady! I feel for her already! 
for I can conceive how great the conflifl: muft 
be between her paflion and her duty ; her love 
for her country, and her love for Don Fi^kolo 

WlSKERANDQS ! 

PUFF. 

O amazing! — her poor fufceptible heact is 
fwayed to and fro, by contending paffions like— 

E Enter 
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Enter UNDER PROMPTER. 

UNDER PROMPTER. 

Sir, the fcene is fet^ and every thing is ready 
to begin if you pleafe. — 

PUFF* 
'Egad % then we'll lofe no time« 

UNDER PROMPTER. 

Tho' I believe. Sir, you will find it very fhort, 
for all the performers have profited by the kind 
permiflion you granted them. 

PUFF. 
Hey! what! 

UNDER PROMPTER. 

You know. Sir, you gave them leave to cut 
out or omit whatever they found heavy or un- 
neceffary to the plot, and I muft own they have 
taken very liberal advantage of your indulgence. 

PUFF. 

Well, well. — iTh^y dre in general very good 
• judges; and I know I am luxuriant. — Now, Mr. 
HoFKiNS, as foon as you pleafe, 

UNDER PROMPTER io the Mujick. 

Gentlemen, will you play a few bars of fome- 

tbingjjufl: to— * 

PUFF. 
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P U F F. 

Aye> that's right, — for as we have the fcenes, 
and drcflcs, egad, we'll go to'r, as if it was the 
firft night's performance ;— but you need not 
mind flopping between the a€ls, 

[^Exit Under P romper.] 

(Orchejira play. Then the Bell rin^s.) 

Soh ! ftand clear gentlemen. — ^Now you know 
there will be a cry of down ! — down ! — hats off! 
filence! — Tjjien up curtain, — and let us fee 
what oiir painters have done for us. 

SCENE 11. 

The Curtain rtfes and difcovers Tilbury Fort. 

i'wo Centinels ajleep. 
DANGLE. 

Tilbury Fort I —very fine indeed I 

PUFF. 
Now, what do you think I open with ? 

S N E.£ R. 
Faith, I can't guefs — 

PUFF. 

A clock.— Hark !—(r&c^ Jrikes.) I open 
with a clock ftriking, to beget an aweful at- 

E 2 tention 
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tencion in the audicnce-^ie alfo marks the time, 
which is four o'clock in the morning, and faves 
a defcription of the rifing fun, and a great deal 
about gilding the eaftern hemifphere. 

DANGLE. 
But pray, are the centinels to be afleep ? 

PUFF. 

Fait as watchmen. 

SNEER. 
Isn*t that odd tho' at fuch an alarming cri/is I 

PUFF. 

To be furc it is,— but fmaller things tnuft 
give way to a ftriking fccne at the opening; 
that's a rule. — And the cafe is; that two greac 
men are coming to this very fpot to begin the 
piece ; now, it is not to be fuppofcd they would 
open their lips, if thefe fellows were watching 
them, fo, egad, I muft either have fent them 
off their polls, or fet them afltep* . 

SNEER. 

O that accounts for it !— But tell us, who are 
thcfe coming ?— 

• P U F t. 

Thefe are they— Sir Walter Raleigh, and 
Sir Christopher Hatton* — You'll know Sir 

Chris- 
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Christopher, by his turning out his toes— fa- 
mous you know for his dancing. I like topreferve 
all the little traits of charadlcr. — Now attend. 

Enttr Sir WALTER RALEIGH and Sir 
CHRISTOPHER HATTON. 

'^SIR CHRISTOPHER. 

« True, gallant Raleigh ! — 
DANGLE. 
What; they had been talking before ? 

PUFF. 

O, yes ; all the way as they came along.-— I 
beg pardon gentlemen [to the /j'Siors'] but thefe 
are particular friends of mine, whcfe remarks' 
may be of great fervice to us. — Don't mind in- 
terrupting them whenever any thing ftrikcs 
you. [To Sneer and DangleJ\ 

''sir CHRISTOPHER. 

* 

" True, gallant Raleigh ! 
" But O, thou champion of thy country's fame, 
" There is a queftion which I yet muft alk ; 
** A queftion, which I neyer alk'd before— 
" What mean thefe mighty armaments ? 
** This general mutter ? and this throng of chiefs ? 

SNEER, 

Pray, Mr. Puff, how came Sir Chriftopher 
Hatton never to a(k that queftion before ? 

E 3 PUFF. 
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PUFF. 

What, before the Play began ? how the plague 

could he ? 

DANGLE, 

That's true cfaith ! 

PUFF. 

But you will hear what he thinks of the 
matter^ 

''sir christophex. 









Alas, my noble friend, when I behold 
Yon tented plains in martial fymmetry 

Array'd. When I count o'er yon glittering lines 

•* Of crefted warriors, where the proud deeds neigb, 
*' And valor-breathing trumpet's IhriU appeal^ 
•* Refponfiye vibrate on my liftning ear; 
When virgin majefty herfelf I view. 
Like her protefting Pallas veil'd in fteel, 
** With graceful confidence exhort to arms ! 
<* When briefly all I hear or fee bears ftamp 
** Of martial vigilance, and ftern defence, 
** I cannot but furmife. — Forgive, my friend, 

<* If the conjefture's rafh 1 cannot but 

*' Surmife The ftate fome danger apprehends ! 

SNEER, 

■ I 

A very cautious conjefture that, 

PUFF. 

Yes, that's his charafter ; not to give an opi- 
pipn, but on fecure grounds — now then. 



(< 



SIR 
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i 

**8IR. WALTER. 

** O, moft accompliflied Chriftophcr.— — 

PUFF. 

He calls him by. his chriftian name^ to (hew 
that they are on the moft familiar terms. 

**SIR WALTER. 

" O maft accomplifli'd Chriftophcr, I find 
•* Thy ftaunch fagacity ftill tracks the future, 
*< In the frclh print of the o'ertaken paft. 

PUFF. 

Figurative ! 

*f$ IK WALTER. 

** Thy fears are juft, 

^'SIRCHRISTOPHER* 

" But where ? whence ? when ? ^ni what 
" The danger is-»— r-Metbinks I fain would learn. 

*^ S i R WALTER. 

** You know, my friend, fcarcc two revolving funs, 
** And three r^volviag mopps, have clofed their courfe, 
" Since haughty Philip^ in defpight of peace, 
" Withhoftile hand hath ftruckat England's trade, 

^^SIR CHRISTOPHER. 

** I know it well. 

"sir, WALTER. 

« Philip you know is proud, Iberia's king !; 

£4 ^< s. X K 
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*'lllt CHEISTOFHEK. 

" He is, 

**8I»WALT]£K. 

f* — His fubjefts in bafc bigotry 
" And Catholic oppreflion held,-r — while wc 
** You kno\v, the proteftaat perfuafionhold. 

''9XR CHRISTOPHj^R. 

« We do. 

"sir WALTER. 

" You know bcfide, ^liis boafted armament^ 

" The fam'd Armada, by the Pope baptized, 

•* With purpofe to invade thefc realms 

^'SIR CURISTaPHER* 

♦* Is failed, 

•* Our laft advices fo report. 



«r 



SIR WALYER* 



« While the Iberian Admirid*s chief hope, 
'• His darling fon • 

♦*SXR CHRISTOFHER* 

" — — Ferolo Wiikeiandos hight 

**StR WALTER. 

<* The fame — by chance a prisoner halfa beca ta^en, 
** And in tliis fort of Tilbury 

**S1R CHRISTOPHER, 

•* — Is now 
<* Confined, — ^tis trae, and trft from yon tall tuncis 
top 
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^^ I've mark'd the youthful Spaniard's haughty micix 
** Uncoitquer'd, tho' in chains ! 



*'SIR WALTER. 



/ 

^* You^lfoknow' 
DANGLE. 

—-Mr. PufF, as he knpfws all this, y^hy does 
Sir Walter go on telling him ? 

PUFF. 

» 

But the audience are not fuppofed to know 
any thing of jche niatter, are tl^ey? 

SNEER. 

True, but I think you manage ill : for there 
certainly appears no rejfon why Sir Walter 
ifaoi^ld be fo cominunicative. 

PUFF. 

For, egad now, that is one of the moft ungrate^ 
ful pbfervations I ever heard-r-for the lefs in- 
ducement-, he has to tell all th s, the more I 
think, you ought to be oblig'd to him ; for I am 
fure you'd know nothing of the matter without 

it- 

DANGLE. 

That's very true, upon my word. 

PUFF. 
But you will find he was not gqingon; 

«* 8IJL 
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'' 8I& CRRI»TOPBEK. 

** Enough, enough, — *us plain—and I no more 
^^ Am in amazement loft ! 

PUFF. 

Here, now }^oo fee. Sir Chriftophcr did not 
in fadfc aik any one queftion for his own inforoia- 
tion. 

SNEER. 

No indeed: — his has been a moft difinterefted 
curiofity ! 

DANGLE. 

Really, I find, we are very much oblig'd to 
them both. 

PUFF. 

To be fure you are. Now then for the Com- 
mander in Chief, the Earl of Leicester ! 
>vho, you know, was no favourite but of the 
"Queen's. — We left off — *in amazement loft!' — 

^^S|S. CHRISTOPHER. 

" Am in amazement loft. 



•* But, fee where noble Leiccfter comes ! fupremc 
*' In honours and command. 



"sir WALTER. 



it 



And yet methinks, 
** At fuch a time, fo perilous, fo fear'd, 
" That ftafF might well become an abler grafp. 

"SIR 



I 

/ 



THE CRITIC. 59 

" SIR CHRISTOPHER, 

« And fo by heav'n ! think I ; but foft, he's here ! 

PUFF. 

Aye, they envy him, ^ 

SNEER. 
But who are thefe with him ? 

PUFF. 

O ! very valiant knights ; one is the Governor 
of the fort, the other the mafter of the horfe. — 
And now, I think you fliall hear fome better 
language : I was obliged to be plain and intel- 
ligible in the fjrft fcene, becaufe there was fo 
much matter of faft in it ; but now, efaith, you 
have trope, figure, and metaphor, as plenty as 
noun-fubftantives» 

Enter Earl of LEICESTER, the Governor^ and 

others, 

> 

"LEICESTER. 

** How's this my friends ! is't thus your new flcdg'd 

" zeal 
" And plumed valor moulds in roofted floth? 
« Why dimly glimmers that heroic flame, 
♦* Whofe red'ning blaze by patriot fpirit fed, 
" Should be the beacon of a.kindling realm ? 
" Can the quick current of a patriot heart, 
« Thus ftagnate in a cold and weedy converfe, 
*• Or freeze in tidelefs inadtivity ? 

«NoI 
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" No ' rather let the fountain of your valor 
" Spring thro' each ftreaxn of entcrprizc, 
. " Each petty channel of conducive daring, 
*• Till the full torrent of your foaming wratli 
«* Overwhelm the flats of funk hoftility ! 

PUFF. 
There it is, — followed up ! 

"sir w a l r e s. 

*^ No more ! the frefh*ning breath of thy rebuke 
** Hath fillM the fwelling canvafs of our fouls ! 
*♦ And thus, tho' fate ftiould cut the cable of 

{yill take AanJs.'] 
•* Our topmoft hopes, in friendfhip's doling line 
^* We'll grapple with defpair, ^nd if we fall, 
" We'll fall in Glory's wake ! 

" EARL OF LEICESTER. 



" There fpoke Old England's genius ! 
^* Then, are we alj refolv'd ? 



"all. 



«« We are— ^all refolv'd. 



^ EARL OF LEICESTER, 



^* To conquer-— -ror be free? 



"all. 



•* To conquer, or be free. 

"earl op LEICESTER. 

** All? 



«c 



A L JU 
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« A L l* 

** AIL 

DANGLE, 

Nem. con. egad ! 

PUFF. 

O yes*, where they do agree on the ftage, their 
unanimity is wonderful ! 

** EARL OF LEICESTER. 

t« Then, let's embrace ^and now—"— 

SNEER. 
What the plague, is he going to pray ? 

PUFF. 

Yes, hu(h! — in great emergencies, there is 
nothing like a prayer ! 

'^EAUL OF LEICESTER. 

y O mighty Mars ! 

DANGLE. 
But why Ihould he pray to Mars ? 

PUFF. 

Hufti! 

*'EARL0FL£ICEST££. 

" If in thy homage btcd| 
** Each point of difcipline Tve ftill obferv'd ; 
" Nor but by due promotion, and the right 
" Of fervice, to the rank of Major-General 
** Have iis'n ; afEft thy votary now ! 

<< GOVERHOI^ 
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** GOTEKNO&. 

** Yet do not rife,— —hear me ! 



** MA8TEK OF HORSE. 



** KNIGHT. 



" And me ! 
'* And me ! 

"SIRWALTER. 

i* And me I 

'' SIRCHEI8TOPHER. 

« And me ! 

PUFF. 

Now, pray all together. 

" ALL. 

" Behold thy votaries fubmilfive beg, 

** That thou wilk deign to grant them all they aft; 

" Affift them to accompliih all their ends, 

** And fandify whatever means they ufe 

•* To gain them I 

SNEER. 

A very orthodox quintetto ! 

PUFF. 

Vaftly well, gentlemen. — Is that well managed 

or not ? Have you fuch a prayer as that on the 

ftage ? 

SNEER. 

Not cxa&ly. 

{Earl of Lelcejier to Puff.) 

But, Sir, you hav'at fettled how we are to get 
off here. 

' PUFF. 
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PUFF. 

You could not go off kneeling, could you ? 

(Sir Walter to Puff.) 

. O no, Sir ! impoffible ! 

PUFF. 

It would have a good effeA efaith, if you 
could ! exeunt praying !: — Yes, and would vary 
the eftablifhed mode of fpringing off with a 
glance at the pit. 

SNEER. 
O never mind, fo as you get them off, FU 
anfwer for it the audience wont care how. 

PUFF. 
Well then, repeat the laft line Handing, and 
go off the old way. 



" ALL. 



(( 



And fan£tify whatever means we ufe to gain them. 

{Exeunt, 
DANGLE. 

Bravo ! a fine exit. 

SNEER. 
Well, really Mr. Puff. 

PUFF. 
Stay a moment.——- 



rbi C E N T I N E L S get uf. 

" ift CENTINEL. 

« All diis (hall to Lord Burleigh's ear. 

" 2d C B N* 
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«* *Ti$ meet it Ihould. [Ex£unt Ceminch, 

DANGLE- 

Hey ! — why^ I thought thofe fellows had been 

afleep? 

PUFF. 

Only a pretence, there's the; art of it j they 
Dvere fpies of Lord Bu.leigh's, 

SNEER. 
— But isn't it odd, they were never taken no- 
tice of, not even by the commander in chief. 

PUFF, 

lud. Sir, if people who want to liftcn, or 
overhear, were not always connived at in a 
Tragedy, there would be no carrying on any 
plot in the world. 

D A N G L £• 

That's certain ! 

PUFF. 
But take care, my dear Dangle, the morning 
gun is going to fire. [Cannon Jires*] 

DANGLE. 

Well, that will have a fine effedt. 

PUFF. 

1 think fo, and helps to realize the fcene. — 

[Cannon twice.) 
What the plague ! — three morning guns! — there 
never is but one! — aye, this is always the 

way 



I. 
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&way at the Theatre— give tbef^ fellows a good 
thing, and they never know when to have done 
\yith it. You have no mbre cannon to fire ? • 

Prompter from within. 

No Sit. 

PUFF. 

Now then, for foft mufick; 

s isr E E R. 
Pray what '3 that for? 

PUFF. • 

• " ■ . . ., ,. ... » 

It fhews that Tilburina is coming; nothing 
introduces you a heroine like foft mufick.— 
Here Ihe comes. 

DANGLE. 

And her confidant, I fuppole ? 

PUFF. 
To be lure : here they are-^— inconfolable to the 
ininuet in Ariadne ! {Soft muftck.) 

Enta- TILBURINA and CONFIDANT. 

" TILBURINA. 

^^ Now has the whifpcying breath of gentle morn, 
** Bad Nature's voicfe, and Nature's beauty rife ; 
*« While orient Phcebus i^^ith unborrow'd hues, 
" Cloaths the wak'd lovelinefs which all night flept 
*' In heav'nly drapery ! Parknefs is fled. 
^^ Now flowers unfold their beauties td the fun, 
^* And blulhing, kifs the beam he fends to wake tficm« 
" The ftrip'd carnation, and die guarded rofe, 

F The 
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** The vulgar wall flowV, and fmart gillyfl< 
** The polyanthus mean—- the dapper daizy, 

" Sweet William, and fwcct marjonim, and all 

^* The tribe of fingle and of double pinks ! 
*^ Now too, the feathered warblers tune their notes 
« Around, and charm the liftning grove.— The larkf 
** The linnet! chafinch ! bullfinch! goldfinch! green- 

• « finch ! 
« ——But O to mc, no joy can they afford I 
** Nor rofe, nor wall flow'r, nor fmart gillyfloi^er, 
•* Nor polyanthus mean, nor dapper daizy, 

« Nor William fwcet, nor marjoram nor lark, 

" Linnet, nor all the finches of the grove ! 

PUFF. 



Your white handkerchief madam— • 

TIL BUR IN A. 

I thought, Sir, I wasn't to ufc that *till, * heart 
rending woe/ 

PUFF. 
O yes madam-^at * the finches of the grove/ 

if you pleafc. 

♦* Nor lark, 
" Linnet, nor all the finches of the g»ovo! [Wf//i* 

PUFF. 
Vaflly well madam ! 

DANGLE, 

:Vaftly well indeed ! 
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" riLBUR INA. 

** For, O too furcj heart rending woe is now 
^ The lot of wretched Tilbiirina ! 

« 

dangle; 

O ! — ^'tis too much. 

SNEER. 
Oh ! it is indeed 

** CONFtDANTk 

** Be comforted fweet lady— —for who knows, 
•«• But Heav'n has yet fome milk-white <fay in floret 

•* Alas> my gentle Nora, 

•* Thy tender youths as yet hath never mourn'd 

" Love's fatal dart.— Elfc wouldft thou know, tfiat 

«* when 
^* The foul is funk in comfortkfs defpair, 
^ It cannot tafte of merryment ! 

DANGLE. 

That'3 certain. 

" CONFIDANT, 

•• But fee where your ftern father comes ; 
** It is not meet that he fhould find you thus. 

PUFF. 
Hey, "what the plague !— what a cut is here ! 
•—why, what is become of the defcription of her 
firft meeting with Don Wilkerandos ? his gal- 
lant behaviour in the fea figlrtt ^^^ thefimileof 
the canary bird ? 

Fa ** T I L B v« 
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TILBURIN A. 

Indeed Sir, you'll find they will not be mifs'd, 

PUFF. 
Very well. — ^Vcry well ! 

TIL BUR I NA. 

The cue ma'am if you pleafe. 

** CONFIDANT. 

*' It is not meet that he fhould find you thu^. 



** TILBURIN A. 



** Thoti counfcrft right, but 'tis no ^afy talk 
" For barefaced grief to weaif a malk of joy. 

Enttr GOVERNOR, 

* How's tliis— in tears ?— O Tilburina, fhamc ! 
" Is this a time for maudling tendernefs, 

" And Cupid's baby woes ? ^haft thou not heard 

•* That haughty Spain's Pope-confecrated fleet 
•* Advances to our fhores, while England's fate. 
Like a clipp'd guinea, trembles in the fcale I 






TILBURINA. 

" Then, is the crifis of wy fate at hand ! 
" I fee the fleets approach— —I fee— — 

PUFF. 
Now, pray gentlemen mind. — This is one of 
the mofl: ufcful figures we tragedy writers have, 
by which a hero or heroine, in confideration of 
their being often obliged to overlook things th^t 
are on the ftage, is allowed to hear and fee a 
number of things that are not. 

SNEER. 
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SNEER. 
Yes — a kind of poetical fccond-fight ! 

PUFF. 
Yes — now then madam. 

"tilburina. 

" I fee their decks 

•* Are clear'd ! ^I fee the fignal made ! 

'* The line is form'd ! a cable's length afundcr 1 

" I fee the frigates ftationM in the rear ; 

" And now, I hear the thunder of the guns ! 

" I hear the viftors (houts 1 alfo hear 

" TJic vanquilh'd groan ! and now 'tis fmokjc- 

" and now 
" I fee the loofe fails ftiiver in the wind ! 
♦« I fee— —I fee ^what foon you'll fcc- 

" GOVERNOR. 

*< Hold daughter ! peace ! this love hath tum*d thy 

" brain: 
** The Spanifh fleet thou canft not fee— bccaufc 

^* It is not yet in fight ! 

DANGLE. 
Egad tho', the governor feems to make no 
allowance for this poetical figure you talk of. 

PUFF. 
No, a plain mattcr-of-fadk man — that's his 
charadlert 

" TILBURINA. 

♦< But will you then refufe his ofibr? 

" GOVERNOR. 

♦^ I muft— I will— I can*-I ought^-I do. 

F 3 •*TILBU- 
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** TILBURINA. 

*« Think what a noble price. 

" Jfo more— you urge in vain. 

" TJLBURINA. 

'^ His liberty is all he aflcs, 

SNEER. 

All «;;&(? aiks Mr. Puff? Who is-- 

PUFF. 

Egad Sir, I can't ttll.«**Here has been ioch 
cutting and flaCbing^ I don't know where chey 
have got to myfelf. 

** TILBVRINA. 

Indeed Sif, you will find it will conne£l very 
well. 

** -wT-^And ywBLT reward fecure. 

PUFF. 

O, — if they had'nt been fo devilifti free with 
their cutting here, you would have found that 
Don Wifkerandos has been tampering for his li-r 
berty, and has perfuaded Tilburina to make this 
propofal to her father—- and now pray obferve the 
coqcifenefs with which the argument is con^ 
dufted. Egad^ the^r^ £5? con goes as fmart as 
hits in a fencing match* It is indeed a fort of 
fmall-fword logic, which we h^ve borrowed 
from the French. 

♦* A retreat in Spain I 



" GOVEI^NPK, 



♦^ Oudawry here J 
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•^TILBURIKA. 

•* Your daughter's prayer ! 
^* Your father's oath ! 

**TILBURINA. 

** My lover! 

**OOVERNOR. 

" My country! 

" TILBtJ&ZNA. 

** Tilburina! 
" England ! 

<<TILB0RTNA« 

" A title ! 

^ GOVERNOR. 

** Honor!- 

" T I L B IT R f N A. 

'* A penfion 1 

^^ G o r s R K o R. 

" Confcience^ 

" TILBURINA. 

** A thoufand pounds ! 

" GOVERNOR. 

" Hah I thou haft touch'd me nearly ! 

PUFF. 

There you fee ftic threw in Ttlburina^^ 

Quick, parry cart with England! — Hah! thruft 
in teirce a title ! — ^parried by honor. — Hah ! a 
penfion over the arm ! — put by by confcicncc.— 
Then flankonade with a thoufand pounds — ^and a 
palpable hit egad ! 

JF 4 *• TI L 1 IN 
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**. T I L B U R I N A. 

«< Canft thou 

•* Rcjcft the fupplia^t^ apd thp dau^bfer too ? 

" GOVERNOR. 

" No more ; I wou'd not hear thee plead in vaii^, 

'* The father foftens — but tiic governor 

•< Is fix'd ! lExii. 

DANGLE. 

Aye, tha,t antithefis of perfqps — is a mo{| 
cftablifti'd figure. 

"TILBURIM4. • 

•• Tis well, Whence dien fond hopes, — fond paflion 

" hence; 
<* Duty, behold I am all over thine-;— 

** WISKERANDOS witboUt* . 

«* Where is my love my ?- 

"tilburina, 

«* Ha! * 

" WISKERANDOS entering,, 

•' My beauteous enemy—— 

PUFF. 

O dear ma'j^m, you. mud ftart a great d^^\ 
more than that ; confider you had juft deter- 
mined iq favour of duty— when in a momept 
the found qf his voice revives your paflion, — ^ 
overthrows your refolution, deftroys your obc-j 
diencc. — If you don't exprefs all that in your 
ftart — you do nothing at all. 

T I L B U R I N A. 

Well, we'll try again ! 

' 1 DANGLJi, 
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DANGLE. 

Speaking from within, has always a fine cffcd:^ 

SNEER. 
Very, 

** WISKERANDOS. 

i 

f* My conquering Tilbprina ! How ! is't thus 

*f We meet ? why are thy looks averfe ! what moam 

** That falling tear that frown of boding w^oe? 

*' Hah ! now indeed I am a prifoner ! 

*' Yes, now I feel tlie galling weight of thefe 

Jf Difgraceful chains which, cruel Tilburina I 

'* Thy doating captive gloried in befqre. 

f* But tho]i art falfe, ayid Wilkerandos is undone ! 

** T I L B U R I N A. 

♦* O np ; how little doft thou know thy Tilburina i 

" WISKflRANDOS. 

f* Art thou then true? Begone cares, doubts and fears, 

f * I make you all a prefent to the winds ; 

f* And if the winds rcjeft you try the waves. 

F U F F. 
The wind you know, is the eflablifhed re- 
ceiver of all ftolen fighs, and call pfF griefs and 
apprej^enfions. 

**. T I L E U R I N A. 

M Yet muft we part? ftern duty feals our doom^ 

** Though here I call yon confcious clouds to witnefs, 

♦f Could I purfue the bias of my foul, 

*\ All friends, all right of parents Td difclaim, 

<f And thou, my Wiikerandos, Ihould'ft be father 

« And 
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** And mother, brother, coufin, uncle, aunt, 
** And friend to me ! 

*^ WI8KERAKD0 8. 

*< O matchlefs excellence ! and muft we part ? 

*• Well, if ^wc muft— we muft — and in that caf^ 

** The Icfs is faid tlie better. 

PUFF. 

Hey day ! here's a cut ! — What, are all the 
mutual proteftations oiH ? 

TILBURINA. 
Now, pray Sir, don't interrupt us juft here, 
you ruin our feelings. 

PUFF. 

Tour feelings! ^but zounds, my feelings, 

ma'am ! 

SNEER. 
No ; pray don't interrupt them. 

** WISKERAKDOS. 

** One laft embrace.—- 

"TILBURINA. 

*' Now,-^ — farewell, for ever. 

" WISKERANDOS, 

" For ever! 

*' TILBUaiN-A. 

•* Aye, for ever. [Goitigk 

P U P F. 
S'death and fury !— ^-Gadflife ! Sir ! Madam ! 
if you go out without the parting look, you 
might as well dance out — Here, here! 

CONH- 
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CONFIDANT. 

But pray Sit, how am / to get oflf here ? 

PUFF. 
You^ pfhaw ! what the devil fignifies how you 
get off! edge away at the top, or where ^ yoii 
will — \Vujhti the confidant ofJ\ Now ma'am you 

fee— *— 

TILBURINA, 

We undcrftand you Sir, 

" Aye for cvoi« 

. ** 9 O T H. 

u Ohh!-^-^ [Turning back and exeunt. 

[Scene clf/iu 
DANGLE. 

O charming ! 

PUFF. 
Hey !— 'tis pretty well I believe — ^you fee I 
don't attempt to ftrike out any thing new — but 
I take it I improve on the eftabliihed modes; 

SNEER. 
You do indeed. — But pray is not Queen Eli- 
zabeth to appear ? 

PUFF. 

No not oncesi^but ihe is to be talked of for 

♦ 

ever ; fo that egad you'U think a hundred times 
that fhe is on the point of coming in« 

SNEER* 
Hang it, I think its a pity to keep h^ in the 
gr^en room all the night* 

PUFF. 
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PUFF. 

O no, that always has a fine cffcft— it keeps 
pp expedation. 

DANGLE, . 

^uc arp we not to have a baule ? 

P U F F, 
Yes, yes, you will have a battle at laft, but, 
fgad, it's not to be by land — but by fca — ^and 
ihat is the only quite new thing in the piece. 

DANGLE. 
What, Drake at the Arnfiada, hey ? 

PUFF. 

' Yes, efaith — fire ^hips ^nd all — then we fliall 

end with the proceflion. — Hey ! {hat will do I 

flunk. ' 

SNEER, 

No doubt on't. 

PUFF. 

Come, we muft not lofc time-— fo now for the 

UNPER PLOT, 

SNEER. 

What the plague, have you another plot i 

PUFF. 
O lord, yes — ever while you live, have two 
plots to your tragedy. — The grand point in ma- 
naging them,* is only to let your under plot have 
as Iktie connexion with your main plot as pofll- 
We. — I flatter myfcif nothing can be more dif- 
tindt than mine, for as in my chief plot, the ' 

chara<^ersi 
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charafters are all great people — I have laid my 
Mnder plot in low life — and as the former is to 
end in deep diftrefs, I make the other end as 
happy as a farce. — Now Mr. Hopkins^ as foon 
as you pleafe. 

Enter UNDER PROMPTER* 

UNDER PROMPTER. 
Sir, the carpenter fays it is impolfible you can 
go to the Park fcene yet. 

PUFF. 
The Park fcene ! No— I mean the defcriptioft 
(cenc here, in the wood. » 

UNDER PROMPTER. 
Sir, the performers have cut it out. 

PUFF. 
Cut it out ! 

UNDER PROMPTER. 

Yes Sir. 

PUFF. 

What ! the whole account of Queen Elizar 

beth ? 

UNDERPROMPTER. 

Yes Sir. 

PUFF. 

And the defcription of her horfe and fide- 

faddle? 

UNDER PROMPTER. 

• Yes Sir. 

PUFF. 
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PUFF. 
So, fo, this is very fine indeed ! Mr. Hopkins, 
how the plague could you fufFer this ? 

HOPKINS, from within. 

Sir, indeed the pruning knife — 

PUFF. 
The pruning knife — zounds the axe ! whf , 
here has been fuch lopping and topping, I (han't 
have the bare trunk of my play left prefently. — • 
Very well. Sir — the performers muft do as they 
pleafe, but upon my foul, TU print it every 
<vord. 

SNEER. 
That I would iadeed. 

PUFF. 
Very well — Sir — then we muft go on — zoundsi 
I would not have parted with the dcfcription of 
the horfc ! — ^Well, Sir, go on— Sir, it was one 
of the fineft and moft laboured things — Very 
well, Sir, let them go ori' — there you had him 
and his accoutrements from the bit to the crup- 
pcj — ^very well. Sir, we muft go to the Park 
fccne. 

UNDER PROMPTER. 

Sir, there is the point, the carpenters fay, 

that unlefs there is fome bufinefs put in here 

before the drop, they Ihan't have time to 

^lear away the fort, or fink Gravefend and the 

river; 

P u F F*' 
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PUFF. 

So ! this IS a pretty dilemma truly ! — Gentle- 
men — you muft excufe me, thefe fellows will 
never be ready, unlefs I go and look after them 

royfelf. 

SNEER. 

O dear Sir — thefe little things will happen— 

PUFF, 
To cut out this fcene ! — but I'll print it— 
egad, ril print it every word ! [Exeunt. 



END OF ACT 11 
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SCENE I. 

Before the Curtain. 
Enter PVFF, SNEEk, and DANGIs 

PUFF. 

WELL, we arc ready — now then for the 
jufticcs. 
\Curiain rifes \ Jufiices^ Conjlabks^ ^c. difcevered. 

SNEER. 
This, I fuppofe^ is a fort of fenate fcene^^ 

PUFF; 
To be fure — thete has. not been one yet.- 

DANGLE. 

It is the under plot, isn^t it ? 

PUFF. 
Yes. What, gentlemen, do you mean to go' 
at once to the difcovery fcene ? 

JUSTICE. 
If you pleaic. Sir. 

PUFF. 
O v^ry well— harkee, I don't chufc to fay any 
thing more, but efaith, they have mangled my 
play in a mofl (hocking manner ! 

DANGLR 
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D Alio L E» 

- li*i rgrttkt pity I * 

Now then, Mf . Jufticc, if you pleade 

♦* J U S T I C *• 

«« Af e all the voltmtccrs without t 

^COMSTABIEa 

•« Tfcey w. 

*' Some ten in fetters^ and fome twenty drunk* 

•* J ir s T I c £• 

** Attends the youth> whofe moft opprobrious fame 
'*< And clear convided crimes have ftampt himfoldierf 

*^ CONSTABX.B. 

•« He wa'ts your pleafure ; eager to repay 

•• The bleft reprieve that fends him to the fields • 

^< Of glory, there to raife his branded hand 

** In honor's caufe. 

« 'tis well- — 'tis Juftice amu himt 
*' O ! may he now defend his country's lawi 
M With half the fpirit he has broke them all ! 
^ U 'tis your worflup's pleafurei bid him mteiw 

I flyt the herald of your will ISjfit C^i^kkL 

. Qgick^Sirl — ^ 

SNEER. 

But, Mr. Puff» I think not only the Juftice, but^ 
the clown feems to talk in as hidi a ftylc as 
^0 firft hero among them. 

O JLU F r. 



fc 
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P UP F* 

Heaven forbid they fliquld not in a free 
country ! — Sir, I anonot {or making flavilb dif- 
tin6tioiv^ and giving all the fine language to 
the upper fort of people. 

DANGLE. 
That's very noble in you indeed^ 

Eni& JUSTICE'S LADY. 

PUFF. 

Now pray mark this fcene. 

" L A D T. 

«« Forgive this interruption, good my Ioyc; 

•« But as I juft now paft, a pris'ncr youth 

•' Whom rude hands hither lead, ftrange bodingj^ 

** My fluttering heart, and to myfelf I faid, [fciz'd 

" An if our Tom had liv*d, he'd furcly been 

«* This ftripling's height ! 

" J U S T I C 1* 

•* Ha ! furc fomc powerful fympathy dire&s 
«' Us both—— 

Enter SON and CONSTABLE. 

^« JUS T 1 C «. 

^< • What is thy name f 

•« f O !f. 

" My name's Tom Jenkins— fl/i^x, have I none— 
" Tho' orphan'd,. and without a friend ! 

" J U « T I C !• 

«« Thy pareht*^?* ' \ 






; 1^:s 4 2^. 



t H E C k I T I fc. 83 

• «* i o ir. 

'* My father dwelt in Rochcftcr ^and wasi 

♦^ AsTI have hSifd— ^^ filhmongerU— no more. 

P U t F 
What, Sir, do yoii leave but the accoUht of 
your birth^ parencagjc and education ? 

•'SON. 

Tbey Have fetflcd it fo. Sir, bcre. 

« f c < - • « * 

P U F F; 
bhfohl 

^' LADY. 

** Hovtr loudly nature whiipers to my heart ! 
** Had he no oth^r name? 

** SON. 

*• I've fcen a bill, 
« Of his, figh'd temitMi, creditor; 

M- J STICK, 

^^ This does indeed confirm eachcircumftanct 
The gypfey told !-r-TiPrcpare ! 



<( 



*V SON. 

•« 1 do. • 

" i W • T t e E. 

** No orphan, nor without a friend ax't thou 
** / am thy father, btr/s thy toother, then 

** Thy uncie this thy ifiiA coufin, ahd thofcf 

^' Are all your ilear relations ! 

^' M o T R £ X. 

^Oecftafyofblif&! 

"son. 

* f 

*( O moil unl(3ok*d for happinefs j 



1 
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" J W I T I..C S. 

** O wondcifol event ! 

PUFF. 

There, you fee relationfliip, Uke murdei^ .will 
out* 

•• J W • T I C I. 

** Now let's revive— dfe. were this joy too much ! 
*' But come—aad we'll unfold.thr reft wtthiiit . 
*' And thou my boy muft needs want reft and food. 
^ Hence may each orphan hope^ as chance di^reAs* 
^ To find a £itber— where he leaft expefts ^ [Ex^unu 

PUFF. 
What do you think of that ? 

dangle/ 

V One of the fiiieft difcovery-fcenes I ever faw. 
<~Why^ this under-plot would have made. ,a 
tragedy itfclf* - 

sneer; 

Aye, or a comedy cither. ; 

PUFF. 

And keeps quite clear you fee of the other, ^ 
SCENENf EN, taking away ih Seats. 

, , P U E F. 

The fcenc rcmaifiSj dqcj^ it ? 

Yes, Sir. . . 

PUFF... 

You are to leave one chair you' know — But 

it is always awkward In a tjragedy^ to have you 

feliowa 
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fellows coming in in' jfewrplayhoufe liveries to 
remove things — I^fli' that could be managed 
better.— ^o now for tiiy lA^rfterious yeoman. 

• -, • . * r '• 

Enur k BEEFEATER. 

« B fl S ^ B A T E &• 

** Pcs4ition c^tch my foul Wt /do love thee. 

SNEER. 
. Il^ven't; I heard that line before t 

PUFF. - 

No, I fancy not—Where pray ? 

Yes, I think there, is fipmething like it in 

OthclK f : , . . :- 

, P U F F. 

Gad ! now youpyt me in mind on't> I believe 

there is — but that's of ,no confequcnce— all thai 

^ . .. * . , , 

can be faid is, that two p^ple happened to hit 

on the ' fame thought — And Shakefpeare made 

fife df it fitft, thif sail.: ' : ' . 

SNEER. * 
Very true. 

PUFF. 

Now, Sir, your iblik)quy< — but fpeak more to 

the pk, if you pkliaf^-^the foliloquy always to 

the pit — that's a rule. • - 

'< BBBFBAT1&. 

" Tho* hopelefs love finds comfeKtta^dpvr* 
** It never can endure a rival's blifs ! ^ 

,f* .But foft— I am .bferv'd. ££mV BtiefttUr, 

... . QS 'UANGLE. 
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OANGLS. 
. Tbai^. a very iliocc CoWloq^j^ 

Tet— but it would have been a great deal 
longer if he had not been oblerved. 

^ N ^.E R. 

A moft fendmental Beefeater tkac, Mr. Pu/T. 

Hearke— I would not have you be too fucc 
f hat he is a Beefeater. 

S N E t'K7 

What ! a hero in dtiguife > 

PUFF,* 

No matter — ^I only give you a hint — But now 
for my principal .charafter~Here he cpntics— 
Lord Burleigh in perfqii ! Pray, gentlemen^ 
ftcp this way— (bftly — 1 only hope the Lord 
High Trcafurcr i« pcrfeft — \{ he is but pcrfcdl ! 

lEnur BURLEIGH, gotiflowlx ^o a d^m^ 

. and Jit iJ] ^ 

SNEER. 
Mr.PufF! 

PUFF. 

Hufti !— vaftly well. Sir! yaftly well ! 4 mp1\ 
intercfting gravity ! • . '• . 

DANGLE. 

What, isn't he to fpeak at all ? 

PUFF. 
Egad, I thought you'd aflcmethat — ^yes It is 
a very likely thing-^that aMinifterin his fitui^-* 



tion, with the whdltf^ iSTirirl of the nation on 

his head, IhouM h«veltmc to tdk^.-^DOt-hiifc I, 

» t * • 

or you'll put him out. ^ ^^ • '' - * - '• 

Put him out! how the plague can j|I^ajt be, ii 
he's not going to Gi)ciaii)y'tbing ? 



♦ 1 t , 

P U Fi F.'*" i-^'ii . '*• 



'* There^s a reafon!— why, hts ptLt^49^i(>4hifilfl 
andlkow the plague !V}b you imagine h6^€6x iKaiit 
]f you keep talking? 
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11)31'$ very true upon my WirWV '*' ' 

He iiyeTyptTft^^jiadecd^^y,^$fff.Y(^9t 

PUFF. ="' ** 

You don*t take Tt? ' ' 






'♦ T * # 



SNEER. 

No } I don c upon my foul. 

PUFF. ... . . ,, 

Why, ty that (hake of the head, he gave you 
to underftand that ^ven cho* they had more 
juftice in their caufe and wifdom ih^biSi^ Yifiea- 
fyrcs — ^yet, if tihere was not a greater fpirit 
IhoWnoh the psbtbf 'the peopdfS^thii idiintrjr 
woul^ at laft f^lf a^facrifice to ttic lf<>tt!ile atiibf- 






iM of the SpanifeViitokrcIiy. " ' ^""•- ' 

G4 SNEER. 



H tKjEiClITflC. 

. Xlie.-4««ilirftdi^ :h$.fl)f an «11 that by OMking 

huhud} .1:-.):... 

P TJF F. 

Evjery word of it-p>If he ihQo|c his head fti I 

caught him* ' 

Ah ! there certainly is a yaft deal to be done 
{H th<;ft^ge. by doipji? 0ieiir^ and escfnaeflioii of 
face^ •nd^a judicipps an^j^pr l^aows how mucli 
he may truft to it. '. 

.8.N E.E i. 

Ot here ■ are fome or ,ouro}d acquaintang#, 

TSiiftr H AT TO TH imd K A^L E I G B. 



1' 

\ it 



M By heay'n \ there's witchcraft^'^-^-^e te«Id«ot 

*' Have gain'd their bparts^-r^f But .fea viieifSi^Acy 
** approach; ., , 

M Some horrid purpof^'loWring pn their I^rows ! 

.... 

** 8 IR W.A L T S&. 

^^ lAt U8 wiihflraw 9nd mark them. . VJTffj mtkdrawm 

.•.'SNEER.- 

PUFF, 

, Ahl here Jbas been more pruning !-^hu( ti^ 
/aft '^> tbcfe tjw yojupg Mdics.aif alfo in Jove with 
Pon WluflMBraiHio9^mr|if ow.yl^(l.<meP|thJi$ r«eAe 



^ . 



T;H f rOrR I 3r LCi || 

goes entirely for^uihac ive caik situation and 
STAGE EFFECT, hj which the ^i^tli^ft- iipplWofe^ 

» 

may he €buinMi»: witbout Kki9 aSiiStance. of Ian*' 
guagCy fentioient or char^i&er ; pray mark L 

Enter, tki T W 6 NIECES. 

•• Ellwm hwJl ., . ^ . . '. .^\ 

V She is his fppm as mudi as .1 tri^at is 
•* S<M»e, comfort ftil|». 

• ' c »' *>i '-.» J U S .f*«.'i ^ i^ ,^ " • ?\ r 

O dear m^lam^ yoa are no(t» f&f tlutto her 
face l-^^JUe^ ma*an(>« ij^«p*>The whole fcene is 

-^< She is hi^ icbrn.^ much as T-^'tjiat is 

•*« I knowV prizwinot* PoUina*flivt// ^-^-'^ 
^'Bi2tTUbhfiwlo^tfslto'erfiUh«Mcr- - ^ [^ftk 
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** But fee the prou J deftrovct- or mjr peace, 
"ievengeisalifh«gd6drvel*l'- "-• • [i^. 

** Now vengeance d» tfijF mmSi wu i f — . C4'^* 

£«/«r ' W H 1 3 K B R A Ni>0 8* . 

«• 6 hateful iiberty-i*.If thus lii =«&'** " " 

•• I feek my Til^urioa ! ^' 

-•• • '. . «io« 
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. * f* BO.T m irixexK 
** And ever (halt! 

** snt cmtisTopREK AND Sim wALTBft umifiruHund. 

»* Hold! we will arcnge yt)n. 

** W |I X 8 K B a A N. P O t« 

*• Hold jw«— -or (ee your nieces bleed. ! 

[7%r tW9 mecis dfaw thiir iW9 daggers tojlrile 
fVhiJktrand$$9 {hi two Uncks at the inftant xnnili 
tbeir two Jivards Jtawn^ catch their two nieces 
arms^ and turn tie points ef their Jivor^ to JFbifie^ 
rondos^ wh§ immnBatefy draws two daggers^ and 
. . MJ^tbeA Initio two ftiecn'M 



There's fituation for you !— there's an heroic 
group 1— You. fee the ladies can't (lab. Whjjke- 
l9ix]os~-he durd: not ftrikc tlicm for fear' of 
their uncles — the uncles durft not kill him, 
becaufe of their nieces — I [ have, them all . at ^ 
idcajd lock !— for cvcrjr one ortiicw h s^m^ Cq 

Jetgofirft, ..,.,„ 

, ,^,S,N..EKR. 

Why, dieii thejLmujft ftW, there for evor. 

So they TTOiddi if I ba*)*;t:a^very Im cgotti- 
yance for't—VFow-Aittd-r'i-^ 

Enter^ * a t z f' jeJJ r e> tuith hU Halherd. 
" In the Queti^ jwpc I. ch^^ge you aU to drop 
•* Your fwords and daggers !. 

[They drop their Jwtirds and daggers. 
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S N E 1 R. 
Th*t is f contriraHce indeed* 

PUFF. 
^yt — in the Queen's name. 

«* Silt 5?H4ISTOl^HE1|L. 

f f Come niece ! 

* 

M Qfms^ IUC99 ! lEjc^unt with the iwo mna^ 

If What's he, whp bids us thus renounce our guard? 

!* Tbou muft do more, renounce thy love ! 
f« Thoru lieft—^bafe Beefeater ! 

« Ha! HeU! theEe! 

V By heav-n thou'^ rousM the lion in my heart ! 
f* Offyepmatfs habk!— bafe difguifc!— off! off! 

^ IPi/ifiver^ bj^elfy bx tbrpwing (ffbis upper drefs^ and 

appearing in a very fine waijltoai.^ 
•^ Am I a Beefeater now? 
?* Or beams my crcft' as terrible as when 

V In Bifcay's Bay I took thy captive floop. 

.PUFF. 
T^^^?9 ?gacl ! he comes out to be the very 
Captain of the privateer who had taken Whif- 
Jcerandos prifon^r—and was Jiimfclf an old 
Jover oif Tilburina's. 

. ■ • ...... .^ 

DANGLE. 

A^irably manag'd indeed. 

PUFF. 
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PU.P:P< 
Now, ftahd orc of tiicir ymfr.: - ; ..^T 

*' W H I.ftKpt^ir DO S* 

<' I thank thee fortuM,! that haft ;^u$ bcftow!d . 
<* A weapon to chaftife this infolent. 

* ' '^ ■ {Tatcs ip mof tbifiv^rdi. 

<< BEEFEATER. 

*« I take thy challenge, Spaiiiafd; iiid I thank 

** Thee Fortune too !— ■ \Takes up fie Hthn-fiixsri] 

DAlSlGtE. 

That's excellently contrivca t— it fecrris as if 
the two uncles \M. left their ftvords on purpofe 
for them* * *•..;'.**. ... . s* .. ^u. * 

P UP P. 

No, egad, they could 4ioc hel^kavi^them. * 

'*** Venjgeancc and Titburina ! 



*^'b EE FEATE*. '' 



" 'lExa&ly fo- 



\Thiy ji^h^-^^d aft it tht^ ttfual ymhitrvf -xuounis 
givetr^ JVhi/k&and9sf<ilh^'\ ^ 

** O CTirfcd^parry ! — —that laft thruft in tierce . t . . 

«* Was fatal Captain, tliou haff fenced well ! 

** And Whiikerandoft qtrittf this buiUing fccne 
^^ For all efer ■ p i.^. • - ' - '* - L I '^ f' 



"beefeateh. . * 



" — hity— He would have addecl/btitAcm clcatt 
* Cut Ihort his being, and the liibun at onccT 



PUFF. 






T j»:E; C ^ I :T. I €. s^ 

Oy my\dcar Sir,, you are too flow, jiow mind 
me. — Sir, ihall I trouble you to die again ? 



u 



WHISKEHANDOS, 



** And Whifterindos quits this bnftling fcend- 
" For all cte r 

« 

. ** BEE? SAT E E. 

" — — nity— He would have added 

Puff. 

No, Sir — that^s not it— once more if you 
plca(e — 

WHI3KSRAND0S. 

I wifh. Sir— you would praftlfe thii wirhottt 
ttie 1 can't ftay dying here all ni^ht. 

P U E F. 

Very well, we'll go over it by and bye--* — I 
muft humour thefe gentlemen ! [Exit fh^ijkeran. 

**»EEFEATER. 

•• Farewell— *brav« Spaniard ! and when next**— 

Py F F,. 

, Dear Sir, you needa't Xpeak that fpecch as 
the body has walked oiF. 

BEEFEATER. 

That'j true. Sir— then 111 join the fleet. 

PUFF. 
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PtJF k 

If you plcafe. [Exit Btefidtef^i 

Now, who comes on ^ 

*• GOVEKNOKr 

•• A hemifphere of evil planets rcign ! 
•" And every planet Iheds contagious phrcnfy ! 
^ My Spaniih prifonor \% flaiil ! my daughter, 
^ Meeting the dead corfc borne aiox)g--— has gone 
•• Diftraft ! \A laudjhtrifi rftrumptn. 

*^ But hark ! I am fummonM to the fort, 
^ Perhaps the fleets have lotet ! amazing crifis ! 
^ OTilbttiana! from thy aged father's beard 
^ Tbou*^ pluck'd the few brown hairs which tim^ 
*« had left I [EaU Governor* 

S N £ £ R. 
iPoor gentleman ! 

PUFF. 
Yes— and no one to blame but his daughter { 

dangleI 

And the planets *■ ' 

PUFF." 

• * 

True. — ^Now enter Tilburma !-^ 

S N E E R, 

-> • -^^ 

„••».♦ 

Egad) the buChcfs comes on quick here. * 

PUFF. 
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P U F F, 

Yes, Sir — how Iki comes in (lark mad in 

white fatin. 

■ S-N ? Elt. 

Why In whit? fatin ? 

PUFF. 

O Lordy Sir — when a heroine goes mad, Ihe 
always goes into white fatin--*don't flie^ Dangle? 

DANGLE. 
AI ways-^it's a rule. 

PUFF. 

Yes — here it is ^(boking ai ihebooi.) * Entec 
Tilburina ftark mad in white iatin« and her 
confidant (tark mad in white linen/ 

Enter TILBURINA and CONFIDANT mad, 

according to cufiom. 

SNEER. 
But what the deuce, is the confidant to be 

mad too ? 

PUFF. 

To be fure (he is, the confidant is always tp 
do whatever her miftrefs does *, weep when (he 
weeps, fmile when fhe fmiles, go mad when 
ihe goes mad.— ^Now madam confidant — ^but 
— keep your madnefs in the back ground, if 
you plcafe. 



<c 



TILBtraiKA. 



^ T/H:E: CR.ITIC. 

«« The wind whiftlcs— the moon rifes— *-fce 
*** They have killld my fquirrcl in his cage ! 
•« Is this a grafshoppcr l~— Ha ! no, it is my 
•* Whiftcrandos— ^you fhall not keep hi m 
•• I know you have him in your pocke t 
« An oyfter may be crofe'd in love !— Who fay« 
«• A whale's a bird ^—Ha ! did you call^ my love ? 

« —He's here ! He's there I ^Hc*s every where ! 

*• Ah me ! He's no where ! t^^'' Ttltmrinm. 

Thcrtf, do you ever define to fee any body 
madder than that ? 

SNEER* 
Never while I live ! 

PUFF. 

You olifexved boW flie midgkd the i&etre ? 

• DANGLE. 

Yes — egad, it ^as the firft thing made me 
^fpc A fbc was. o«£ jo£ h^ ibifcs« 

S N E ^ R. 
And pray what becomes of heir f 

P U F F. 

.it. • r i 

. She; is gone to throw he;;!(^f . |i)tQ jphe fea 
(o'he fure — ^apd that brings, us. at once to the 
£:eae of adtion, and fo to my cataflxophe---my 
fea-fight^ I mean. 

.A . SNEER 
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S N E E R. 
What, you bring that in at laft ? 

PUFF. 
Yes — ^ycs— you know nay play is called the 
Spahijh Armada^ otherwife, egad, I have no oc- 
cafion for the battle at all.— Now then for my 
magnificence! — my battle! — my noife! — and my 
proceflion! — You are all ready ? 

PROMPTER within. 

Yes, Sir. 

PUFF, 

Is the Thames dreft ? 
Enter THAMES with two Attendant. 

THAMES. 

Here I am. Sir. 

PUFF. 
Very well indeed — See, gentlemen, there's a 
river for you !— This is blending a littk of the 
mafque with my tragedy — a new fancy you 
know — and very ufeful in my cafe ; for as there 
mujl be 2l proceJjUony I fuppofe Thames and all his 
tributary rivers to compliment Britannia with^a 
fete in honor of the viftory. 

SNEER. 

But pray, who are thefe gentlemen in green 
with him. 

PUFF. 
Thofe ? — thofc are his banks. 

H PUFF. 
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SNEER. 

His banks? 

PUFF. 
Yes, one crown'd with alders and the other 
with a villa ! — ^you take the allulions?— but hey ! 
what the plague ! you have got both your banks 
on one fide — Here Sir, come round — Ever while 
you live, Thames, go between your banks. (BeU 
rings.) — There, foh ! now for't ! — Stand afide 
, my dear friends !•— away Thames ! 

lExU Thames between his banks. 

[^Flourijh of drums trumpets — cannon^ isfc. (^c^ 

Seem changes to the fea the fleets engage the 

mujkk plays * Britons flrike home. ^ — Spanj/h fleet 
deflroyedbyfire-Jhips^ i^c. — Englljh fleet advances 
— muflck plays * Rule Britannia.* — The prdceffion 
of all the Evglijh rivers and their tributaries with 
their emblems^ £ffc. begins with Hatidels water 
mufick — ends with a chorus^ to the march in Judas 
Maccabaus, — During thisfceney Puffdire^s and 
applauds every thing then"]^ 

PUFF.. 

Well, pretty well — but not quite perfeQ:— 
fo ladies and gentlemen, if you pleafe, we'll re- 
hearfe this piece again to-morrow. 

CURTAIl^ DROPS. 



wm 



FINIS. 
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